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The novel whick foUotve is upon a plan different from my oGm that 
Ihe AuUwr ^ ever written, although it i» perhape the moot legitimate 
wlUch relatee to thie kind of UgfU literature. 

It is intended, in a celebrare domostica facta — to give m 
imitation of shifting manners of our own time, and paint scenes, 
the originals of which are dailg passing round us, so that a minute's 
observatiori may compare the copies with the originals. It must h 
em^essed that this style of composition was adopted by the Author 
rafher^^rom the tempting circumstance of its offering some nove^ in 
his c^positums, avoiding womout characters and positions, 
than from ihe hope of rivalling the many formidable compeUtors who 
ham already ^won deserved honours in this departmerst. The ladies, 
in partieular, gifted by nature with hem powers of obstrvaHon and 
light satire, hcm%een so distinguished bf these works q/Ctalent, that, 
reckoning from the authorm of EveHna* to her Marriage, f a eator 
logue might he made, including hriUiant ^ talented noma of 
J^eworih, Autdin, C^mrlotte Smith, and others, vhoye success seeme to 
have appropriated this province of ike novel as exckawtly fheir^oum. 
It was iher^ore with a sense of temerity that the Author intruded upon 
esspedes of eompasiUon whiok had been of late practised with stuh 
C* JUw f IQit tetrWe.l 
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/or m find mm of every e&mtry playifig ^ ecem^ at them inde- 
pmdmt resorts of the gay atid the wealthy, where every one er^s (he 
license of doing what is good tn his oum eyes, " 

It scarce needed these obvious remarks to justify a noveliaPe choice 
of a watering-place as the scene of aficHtious narrative, UnqnesHon^ 
(d)ly it affords every variety of character, mixed together in a marnner 
which cannot, xoithout a breach of prcd>ahility, he stipposed to exist 
elsewhere ; neiiker can it he denied, that in the concourse tthieh Mush 
miscellaneous collections of persons ajford, events extremely different 
from those of the quiet routine of ordinary life may, and o/j^t do, 
take place. 

It is not, hawesjer, suffuimt that a mine he in itself ridt and 
easily accessible ; it is necessary that the engineer tcho explore^ it 
should himself, in mining phrase, have an acmrate ^nowledgesff the 
country, and possess the shill necessary to work it to advantagi. In 
this respect, the Author of St. Bonan^s Well could not be termed for- 
tunate. His habits of life had not led him much, of late years at 
least, into its general or bustling scenes, nor had he mingled often in 
the society which enables ike observer to ** shoot folly w it flies'^ 
The consequence perhaps was, that the characters wanted that force 
and precision which can only fee given by a writer who is familiarly 
acquainted with his subject.* The Author, however, had the satis- 
faction to chronicle hie testimony against the practice of gambling, a 
ifice which the devil has contrived to render all his own, since it is 
deprived of whatmr pleads an apology for other vices, and is founded 
entirely on the coldblooded, calculation of the most exclusive selfish- 
ness. The character of the trmeller, meddling, self-imptrrtant, aryl 
what the ladies call fussing, but yet generous and benevolent in hie 
purposes, was partly taken from nature. The story, being entirely 
modern, cannot rsquire much expUmation, after what has been here 
given, either in the shape of notes, or a more prolix introduction. 

It may be remarked, 0Mt the Engli^ critics, in many instances, 
though none of great imfkmce, pursued St. Honan's WeU totife hue 
and cry, many of the fiabemity giving it as their opinion that the 
Author hcui exhausted himself, or, as the technical phrase expresses it, 
written himse^ out ; and as an unusual tract of success too often 
provokes many persons to mark and exaggerate a elip when it does 
oceur, the waspubUely accused, in prose and verse, of having 

committed a literary suicide in this unhappy oUempL The vo&es, 
therrfore, v?ere, for iUme, against 8L Boom's on Southern side 
of the Tweed. 



rm ^ oDvono ^ to st, bonaju's vmx , 6 

In (/ie Authm^s connky U wu othmirm, Mmy <>f the chairaol$r$ 
wre recognUed a» gmmm ScoUuh portraUsy and gi>od fattum 
vohi^i had kiiharto attended the praduotione the Auther 0/ W^atw- 
%, dif not desert^ irntwithstanding the ominoue natidnatums qf 
cmetLvm^ thie new attempt^ altherngh out ef hie ordinary etyle, 

Abbotbfobd, Ut Fdrmary 1682. 


♦ NacK-^W^Wmo^H^os Cbj^ 

There Is no doubt the AnUior desbed off the minor persoaefles In ** St Ronim*s* 
WelPwltb-^touira a ptinter'a plunecH-o rieli brush; but IbeUeve they have Ihr more 
truth about them than the critics seemed willing to aUow ; and if any of my readers, 
wlftther Scotch o» EtUgUsh^ has ever haj^^pened to spend s few oumthe, not In either 
an EntUsh or a Scotch watering-place of the present day, bat among sach mtsoel* 
lunemm sssembtages of Brttlab nondescripts and ontoasto— including oftan pemonH 
of higher J)irth than any of the beau moods of Bt B(man*s WeU;-HM now infest many 
towns of France and SwiUerland, he will, I am satisfied, be inclined to admit Umt, 
while the Continent was shot, as it was in the days of Sir WalteFs youthful wan- 
darings, a trip to sach a sequestered place as Oilsland, or Moflht, or Inuerleltheu— 
(almost as inaScesslble to London dmis and baUUHi as the lets of Man was theo, or 
as Boulogne and Pieppe are bow>— may have supplied thtlhtnre novelist's uote* 
book with authentic materials even tot sooh worthies ae Sir Bingo and liidy Biuks, 
Pr. <)as<skleben sod Mr. Vinteiblossom, It should, moreover, be borne In mind, 
that during our insular blockade, northern waterhig-placee were not alone favoured 
by the resort of questionable eharacteni from the south. The comparative tdieaiv 
ness of living, and espeidally of eduoatimi, procured for Sir Walter's *' own romantio 
town a constant suceession of such visitants, so long as they could have no access 
to the tabUs d’hSte and danciitg-salcmns of the Continent Wlien I first ndngtfMi in 
the society of Bdlnburgh, It abounded with KngUsh, broken In ebameter and in 
fortune, who found s mere title (even a baronet's one) of consequence enough to 
dbtain for them* from the proj^erbially cautious Scotch, a degree of attentioii to 
which they had long been unaccustomed among those who bad chanoed to observe 
the pri^Tees of their personal histories ; and I beaid many name, when the novel 
was new, a booby of some rank, in whom they recognised s soiBctently accurate 
prototype for Sir Bingo. G. PocnuuT,J 





AK OLD-WORZ^ LANDLADY. 

But io mak« ixp my tale, 

Btie brew^ good ale, 

JUid them^ tnake& sale. 

' SKKLtON. 

Although few, if any, of the conntriea of Europe have increaaed 
^0 rapidiy in wealth and cultivation an S(X>tland during the last 
half-century, Sultan Mahmoud’s owla might neverthelesfi have 
found in Cdedonia, at any term within that flourishing period, 
their dowery of ruined viUages. Accident or local advantagoa 
have, in many instances, trai^erred the inhabitants of ancient 
hamlets, flom the situations which their predeceasoni chose, with 
more reject to security than conv^mj^ce, to those in which their 
increasing industry and commerce could more «easUy expand 
itaelf ; and hence places which stand distinguished in Scottish 
histoiy, and which figure in David M^Pheison’s excdlent histori- 
cal map, can now cmly be discerned firom the srild n^r by the 
verdure which clothes their site, or, Sit best, hy a few ssattef^ ' 
loins, resemUing {^olds, which miuk the spot of their f(»rmer 
mdstenoe. 
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The little village of St, Rosaii's, though it had not yet fallen 
into the utaie of entire oblivion, ve have deseribed, was, about 
twenty years sinee, fast verging towards it. The situation )iad 
something in it so romantie, tlmt it provoked^he pencil ot eveiy 
passing tourist ; and we will endeavour, therefore, to describe it 
in language which can scarcely be leas intdligible than some of 
their sketches, avoidmg, however, for reasons which seem to us 
of weighty to give any mme exaic^ indication of the site, then 
that it is on the soutl^ side of the Forth, and not above thirty 
miles distant ftom the English froiftier.^ 

A river of considerable magnitude pours its streams thiaugh 
a narrow vale« varying m br^th frm two miles to a fourth 
of that distance, and whi^, being composed of rich aUuvial soil, 
is, and has long bemr, endosed, tolerably well ihhabited^add 
cultivated wi^ dl the skill of ^ttish agriculture. £ither»side 
of this valley is bounded by a chain of hills, which, on t^e right 
in [)articular, may be almost termed mountains, little brooks 
arising in these ridges, and finding their way to the river, offer 
each its own little vale to the indus^ of the cultivator, Some 
of them bear fine liurge treeOf which have as yet escaped the axe, 
and upon the skies of most there are scattered patches and 
fringes of natoral copsewood, above and around which the banks 
of the stream arise, somewhat desdate in the colder months, but 
in summer glowing with dark puiple heath, or with the golden 
lustre of the broom and gorse. This is a sort of scenery peculiar 
to those countries, which abound, like Scotland, in bills and in 
streams, and where tho traveller is ever and anon discovering, 
in some intricate and unexpected reoe^s, a simple and silvaif 
beauty, which pleases him the more, that it seems to be jpm* 
liarly his own property as the first discoverer. 

In one of these recesses, and so near its opening as to com- 
mand the prospect of the river, the broader valley, and the 
opposite chain m hiUs, sto^ and, unless neglect and desertion 
have completed their work, stiU stands, the ancient and decayed 
village of St. Bonim's. The site was singularly picturesque, as 
the etragglmg street'of the village ran up a very steep hiO, on 
the side of whiiol(|i were clustered, as it were upon little terra^ 
the which composed ^e place, seining, as in the Swiss 

towns m the A^ps, to rise above saoh oth^ towards the roii» 
of an old castle, w^icb continued to occupy the crest of tbs. 

* I8s» nets to Introdaotloiii p. R] 
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emin^noft, attd the atruigth of vhioh had douhtleM M tibe 
nei^boqi^oodi to aaaembte u^der ita walb lor proteetim It 
mii^ indeed^ have been a pim oi liexrmidable defence^ lbr» an, 
the aidd oppofdie to the town, ita vaUa rae atraif^it up ham 
the veccge oi a tremeadoiiB a&d rooky preoipioe, vrhoee bm vaa 
waidied hy Si Rooaii’a Bant, aa tiie broiA waa eatitled. On 
the Bouthem side, where the declivity was' less predpitotie, the 
gtqjpid had been careAiIly levelled i&to saooesaive tmaoes, 
wlmdi aaoended to the am&mit of the and were, or rather 
had been, conneoted fay atalroases of itone, rudely onuunentod. 
In peaceful periods these terraeea had been ooonpied by the 
gardens of the Oastle, and in tunes of siege tiiey added to its 
security, for each commanded iht (me imimadiat^ below it, so 
that they oouM be separately and sucoeiBively defemtod, and all 
wereScxpoeed to the £rom the place it8elf*-Hi massive square 
tower of the largest size, Burrouhded, as ubuiiI, by lower build- 
ings, add a high embattled wall On ika nor^iOT side arose 
a considerable mountain, of which the desert that lay between 
the eminence on which the Castle was situated seemed a de- 
tached portion, and whidi hid been improved and deepened by 
three successiye huge treneihes, Anot^ very deep trench wss 
drawn in front of ^ main aitranoe from the east, where the 
principal gateway fanned the termination of the street, which, 
as we have noiioed, ascended from Uie village, and this last 
defence completed the fiotificationa of the tower. 

In the ancient gardens of the Castle, and upon all sides of it 
excepting the western, which was precipitous, huge old trees had 
found root, mantling the rode and the ancient and minous walls 
with thmr dusky verdure* and increasing the effect of the shattered 
pile ^ich towered up the centre. 

Seated on the threshold of this ancient pile, where the preud 
porter’^ had in former days reared himself'** a stranger had a 
complete and commanding view of the decayed village, the houses 
of which, to a fanciful imagination, lAight seem as ff they had 
be^ soddealy arrested in hunyxng dc^ the predintous bill, 
ana fixed as if by magic in whimsical amngement whiclv 
they now pnsient^ It was like a sudden uaose in mie oi 
AmphicD's cooxttry-daiiees, when the huts wfam wmf to/orm 
the future ISmbes wero it to his Intci But, with soeb 

an obasrver, ttie mdandioly excited by the desdate appemxm 
* UmtiwsaMiiddKnigaitia^ 
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of the village boob overcame all the lighter frolica of the unagi- 
nation, Originaily conatructed on the humble plan used in the 
building of Scotch cottages about a centuiy ago, the 
part of them had been long deserted ; and Uieir falldh roo&, 
bkck^ed gables, and ruinous walls, showed Desolation’s triumph 
over Poverty. On some huts the rafters, varnished with soot, 
were still* standing, in whole or in part, like skeletons, and a few, 
wholly or partiaUy covered with thatch, seemed still inhabited, 
though scarce habitable ; for the smoke of the peat-fires, which 
prepared the humble meal of the kidwellers, stole upwards, not 
only from the ohinmeys, its regular vent, but firom variou# other 
crevices in the roofs. Nature, in the meanwhile, always chang- 
ing, but renewing as she changes, was supplying, by the power 
of vegetation, the fallen and decaying marks of human labotir. 
Small pollards, which had been formerly pluited around th£Uttle 
gardens, had now waxed into^buge and high forest-trees ; the 
fruit-trees had extended their branches over the verge! of the 
little yards, and the hedges had shot up into huge and irregular 
bushes ; while quantities of dock, and nettles, and hemlock, bid- 
ing the ruined walls, were busily converting the whole scene of 
desolation into a picturesque forest bank. 

Two houses in St Konan’s were still in something like decent 
repair ; places essential — the one to the spiritual w^ of the in- 
habitants, the other to the aoomnmodation of travellera. These 
wore the clergymMd's manse, and the village inn. Of the former 
we need only say that it formed no exception to the general rule 
by which the hmded proprietors of Scotland seem to proceed in 
lodging their clergy, not only in the cheapest, but in Uie ugliest 
and most inconvenient house which the genius of 'masoniy can 
contrive. It had the usual number of chimneys — two, Amely 
— rising like asses’ ears at either end, which answered the pur 
pose for which th^ were designed as ill as usual It had all 
the ordinaiy leaks and inlets to the fury of the elements, which 
usually form the sul^ect df the complaints of a Soottuh incam- 
bent to his brethren of the Presbytery ; and, to eomifiete the 
picture, the dergyman being a bachelor, the pigs had unmolested 
admission to gardtm and courtyard, broken windows were 
repabed Vith brown paper, and the dismdered and squalid appei^ 
anc^of a low farm-house, oooupied by a bankrupt tenant, d|»* 
honoured the dweOiiig ctf one, who, beddes hk derkal character, 
was a admlaf and £ gentleman, though little of a humorist 
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^ Beside the maase sto^ the kirk of St. BeQa&X a Bttb 
man^ with a daf floor, and an aaraablage of wretched pew% 
^ origmalljf of carved otk^ hot keenly doated with white 
' deal :^t the extenial form of "die ^ttroh was de^t hi die 
outliae, having been bnilt in Oadiolie times, when we cannot 
deny to the of eodesiastioal arohiteotum that gnme, which, 
as good Protestants, we rdbae to their doodtne. The fiibric 
hardly raised its grey and vidited roof amcn^ the crtunbUng 
hills of mortality by which it waa somniided, and was indeed 
BO smijl in size, and so much* lowered in hdi^t the graves 
on the outside, which ascended half-way up the low Saxon 
windows, that it might itsdf have appeared only a flmenil 
vai^t, or mausdettm of larger sine. Its little square tower, 
with ^e anci^t bdfly, alone distinguished it f^m such a 
monulhent. But when the grey-headed beadle tamed the 
keys with his shaking hand, the antiquary waa admitted into 
an aadent building, whicdi, finom the style of its architecture, 
and some monuments of the Howbrays of St. Bonan’s, which 
the old ms9i was aooustomed to point out, was generally con- 
jectored to be as eaiiy as the ^trteenth century. 

These Mowbmys ^ 81 Bonan’s mm to have been at one 
time a very powerful ftmlly. Th^ were allied to and friemis 
of the house of ]>ou|^ at the time when the overgrown 
power of that heroic race made the Stewarts trmnble on the 
Scottish throne. It followed that, when, as our old imf/ histo< 
rian expresses it, " no one dared to strive with a Dou^as, nor 
yet with a Douglas’s man, for if he did, he was sure to come 
b^ the waur,” t^ fhmiljb of St. Ronan’s ^ared their prosperity, 
and hipame lords of almost the whole of ^e rich valley of which 
their mansion commaiided the prospect. But upon the turning 
of the tide, in the reign of James IL, riisy became despoiled of 
the greater part of thm flur acqulsirions, and succeeding events 
redui^ timir importance still ihrther. ^ NeverthelesB, they were, 
in the middle of the seventeenth oentuzy, still a fai^ of eon- 
sidefalde note ; and & Beginald Mowtna^ Biter the unhappy 
battle ^ DunW, dtstingiiished himself by Ate obstinate defence 
of the Castle agahist the arms of Onnnwdl, who, incensed at 
the oiqtodtimi which he had unexpectedly enoounterwi m an 
ohaeure comer, caused the flutress to be dumantled and blown 
up with gunpowdcHr, ^ 

AAet this esilMarqphi^ the old OMle was abafldoned to 
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ruin ; but Sir Reginald^ when, like AllKn Bammqr’B Sir William ^ 
Worthy, he returned alto the Reyolution, built himitelf a h<MiB6 
in the‘ faehton of that later age, which he pmdfflitly ^tcd in 
sire to the diminiahed fortunes of hia family. It waa situated 
about the middle of the village, whose vidnity was not in those 
days judged any incpnvenience, upon a spot of ground more level 
than was presented by the rest of the acdivity, where, as we 
said before, the houses were notched as it were into the cdda d 
the steep bank, with little more level ground about them than 
the spot occupied by their site. 'But the Laird's bouse, had a 
court in front and a small garden behind, connected with another 
garden, which, occupying three terraces, descended, in emula- 
tion of the orchards of the old Castle, almost to th&baiiki| of 
the stream. • 

The family continued to inhabit this new messuage *until 
about fifty yean before the commencement of our history, when 
it was much damaged by a casual fire ; and the Laird of the 
day, having just succeed^ (to a more pleasant and commodious 
dw^ing at the distance of about jkbree miles from the village, 
determined to abandon the habitation of his anoeston. As he 
cut down at the same time an ancient rookery (perhaps to 
defray the expenses of the migratioa), it became a common 
remark among the country folk, that the decay of St Honan's 
began when Laird Lawrence and Uie crows flew oC 

The deserted mansion, however, was not consigned to owls 
and birds of the desert; on the contrary, for many years it 
witnessed more fim and festivity than when it had • hem the 
sombre abode of a grave Seottii^ Baron of auld lang 
In short, it was converted into an inii, and marked by % huge 
sign, representing on the <me aide St Bonan catching hold of 
the devil's game-leg with his Hpiscopal crook, as the story may 
be read in his veradous l^nd, and on the other the Mowbray 
arms. It was by fiir th^ best frequented publio-house in tiiat 
vicinity ; and a thousand atoies were told of the revels which 
bad held within its walk, ai^ Ihe gambds achieved 
under the influence of its liqum. All this, however, had long 
since passed av^sy, according to the lines in my frcmt^^ieoe. 

** A meny piece, *twta aaid, in days of yo» ; 

Bat something su'd H now--^ plaee was onmed.** 

The worthy ooupie {mnmU and bvouritei of the Mowtamy 
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wbo flnt kept^At va^ had diad maonab]^ mtHkff 
• after long eansriiig on a tmda, Imhig briiiiid tho 

an o|l 7 daughter. Thi^ had aoqairad hy degrees not mfy tbe 
ptapertfi^S the inn itscdf, vhidi thegr were eriginaUj tenaati^ 
but ^ some remarkably good m«adov*laiid by 3ie si^ of the 
brook, irimh, whea towd^ by a Uttie peimiiiairy aeoesrity, the 
Lairds of Bt. Roean’s had dkposed of as the readiest 

way^to portioa off a daughter, furoenre a ooRttoiiBioa for the 
younger mm, and the like emageneisa So that Meg Bods, 
when she succeeded to her parents^ was h ocmsideraUe hriress, 
and, aS snch, had the h<moar of revising time topping farmers, 
two bonnet-lairds, and a horseHSOoper, who sucoessiTely made 
proposals to hear. 

Many bets 'twere laid on the horse-oouper*8 success, but the 
knowjbg ones were tak^ in. Betermined to ride the fore- 
horse bexnelf, Meg would admit no helpmate might soon 
assert the rights ^ a master ; mid so, in, single iteuedness, and 
with the despotism of Queen Bess herself, she ruled all matters 
witii a high hand, not only over her men-senrants and maid- 
servants, but arm the strm^^ within her c^tes^ who, if he 
ventured to oppose Uogfs sovereign wiQ and pWure, or desired 
to have mther hare or secommodation diffmnt from that which 
she chose to provide $at him, was instantly ^eeied witii that 
answer which Emsmus teUs us silenoed all complaints in the 
Qerman inns of his time, Qucm $,U^ hotpidim* or, as Meg 
ejqnessed it, Troop aff wi’ ye to another pubUc.*^ As this 
amounted to a banishment in extent equal to sixteen miles 
from Me^s residence, the unhappy peity on whom it was 
passed had no other refbge save by deprecating the wrath of 
his lAdlady, and resigning himself to her It is but 

justioe to Meg Bods to state, that though hm was a sev^o 
and almost despotic government, it could not be termed a 
tyranny, since it was exercised upcni the whole for the good d* 
the subject. * ,, 

The vauUs cf the old ladrd’s odOar had not, even in his own 
day, ^ been mpleiiished witii more exesttent wiim; the only 
difficulty was to prevail on Meg to look for the trecise liquf)r 

t ^ 

^ In « cdloq^ cl gramms, osSsd /Tteemarfr, there U e rery nnsawory 
duMption of e OeadUen iaa of the perioC, where as the gneet 

ie anewered in the manner ezpreeeed inthatmct^lpaat lian of went ol 
eoai|wtitkui on the med* * 
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yon choM ; — to which it may be added;^ that sho oft^ became 
restiye when she thou^t a company hui had aa much as did ^ 
them good,” and refhi^ to homish any more snppUes. Jheu 
her kitchen was her pride and gloiy ; she looked to the'dre^g 
of every dish herself, and there were some with whid^ she 
suffered no one to interfere. Such were the oock*a-leeky, and 
the savoury minced collope, whmh rivalled in riieir way even 
the veal cutlets of our old Mend Mrs. Hall, at Ferrybrj^gc. 
Meg’s table-linen, bed<linen, and so forth, were always homC' 
made, of the best quidity, and iir the best order ; and a weaiy 
day was that to the chambermaid in which her lynx ^e dis> 
covered any neglect of the strict cleanliness which she constantly 
enforced. Indeed, considming Meg’s country and calling, we 
were never able to account for her extreme uid scrupulous 
nicety, unless by supposing that it afforded her the apt 
and Sequent |ptext for scolding her maids ; an exercise in 
which she displayed so much eloquence and energy, Ibhat we 
must needs believe it to have been a favourite one.^ 

We have only farther to commemorate the moderation of 
Meg’s reckonings, which, when the^ closed the banquet, often 
relieved the apprehensions, instead of saddening the heart, of 
the .rising guest. A shilling for breakfost, tbr^ shiUingB for 
dinner, inoluding a pint of old port, eighteenpence for a snug 
supper — such were the charges of the inn at St Honan’s, 
under this landlady of the olden world, even after the nine- 
teenth centuiy had commenced ; and they were ever tendered 
with the pious recollection, that her good father nevw charged 
half so much, but these weary times rendered it impossible for 
her to make the lawing ]ef».t 

Notwithstanding all these excellent and rare property, the 
inn at St Ronan’s shmed the decay of the village to which it 
belonged. This was owing to various drcnmstanoes. The 
high-road had been turned aside fh>m the place, the steepness 
of the street being murder (so the postilions dedaredl to their 
post-horses. It was thought that Meg’s stem refusal to treat 
them with liquor, Ur to connive at thrir mmhanging for pester 

* Thir o&romCvtanoe shows ot itself, that the Meg l>odi el the tele 
cenaot be Ide&tihed with her itemeiielce Jenny Dods, who kept the iim at 
Howgate, on the PeeUei rad ; for Jeimy, far dUfereat fnm our herdaa 
wMi^uiuitched as a riattem. 

• * f Note A* Ina chaiwea 
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and whisker thae com uphioh ahodd food their cattle^ had iw> 
* email influeoee o& the qpuuQii of thoee reepeetaUe gentiemmt^ 
and^tbat a little eattiog aad leveUiiig imiA ha?6 made 
ascsmit ftey enough ; but let that jmm niie iteration of the 
highw An ihjuiy wbhdi Meg did not eaeSy fc^rgire to the 
country gentlemen, moat whm riie had reodlleoted irhen 
children* Thdr ftthem,” die laid, wad not have« done the 
Uk^of it to a lone womanu*^ llbaa the deeay the village 
itself, whidi had foimerly oontaiimd a aet of mim and bonnet 
lairda, who, tmder the name ^of the Chlmnang Club, contrived 
to drfbk twopenny, {ptalified with bnmdy or whidi^, leant 
twice or thrice a-wi^ was some small lo^ 

The temper and manners of the landlady aeared away all 
otfttomers of that ntunerous class, who will not a^w originality 
to be an excuse for the breach of decorum, and who, little 
accustomed perhaps to attendance at hmne, love to phy the 
great man at an inn, and to have a certain r^ber of bows, 
defermitial speeches, and apologies, in answer to the G~ d — n 
ye's whi€h«t^y bestow on the house, attimdanoe, and entertain- 
ment Unto those who coiSmenced this sort of barter in the 
Clachan of St Bmian’s, well ocmld Meg Doda pay it back, in 
their own coin ; and ghd were to escape trcm the house 
with eyes not quite ecratebed out, and ears not more dealhned 
than if they had been within hearing of a pit<^ed battle. 

Nature had formed honest Meg for su(di encounters ; and as 
her noble soul delighted in them, so her outward j^perties 
were in jehat Tony Lumpkin calk a concatenation accordingly. 
IBhe had hair of a brindled colour, betwixt black and grey, 
which was apt to eBca{»e in elf-locks ftom under her mutch 
wheifshe was thrown into violent agitation — ^long skinny hands, 
terminated by stout talons — grey eyes, thin lips, arobuat person, 
a broad, 'riioq^ dat chest, capital wind, and a voice that could 
match a choir of fiah-wmnem She was accustomed to say of 
herself; in her more genrie moods, thdt her bark wae, worse than 
her Inte; but what teeth could have matched a to^e, which, 
when m fbU career, k vmmhed to have bemi heard from the 
Kirk toiilm Oasfe of St. Bonan^al 
These rmtalde gifts, however, had no charms for the trav^ers 
o| thoBe i%bt and gid<fy-pacea ai^ Meg’s inn became 
and lew frequented. What oanied the evil to the utte^ 
most was, that a iiadfrd lady of rank in^the neoghbourhood 
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<diaiu)6d to reooTer of aomo imaginaiy iTomplaiJit bj tho tiBe oi 
ft ttii&eral wdl About a imle and a half from tbe rillago ; a « 
fiMhiourida doctor araa found to write an analjyflift of the he^iiug 
watova, irith a list sondxy oorea; aii^>e(ndariTe buiUcrW > 
land fo feu, and erected lodging-housea^ and even strj^ts. 

At length a tontine enbacripfcitm was obtained to erect an inn, 
which, far the mofd grace, was called a hotel; and so the 
desertion of Meg Dods became general.*^ ^ 

She had still, however, her Iriends and well>widiere, many of 
whom thought, that aa she was a lone wom^ and kaovm to 
be 5^611 to pass in the world, she would act wisdy to retire frcun 
public life, and take down a sign which had no loi^ fascina- 
tion for guests. But Meg’s spirit soomed submission direct or 
implied. Her father’s door,” At said, should«be open to Che 
road, till her father’s bairn should be streekit and carried out 
at it with her feet foremost. *It was not for the profit — there 
was little profit at it ; — pr^tl — ^there was a dead losS ; — but 
she wad not be dung by any of them. They maun hae a hottle,*!* 
maun they 1 — and an honest public oanna serve them ! They 
may hottle that likes ; but they sfiaH see that Lucky Bods can 
hottle on as lang as the best oi them— ay, though tb^ had 
made a Tamteen of it, and linkit a’ their breaths of lives, 
whilk are in their nostrOs, on end of ilk other like a string of 
wild-geese, and the langeat liver bruiok a’ (whilk was sinfiil 
presumption), she would match ilk ane of them as lang as her 
ain wind held out.” Fortunate it was for Meg, since she had 
formed this doughty resolution, that although her^ inn had 
decayed in cust^, her land risen in v^ue in* a degree ' 
which more than compensated the balance on the wroim side 
of her books, and, joined to her usual providence and ec^omy, 
enabled her to act up to her lofty purpose. 

She prosecuted her trade too wi^ every attention to its 
diminished income; shut up/Ae windows of one half oi her 
house, to baffle the taf-gf^erer; retremfoed her fiimiture; 
discharged her pair of post-homes, aud pensioned off the old 
hump-backed postilion who drove them, retaixung his services, 
however, as an assistant to a still more a^ hostler. To eoDBole 
hen^fbr restrictions by which h» jaide was secretly wounded, 

* Kota B. Bnfidiag-lto in BootlasA « 

Oallk word /httd) ww first intioduoad in SeoUsiid tha 
ftwfWs childhood, s& ww so pmnouhesd bj the lowwolsaa 
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^8be agmd with the iseteMitod I>^ 

Biga, vhidi hed berntfsa tathoa ml Bi«|; 

acofflttnglygQded the |Niop% cKo^ 
of the liiwe aq)eot^ fi^ it beoeme e tenor to «& tiie lounger 
tj of the M^ipol^bocerift, end oioriof rlidide i&Oitietie^ thb 
tmrm of the «rchH»k6i^« with wU<At the alnliter «puileevoured 
to impfess their io&ot miode. 

Under Hob reaewed tgrmbol of her proMb&t Weg t)odi, or 
Meg Dorto, ae she oNi popahtidjr tamed, on eoooimt of her 
refraotoij humcmie, wee stiQ peteonked 1^ mna eteedy oos- 
tomers .• Sueh were the mmbm of the KfllnnkeMy Hun^ once 
fhmoos (m the turf and in the field, but now a eet of venerable 
grer-beaded s^ortsm^ who had annh from Ibxhounda to 
basKeWbeaglea wd oouiaing, and who nmde an eaay canter on 
(fuiet nags a gentle induc^on to a dinner at Ueg^a* A 
set of honest decent men they sidd ; **had their 

sang and their joke — and wiiat for not Their bmd was just 
a ^te pint over-head, and n teppit-hen to th$ biU, and no 
man ever siyr them the waun o*t It waa thae cockle^brained 
oallants of the present day that would be mair owerta’wn with 
a puirijuart than doooe f<^ were with a magnum.” 

Then there was a set atutet brethm of the angle from 
Edinburgh, who viidted St. Bcman^s frequently in the S|ning 
and summer, a daaa of guests peculiarly acceptable to Meg, 
who permitted them more latitude in her premises tlum she 
was Iwown to allow to any other body. They were,” she smd, 

pawky auld oartos, that kend whilk side their bread was 
buttered u^xm. Ye never kend of ony o' them ganging to the 
spring,^ they behoved to ca' the stinldng well yonder. — 2iia, na 
— they were up iu the moming-^had tii^ parritch, wi* maybe 
a thimbleful of brandy, and then awa’ up into the bills, eat 
th^ bit eaidd meat (m tlm heather, and came bame a^o’en 
wi* the creel friU ol caller trouts, and had them to their dinner, 
and their quiet cogue of ale, thefr diap j^ch, and were 
set singing their catches and glees, as they mi thi^, till ten 
i o'clock, then to bod, wl' Qod Mess ye--HMid what (or no 

Hurdly, we may oommemdTate some mtiim blades, wlm 
also came from the metropolis to vMt Si Homin's, attracted 
by^the humours of Meg, and still mm by the mccellence of llier 
hqumr, and the dbeapness of her reckonings. These were 
tpembm of the Heller Skelter CAub, of the^fldfiie Qlub, and 
vou XVIL ^ 0 
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sModataoQs fonoed for the expt^ parptme^ getting rid 
of care and eobrieiy. Stich daiiieiB oocaelQaiad many a raidcet in 
Meg*a hom^ and many a hfwrasgtu in Meg's temper. Vdrimia 
were tlm arts cf flattery and Tiolenoe bywMdi tiw^endeavcmred 
to get 0Q|^)lie8 of liquor, when Meg’s oQBScieiioe told bin :^ey 
luid had too much.ake^y. Smu^mea they fiuled, as when 
the croupier of the Helter l^elter got himself scalded with the 
mulled wine, in an unsuccessful attempt to coax thk fonnidhble 
virago by a salato ; and the egcdknt pnaidmxt of the Wildfire 
received a broken bead trm the ke^a of the oelhu‘, as he 
endeavoured to posaeas himself q€ theBe emblems of authority* 
But little did these daonttess officials care for the eoci^erant 
frolics of Meg’s temp^, which were to them only “pretty 
Fanny’s way”— the dulc« iinwwyttwiw tm And Meg, on 
her part, thouj^ she often ccdled them “drunken ne’er-do- 
weels, and thoiroii^i 4 }red High Street Mac k g ii a r ds,” allowed 
no other person to speak ill of them in bar hearing. “ They 
were daft oallanta,” she said, and that was all— when the 
drink was in the wit was out-^'-ye could not put an anld 
bead upcm young riioutheta — a young oowt will canter, be 
it up-hill or down — and what for not” was her uniibnn 
ocmdusion. 

Nor must we mnit, among Meg’s steady customers, “ fidthful 
amongtrt the lurfrithfiil fomid,” the copper-noeed sherifi^lerk 
of the county, who, -when eummGned l^r official duty to tha« 
district of the shire, warm^ by re^^cotionE of h^ douHo' 
brewed ale, and her generous Antig^ alwayn. advertised that 
his “ Prieves,” or “ C^Dptis,** «• whatever other buau^epi uns 
in hand, were to proceed on such a day and hour, “ witl^ the 
house of Margaret Doda, vktn^ in St. Bonan’s.” 

We have only ftrther to notioe Meg’s mode of ccmdueting 
heraelf towards dumoe travdkrs, who, knowing XkOthing ctf 
nearer or more Cndikmable acoonunodationa, or peihiqB oon- 
suiting mriter tim atat^ of thmr pume than of their taste, 
stummed upon her house of ent^rtainineoA Ber reoeptiun d 
these was as precaiioos as ^e hoi^mli^ of a savage nation to 
sailors ahipwxncked on tbshr ooask B the grate seemed to 
have mansion thcSr fhm ihotee— or if she liked their 

^ ^ caisrioicmiO*"^^ ^ ^ 

ray hetem Ideaied with what they got^ and IttAe dlqweed to 
miiite ^ give teottUe, it was all very well But if they had 
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oosM to S& Bonaa’s bemBM tJw liouae at Wdl iraa Mt~> 
^ if obo dUSred «]>at tha aaOor pnQa the out of jlb'^^or 
alarva alL Oaif iraca oitiaBl 4>o»t £heir aw^omiwidaltoiw, 
none bo lOn^ w li«g te give tbem in W ooimtaqr i| 
aille4 a ttooR. In ahe Mdowied moh wxiodb a Mrt of 
that oi^inegrauii and meratefid poh^ for anoae aalce ^ vaa 
keeping her honaa r^pen at a deaa Icmb, wd’irtto had left her, 

aa ii^wete, a Tiotim to lM»{ia4adatlo 

Henoe aroae tho'diOteant •fveachf oonaerning ^a litde inn of 
St Bonan's, vhieh aoOM himmA tnrfallera j^taiaed aa the 
neateatand moat oomfortaida dU-Addcmad honae in Scotland, 
't^ere 70a had good attendanoe, «d good cheer, at modwate 
latea; whda o(her% leae finitanaita, ontM oafy talk of ^ daik- 
neA o| the toona, the hom^itieaa of ^'oU ftuRiitiue, and the 
deteatahle M hnmonr of Hog Boda, Uko landladjr. 

Beadff, if you ooane frmn the more aonnsr side of the Tweed 
—or even If, bethg a Soot^ you hacve had advantage to be 
bom within the lant t#n^<five jreeie, yon mw be induced to 
think thia portrait ot Qiwp EUsahelh, In Same Quiekiy'a 
piqued hat and green apron, aomewhat overehatged in the 
featurea. But I appeal to 117 om eontemporarhM, who have 
known wheel-poad, bridda-wt^, and fbotpat^ for thirty Jean, 
whether they do not, every one of thmn, remember Meg Doda 
— m aemebody very like bee. Indeed, ao mnob ia tihfo toe eaae, 
toat, about toe period I mei^oa, 1 ibotdd have bean afraid to 
have miulded from the Soottfto matn^dlia, in almoat any 
direetion, leat 1 had lighted r^an amne one of toe eiatwhood of 
’i^ame Qukddy, who might auapect me of having ahowad her tq> 
tothenobliein thechamota’^MegBoda. At preaen^ tlxmgh 
it ia iminibletoataoitteonaor twoof tl^peoaliar dan<tf wild- 
oata may atOl eiJat, their talooe must nnirit impaired by 
age ; add 1 think they can do Bttle mom than iikn toe 
Qiatt in toe PUgdm’a Ftog^eaa, it toe door of their 
ad eavetin, nod grin at toe4ii]griaa>«Ver whom toqf 
uaed format^ to eweoto toeir deqMtkto. 
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CHAPTER SECOND. 

THE 0T788T. 

QtUs soTU hie hotpfli ! 

0nK) Am VnuHLiuif. 

Ob'em-jDAld 1 The Oemm^ in the freoit p^riour 1 

Boon's im Traeisu^txov of tbi Beuo. 

It was on a fine eummer'e day that a solitary travell^ rode 
under the old-fashioned archway, and alighted in the coort- 
yard of Meg Dods’s inn, and d^Tered the bridle of his h(»ae 
to the humihbadced poetilkm. Bring my 8addle-bag|,’' he 
said, “Into the house--Qr stay — I am abler, I think, to cany 
them than you.” He then aonated the poor meagre ^Toom to 
unbuckle the straps which secured the humble and now despised 
convenience, and meantime gave strict charges that his horse 
should be unbridled, and put into h dean and oomfdHable stall, 
the girth slacked, and a cloth cast over his loins; but that the 
saddle should not be removed until be himsdf came to see him 
dressed. 

The companion of his travds seemed in the hostler's eye 
doseorving of bis care, being a strong active home, fit either for 
the road or field, but ra^er high in bmie from a long joum^, 
though from the state of his s^ it appeared the utmost care 
Iiad been bestowed to keq) him in cmiditicnDL While the * 
groom obeyed the stranger's diiectioiilB, the latter, with 
saddle-bags laid over his arm, entered the kitchmi of the fiin. 

Here he found the landk^ heisdf in none of her most 
blessed humours. The oook*maid was abroad on some eorrand, 
and Meg, in a dose naview of the kitchen apparatus, was mak- 
ing the unpiessant disoqveiy, ^t trenchers had hm brdcmt 
or cracked, pots and saucepans imt so aconrate^ scoured as her 
precise notions of deanliness required, whidi, joined to other 
detections of a mcfh petty desoriptiem, Starred her tdto in no 
smdl degree ; «t) that, wli^ die disarranged and arranged the 
Vinip M maundered, in an imdertonc^ oomplaints and menaces 
aipdnst the abemit ddinquCnt. 

* The entrance of ^ guest did not induce her to smyend this 
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agreeaUe Mnnaement - Ae jort glaaoed *t Um « h« «nMnd, 
them tnnwd her back tAtort om Um, ud tom&med Iter Mxiwr 
and her^edSow ot hmamtoltoii. ja, abe Aa 

Tecognised in ^ penom (tf tha atnmger, «m of thoea vnsAd 
emvefa of the oanaMCchd eommmidtijr, oa£M hf fhaowalTaa and 
the iraiten, fixioMmt, ]iac eimeflaim — lQ:.othen, Bkton and 
Bagmo.* Now agahut tiria daai af cnsteOMie Meg had paeu- 
liargffajniioea ; baoamea, there bethg W> tihept in tiia old Tdlage 
of St Rona&’a, the aaid ooajmrwhJ amiailBiriaa, ks tiiw oon- 
Tenienoe ci Iheh tnfflo, aitwafa todh up th^ aboib at tihe New 
Inn oiw Hotel, in the liahtg and rind village oaUed Si Ronan’a 
Wdl, unleea when mum fOng^, hy da^ « dhra naoeaai^, 
-waa oompeilad to lodge hioualf at tlie Atdd Town, aa Oa ida^ 
of*N^s nriSsBee began to be genanUy tanaed. She bad, 
tbere&re, mo aooner fonned the baaty ocrndmion that the in- 
dividual in qneatiMi bekniged to 4hia obnoiioua ohna, tiuuk ahe 
resunied h«r former ooeupatum, and cco^nuad to aoliloquise 
and t^Metrophiae her abamt handmaidana, without even ap- 
pearing aen^Ue of hia preampe. 

“The hnaay Beooie<-the jaud Eppk — the d^tb bhd^ of 
a callant I — ^Another plate game — tfaayll break me out of houae 
and ha’ I” 

The travellw, who, witii Ida aaddle-baga reated on the back 
of a chair, had widted in aihmoe tat aome note of welocnne, now 
eaw that f^oat or no ghaat he snat apeak fint, if he intoaded 
to have any noUce frm hia landlady. 

“Ton are my old acquaintance, Miatieee Haigeiet DodsT' 
epid (he etranger. 

for not — ana wha an ye that qMetat” aaid Meg, 
in the tame bnatii, and began to rub a btada candle^k wi& 
man vdhemence tfaim befine — the dry tone in which elm qwke 
indioathtg plainly how hMe eonoem du took in the oonver- 
aatioa. 

“ A travdkr, good liiatteea Poda, who oOBg^e to take up bia 
lodginga hob fat a day or twft” 

> “lam thiaking ye inll be igista'en^'’ aaid Meg j “ them’s nae 
room for biggi or jwiga here— ye’ve miatifaa your road, neigh* 
boor— ye m«m e'en bundle ymneU * hit fwthai dowibhilL” 

“I see yon have not got ^ hdter I eent you, MitAnea 
Ethdat” aaid the goe^ 

**]&iw atundd X. man!” aaswend the lAateH> “jhay have 
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Wen Awn the posiK>fllce from xxi — mcfired it down tiQ t&o Spn-^ 
well yonder, u tibey Wd.” 

** Whyp thnt u 1^ a elep off,” obBerred tho pmt, , 

Ye get there the wxmer,” aaeweied tite hoetess. 

kit,” Mid ibe gneet, ^if yon had sent there frr my 
letter, yon would have learned”— 

** Fm no wantii^ to kam onytbiiig at my yearB,”laid Keg. 
** If "'folk have onything to write to me about, they may gie 
the, letter to John Hla^ the farrier, that baa need the 
these forty yeara. Aa for the letteta at the poatmistreWa, as 
th^ ca* her down hy yonder, they may h^e in her shop- 
window, wi’ the snaps axid bawbee rows, till Beltane, or I loose 
them. I’ll never file my fingers with them. Post*miatxiBS8, 
indeed ! — Upsetting catty t I ndnd her frm Veel when she 

dree’d penance for antenup” « 

Laughing, but interrupting in good Ihne for .the cha- 
racter of the post-mistress, the stranger assured her he had sent 
his fishing-rod and trunk to her ommdsntial fHcud the carrier, 
and that he smcerely hoped she uemM not turn an old acquaint- 
ance out of her proinises, pspeimilly as he bdieved he codd not 
sleep in a bed within five miles d St Bonan’s, if he knew that 
her Blue room was unengaged. 

Fishing-rod 1 — Auld acquaintance t — Blue room !” echoed 
Meg in some surprise ; and, fiudng round upon the stranger, 
and examining him with smne inierest and cariosity, — ” Ye’ll 
be nae bag-man, then, alter a’ t” 

** No,** said the traveller ; ” not since 1 have laid the saddle-, 
bags out of my hand.” ^ 

Weel, I canna say but 1 am glad of that — I canpa bide 
their yanking way of knai^nng Ik^ish at every word. — 1 have 
kent decent lads amang theni too — What fi^r not — But that 
was when they atcq)p6d iq> here whiles, like other douce folk ; 
but since they gaed down, the hail flight of them, like a starmg 
of wild-geese, to the nOwsfoshkned bottle yonder, I am told 
there are as mony KeDicate tricks pbyed in the triri^lteW room, 
as they behove tOsCall it, aa if it were fbu of krimken yotmg 
lairda” 

^Tbst Sa Veeause they have yon to keep good qrder 
aoKkig rimm, Mistreia 

ladt” readied Mqg; ^*ye are a fine Uaw-frHny-lug, to 
tflWto cmtleme’^ aae dev^!” And, &omg ahe^ imen 
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hflr liooMmed him wHh m mm <Sim toA 

•iiiTe9t%atiaii Ihaa ilmjm at dedigned to bwtow Um. 

Ai^ that^ pmatlmim» Ur to i^iUito 
to the stoger. 9a m a wo&Hoeiade mai) tilto abofo lito 
under Urn «^dle am! towfal irdand^to^ 

and ftm of idtto^ ha iai<^ at tot gjanoa* 

haya paam for ona vUo had attaiMd to lato |wiiod» yat, 
on A naar^ it aa if tho tocpUig aan w a 

tto Bo^tod, and perib^pa mm ihtigtia, both 
of bodf and tnmd, had Uqpriotad to marka of om and of 
manho^ v;pon his ooimtaiianee, witotd ahidisig the oonxae of 
years. His oyao and teetihi wme oMlhnt, and his other 
features, though could scarce ba U»med handsome, eat- 
premed atoe #iid aisataiem ; ha boiCy in hU aapaefev tot ease 
and i^postire c| manner, eq[uaBy ?jOid of awtoardneas and 
aSbotatimi, ishidi ii sidd emi^aijwy to mark to gentlsinan , 
and, although neitor to pbinnees il hhi dreia, nor to total 
want of to mto atieiidaiits> towed Keg^ to sui^tosa him a 
wealthy nutfi, aba hid little d<mbt tot he was above to rank 
of her lod|m in gmuffiL * Amidst these obaervati<ms, and 
while to was in to oouise of making them, to good lai^ady 
was embrnraamd wl3t TatKms cdwoure reeotlect}^ of having 
86^ the objeet of tom formerly ; hot when, or on what occar 
sion, she waa 4|Ytite unable to to remembinnee. She was 
part^arly pntod by to cold and mrcastio expreaskm of a 
oountenance, whioh she eould not hy any memis reooneile witih 
to raaoUectians which it awi^m^ At length to said, 
• with aa .much oonitesy aa she was o^paUe m awmming,-- 
^ Either I have seen yon before, sir, or some ane very like yo 9 
— YePken to Bine room, too, you a stronger in th^ 
parts r 

** Hot so much a stmnger as you may topese, Heg,*’ said 
the gdesi, assnmto * intimate tone, when I call myadlf 
Trank T^^rtaiL^ 

Hff. vitii » atiimier—*‘W» im- 
pcanU«^l tim oUBQt w IVuieie tih* urild diDikat that 
Im Mii'Wrtiiig face* wwit ften qma->- 

i(eaini»b(M)JNwci«in»l>^ . 

or lfeg,"a*id 

tbfl atna^j^fraiVW " and jil %llt ym iMve 
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Even sae !’* aaid with a gh^ce at the reAeetkm of her 
own oomtemsm in the copper oofiEee-pot, whh^ she had 
eccnued bo Inightly that it did the office of a inirn»^^* Just 
e'en eae — bnt folk maun grow auld or die. — felt* Mf. Erl, for 

I maunna ca' ye Fiancie now, I am thinking” 

^^Gall me what yon pleae^ good dame,” said the stranger ; 
it has been ao since I hwd any one caU me by a name 
that Bounded like ffirmer kindnees^ that anch a ozm is more 
agreeable to me than a lord’s title would be.” ^ 

** Weel, then, Maister Francio — if it be no offienoe to you — 

T hoM ye are no a Nabob t” ^ 

’^Not I, I can safely assure you, my old friend , — ^but what 
an I were]" 

Naething — only miqrbe I might bid ye gang farther, tod 
be waur served. — Nabobs indeed! the cofuntry's jdagtf^ wi’ 
them. They have raised the price of eggs and pootiy for 
twenty miles round — But what is my busmesst — They use 
almaist a* of them the Well down by — ^they need it ye ken for 
the clearing of their copper comj^exicms, that need scouring as 
much as my saucepans, that naeb^y can otean but mysall” 

“ Well, my good friend,” said Tyrrdi, “ the upshot of all this 
is, I hope, that I am to stay mid have dinner here 
** What for not” replied Mrs, Dods. 

** And that I am to have the Blue room for a night or two — 
{^haps longer?” 

“ I dinna ken that,” smd the dame. — ** The Blue room is the 
best — and they that get neist best are no ill aff in ibis warl<L” 
“Arrange it as you will,” said the stranger, “I. leave the^ 
whole matter to you, mistress. — Meantime, 1 go see aft^ 
my horse.” • 

“ The merdfol man,” siud Meg, when her guest had left the 
kitchen, “is merdM to his be^--He hid aye aomething 
about him by ordinar, that callant — But eh, sirs ; thm is a 
sair change on his che^-haffit ainee I saw him last I — ^He sail 
no want a good dinner auld lapg that Fee engage for ” 
Meg set about Ibe neoesMuy preparations with aH the 
natural enexgy of her disposition, whi<^ was so nrncdi exerted 
4 pon her cuHnaxy caresi that two in«i(i% on return to 
the house, eaofi^ the bitter reprimand wlddi dm had been 
previously ocmn^ over, in reward for thdr alleged dattcanly 
tiegUgence, Nay. so for did she cany Imr omnpidnnoe, thal^. 



ST. VmkXfB wsu. 


» 

when orowed tiiftjptelwa to noover bk Mddtobii^ «1» 
«fotinany tobaked E^iftie fm w idle t«Qpie» for not ean|^ ^ 
geB%Diui’e things to Ue xoem. 

“I thtak you, odetMn^’’ aeid IJyRcl; '^boi I have aome 
dianjnga and oohmn in Hum aadt^hegbi aiid I almyi lilw to 
cany them mytotf’' 

“Ay, end are yo« ct lihe toadM yett" aaid Ifeg; 

“anram^daiateryauaedton^itittiitlaag^ne.” * 

“I oaimot Ihe widMWt it,” aaid wd, taUng the 

aaddle-hege, me fermaBy indSotod hy the maid into a mug 
i^Mvtiiiifat, vheie he aeon had the aattaftetioR to fadi^ a 
capital dlto of minoed colh^ with TegtoaUee, and a Jog of 
client ak^ placed on toe table by tlw caieftil hand of Meg 
heiaelf He could do na leaa, in adcwfrladgmmt the honour, 
than ^ Meg for a botOe of the yeUov seal, “if tone was any 
of that exodlmt daiet still left” . 

“Lefti — tsf is there, walth of it,” said Meg; “I dinna gle 
it to ereiybo^— ^ ! Maister Till, ye hare not got ower your 
Buld tridu am sure, if ye ate painting fhr your leeving, as 
you say, a titile rum and wStor wmld oome chem>er, and do 
ye as much good. But ye maun has your ain way the day, 
nae doubt, if ye ehould never have it agun.” 

Away trudged Meg, her Mattering ae ahe went, and, 
after nmch rummagingi retained witl^ auito a bottle of claret 
as no toahioi^le tavern ooold have produced, were it called 
for by a duke, (U at a duke'a price ; and ahe aeemed not a little 
gratified when her guest aisu^ her that he had not yet for- 
•mtten ita ezceUeat flavour. She rerired after these acta of 
fibspitaliiy, and left the Stranger to eqjoy in quiet the excellent 
matteii which she had {daoed before 
But there wee toat on Tyird’s mind uhieh defied toe en- 
livening power of good dieer and of wine, which only makoto 
man’s hei^ iffiad when toat heart baa no secret oi^eiakm to 
couiriemet fta infinenoe. Tyirel finm^himaelf on a spot wbicb 
he ^ loved to toat deB^tfid aeoaon, when yauth and high 
spirits swaken Ml those fiattertog prmnkea are so ill kept 
to niMudwod. Be drew hia toairtoto tjie eSibnaute of toe old- 
fisihioned window, and tonwtog tqp toe tash to en}oy toe ftesh 
air, auffmed Itoi tooqg^ to retora to Jbrmer di^, lAula hia 
eyes wandered over oligkets which toe|y had not hx^ i^on for 
,d||Nv»d evsncfill yearn. He noidd bmold heneath his eye toe 
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lower p«rt of the decayed Tillage^ ae jte ixdm peeped ftGSIk the 
waoibng&im didto with whi^ they were Stilh 

lower ^wn, upon the littiie Holm wMdh foniui ite 
wae seee the Ktak of St Bmsaa^e; and lool^ yet farther, 
towaida the juscthm of St Boimji’s Bozn wx& ^ ri w 
trarersed the larger dak or valley, he could aee^ whiteiied by 
the weatem aun, *&e rimg hotw^ whidi were either newly 
dnifihed; or io Uie act of be^bndt, About the laedkhml egring. 

“Time changcB aU aroamd aa,’’ vaunh waa the ooom of 
natural though trite reflectimi; which Sowed upon Tyrrell 
mind; ^^whe^re should kvea arid Mendahipa have knger 
date than our dwellingB aiid our rntmumo Aaheindu]^ 
these sombre recoUeotkma, hk offlokma landlady disturbed 
team hy her entrance. ♦ * 

I was thinking to offer you a didi of te% Makter Qaneie, 
just for the sake of auld kng syne, and ira gar the <|uefni 
Beenie bring it here, and mask it mySidL^Biit yo aihna^one 
with your wine yet t” 

** I am indeed Hra. Dods,^ answered Tyrrd ; ''and I beg 
you will remove the bottk.” * * 

" R^ove the bottle, and the wine no half drunk out P aaid 
Meg, displeasure lowering on her brow ; " I hope tiiere ia naa 
fault to l<^nd wi’ the wmey Maister TirU” 

To this answer, whkh was put In a imB leasaiibling defiance, 
l^nrrd submissiydy rephed, by dedaring the diiet not only 
unexoeptkmabk, but exedknt*' 

what for dinna ye drink it, that 1” said Meg, shaiply ; 
''folk should never aak for mair l^nor than they can a* 
gude use of* . Maybe ye think we havt the kshion of the tab& 
dot, as they ca’ their new-&ngkd ordinary down-by funder, 
where a' the bits of venegar omets are put awa intoatrawneuy, 
as thsgr tell me, and ilk ane wf the bit difibldes of syndinge in 
it, and a paptt about, the neek q% to show which of the 
oustomeri ia i^ht they stand Uke doctor's dregs — 

imd 90 an lumest Scottish mukhkin wfil ane o' thdr vkis 
hand, granting it we At 

'' Perhaps,** said Tfwd, wiShig to indidge the and 
prqiajiceof luifiiidniinee^ k nod so 

good make fidl measure 

"fe may s^r kd^-aed yet ^ ^v«B it mi^t 

affioai a gu^ penpiwoiih, Jbr hae it fbr &b makki^^ 
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jEDibt flM^of 

i> 1M» WMi flif i)ew>%B|M trltom 
b pafly.lbr dibic ft* onl^il dnMi 

^ botOe aawbi Iw dnMdt utet ftv !tt 

be«oilcit” ' 

“I a^m CB&ieiijr, Ifigp* did im gMfd; "bai id« 
to^ay ban mamHai* 'baatbd mK-HUid 1 11^ the ,^ii vi 
tea jaa lantaiaa ow^ liS da B» aim good than to ftiab lay 
betUa" 

"Ka, then, fbe beat I«aa (tolbryMiatopatitby, tobe 
aaaoetortoevflddtnfctliAinflKSj fo Itfaiidt ^aa|d ye ime 
to b^ here for a d^* er tva.^ 

Vlt ia Bty yaiy poifKiat, ]feg> rq^ied 

l^rr^ * 

See be it titen,* aid Mn. Doda ; “aad tben the Uquafa no 
loat — it Jias been eidoin ie iaiet aa that baa ainmcm in a 
, saucepan, let me tell ycu toat, B^be» and I mind toe 
dqr, ito^ beadato or nae beadaoh, ye wad hiw bant at the 
hinderWl ^ that hottle, and maybe anitoer, if ye could hare 
gotten it w^ out of mb. Bat toen ye bad your ocmain to 
help yon— Ah I he Unu a hBtoe bahn that Yalmtine Buhner 1 
— ^Te ware a emty eaUant too, Uaiater Fiaaeie, and mnckta 
ado 1 had to Iteqr y« hito in order when ye were on toe 
rambla Bat )w wn» a thongfat doooer toan Tientiue— But 
oh, he waa a^honsy lad^ 1— wP een Un dlunonda, toeics 
like rosea, a head ISm a heatoartap-^he waa the Ifaret I ever 
, aaw wear a e«m, aa they ea* it, bat a* body cheata the barber 
■ow^— and ha lid a Iquh toat wad hae raised the dead I-— 
What^' flyt^ <m hiin, aukd what wi’ laughb^ at him, toete 
was nae minding oey otW Ixxfy when toat Vientoie was in 
toe bonsoi— toad howls yoor coodn, Yslentoaa BblaMT, Mister 
limciot’* 

‘fyttdl looked down, andm^ answmed wlto a 

“Aywaad la it eren tool* said Mto; *<laid has tho jmr 
baim been m mm lemotod line ids &toidaiitiiktMf->-Ay-- 
ay^we i gae«; to fste-Hnukit 
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“Excellent, my good dame,” Baid*Tyrrel ; but it was in a 
tone of voice which intimated that she had pressed upon a 
subject which awakened some unpleasant reflections. 

“ And when did this puir lad diel” continued Meg, who was 
not without her share of Eve’s qualities, and wished to know 
something cx)nceming what seemed to affect her guest so par- 
ticuhu-ly ; but he disappointed her purpose, and at the same 
time awakened another train of sentiment in her miii, by 
turning again to the window, and looking upon the distant 
buildings of St. Konan’s Well. As if he h^ observed for the 
first time these new objects, he said to Mistress Dodt., in an 
indifferent tone, You have got some gay new neighbours 
yonder, mistress.” 

“ Neighbours,” said Meg, her wmth beginning to arise, as it 
always did ui)on any allusion to this sore subject — “Ye may 
cii’ them neighbours if yo lilve~-but the deil flee aw a wi’ the 
ueighlx)urho(Ki for Meg Bods 

“ I supfKfse,” said Tyrrel, as if he did not obsen'C her di^ 
pleasure, “ that yonder is the Fox Hotel they told yne of?” 

“The Fox!” said Meg; “I am sure it is the fox that has 
carried off a’ my geese. — I might shut up house, Maister 
Francie, if it M^as the thing I lived by — me that has seen a’ our 
gentlefolks’ bairns, and gion them snaps and sugar-biscuit maist 
of them wi' my ain hand > They w^ad hae seen my father’s 
roof- tree fa’ dowm and sinoor me liefore they w^ad hae gien a 
boddle aj)ieoe to have prop|>ed it up — but they could a’ link 
out their fifty pounds ower head to bigg a hottle at the WVll^ 
yonder. And muckle they liae made o't — the bankrupt bodj', 
Sandie Lawson, hasna paid them a bawbee of four ^terms’ 
rent.” 

“ Surely, mistress, I think if the Well became so famous for 
its cures, the least the gentlemen could have done was to make 
ytni the priestess.” 

“ Me priestess ! I an^ nae Quaker, I wot, Maister Francie ; 
and I never heard of ale wife that turned preacher, except 
Lnckio Buchan in the^ West.* And if I were to preach, I think 
1 have luair the spirit of a Scotthdiwoman, than to preach in 
the very room they hae been dancing in ilka night in the week, 

* foutulrm of a oect Buchaaitee ; a species of Joaom 

SoutUi^ote, who long after death was expected to return and head her dia- 
oiples on the road to J^satem. 
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Saturday itsell not exoepUd, and that till twol o’cl(Xik at 
?^a, ua, Maister Francie ; I leave the like o' that to Mr. Simon 
Chatt<M*ly, as they ca' the bit prelatical sprig of divinity from 
the town yonder, that plays at cards and dances six days in the 
week and on the seventh reads the Common Prayer-bt)ok in 
the ball-room, with Tam Simson, the drunken barber, for his 
clerk.” . ■ * 

‘‘ l^think I have heard of Mr. Chattctrly,” said Tyrrel.* 

“Ye'll be thinking o* the sermon he has print^,” said the 
angry dame, “ where he compares their nasty puddle of a well 
yonder the pool of Betheada, like a foul-mouthed, doodling, 
feather-headed fule as he is ! He should hoe kend that the 
})lace got a’ its ftuiie in the times of Black Poj^ery ; and though 
they pat it in St. Ronan’s name, I'll never lx‘lievo for one that 
the hoijest man had ony hand in it ; for I hae lieen toll’d by 
ane that suld ken, that he was mie Jtoinau, but only a Cuddie, or 
Culdoe, or such like. — But will ye not take anither dish of tea, 
Maister Francie 1 and a wee bit of the diet-loai‘, raided wi' rny 
ain fresh butter, Maister Francio 1 and no wi' greasy kitchen- 
fee, like the 'seedcake down at the confectioner’s yonder, that 
lias as mony dead flees as carvey in it. Set him up for confec- 
tioner ! Wi' a penui worth of ly e-meal, and auithor of tryacle, 
and twa or three carvey 8<5ecb, I will make l>etter confeiaioiis 
than ever com out of his oven.” 

“ I have no doubt of that, Mrs. Bods,” said the guest ; “ and 
I only wish to know’ how these new comers were able to estiib- 
lifth themselves against a house of such good reputation and 
standing as yours 1 — It was the virtues of the mineral, 1 
daresay; but how came ihe waters to recover a character all 
at once* mistress ?” 

“ I dinna ken, sir — they used to be thought good for nacthing, 
but here and there for a puir body’s bairn, that bad gotten the 
cniellfl,*^ and could not afford a penni worth of salts. But my 
Leddy Penelope Penfeather bad fa’an iU, it’s like, as nae other 
body had ever fell ill, and sae she was to bo cxired some 
gate naebody was ever cured, which was nacthing mair than 
was reasonable — and my leddy, ye ken, haS wit at wull, and 
has a’ the wise folk out from Edinburgh at Jier house at 
Windywa's yonder, which it is her leddyship’s will and pleasure 
toWl Air Castle-^and they have a* tl^r diflerent turns, and 
* JUoroueUa, KIurm evil 
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some can clink verses, wi’ their tale, as yeel as Rob Bums or Allan 
Ihunsay — and some rin up lull and down dale, knapping tlir 
chucky stanes to pieces wi’ haminera, like sae mony road-neaker» 
rim daft — they sae it is to, see how the warld was made I — and 
some that f)lay on all manner of ten-stringed instruments — and 
a wheen sketching souls, that ye may see perched like craws on 
every craig in the country, e'en working at your ain trade, 
Maister Francie ; forby men that had been in foreign l)ar^, or 
said they liiul been there, wliilk is a’ ane, ye ken, and maybe 
twa or three draggle-tailed misto, that wear my Leddy Pene- 
lope’s follies when she has dune wi* them, aa her of 

maids wear her second-hand claithes. So, after her leduyship’s 
hapjiy recx)V(jry, as th(‘y ca*d it, down cam the haill tribe of wild 
goose, and settled by the Well, to dine thercovt on the bare 
grund, like a wheen tinklers ; and they had sangs, and tunes, 
and healths, nae doubt, in praise of the fountain, as they oa’d 
the AVoll, and of Leddy Peiielojw Penieather; and, las'tly, they 
btihoved a’ to take a solemn biiraiHjr of the spring, wliich, as 1 
am tauld, made imco havoc among them or they wan hame ; and 
this they ca'ii Pickniok, and a ^ague to thtarn ! 'And sae the 
jig was begun after her leddyship’s pipe, and mony a mad 
measure has l)een danced sin’ syne ; for down cam masons and 
miirgeon-makers, and preachers and player-folk, and Episco- 
palians and Methodists, and fools and fiddlers, and Papists and 
puebakers, and <loctors and drugsters; by the shojvfolk, that 
well trash and tnimpcry at three prices — and so up got the 
bonny new Well, and down iell the honest auld town of St. 
lionan’s, where blitlie decent folk had Inien heartsome eneugh' 
for mony a day before oiiy o’ them were lx)rn, or ony sic vapour- 
ing fancies kittled in their cracked brains.” 

What said your landlord, the Laird of St. Ronan’s, to all 
this P’ said Tyrrel. 

**Is’t my landlord ye are asking after, Maister Fnincie? — 
tiie Laird of St. Rouan’s is nae lemdlord of mine, and I think 
ye might hae minded that, — Na, na, thanks bo to Praise 1 
Meg Dods is baith laudilord and landM/y. Ill enough to keep 
the doors upon as it is, let be facing Whitdunday and Martin- 
mas— -an auld Jeather pock there is, Maister I’ranme, in me of 
woBthy' Maister Bindloose the sberifikla^k's pigeon-holes, in his 
doweot of a doeet in the burgh ; and therein is baith charter. 
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and Basine, and Bp(5cial servk^e to boot ; and that will Ix^ chapter 
iiid verse, gpeor when ye list/* 

bad quite forgotten," said Tyrrel, “tiaat the inn waa 
your own ; thougii I romember you wofe a considerablo landed 
proprietor." 

“Maybe I am," replied Meg» “maylxs not; and if I 
be, what for no 1 — But as to what the Laird, wht>8© gnindfather 
wii« ]^y father’s landlord, said to tlm new dt>ings yonder — ^he 
jiwt jumped at the ready penny, like a cock at a giossaxt, and 
feu’d the bonny holm beside the Well, that they ca’d Sointa- 
Well-lKjm, that was like the best land in his might, to be 
car\*ed, and and howkit up, just at pleasure of Jock 

iVslilcr the stano-mason, that ca’s hirasell an jirkiteck — there's 
nju;*li\dng for words in this now world neither, and that is 
onothOT vex to auld folk such as me-r-lt’s a shiime o’ the young 
Laird to lot his auld pfitrimony gang the gate it’s like to gang, 
and my fieart is sair to though it has but littlo cauai^ to 
care what comos of liiiu or his." 

“ Is it the same Mr. Mowbpy," said Mr. Tyrrel, “ who still 
holds the lislato? — the old gentleman, you know, whom I had 
some dispute with " 

“About hunting moor-fowl uj>oa the Spring-well hwul 
nmirs 1” said Meg, “ Ah, Ind ! honest Maister BifnllooHC 
brought you neatly off thertj — Jia, it’s no that honent iiian, but 
Ilia son John Mowbray — the tother has slept down-by in St. 
Konan’a Kirk for these six or seven years.” 

“Did he leave," asked Tyrrel, with soinething of a faltering 
Vgico, “no other child than the present lairil?” 

“ No other son," said Meg ; “ and there’s e'en eneugh, unless 
he could have left a better ane.” 

“ He died, then," said Tyrrel, “ excepting this son, withoiit 
children ? " 

“ By your leave, no,” said Meg ; “ there is the* hissio Miss 
Olara, that kee^ house for the laird, if it can be ca’d keeping 
house, for he is almost aye down at the Well yonder — so a sma’ 
kitchen serves ^lem at the Shaws.” - 

“ Miss 01am will have but a dull time of it there during her 
brother’s absenoe," said the stranger. • 

“ Hoot no I — ^ has her aften jinketing about, and b^«and 
fb^wmrd, wi* a* the fine fiichtering fools that come yonder ; and 
^pping^ palms wi’ them, and Unkmg a4 tbeir^ d^cos and 
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datfingB. 1 wusa uac ill come o% bi4 it’s a shame her father’s 
daughter should keep company wi’ a’ that scauff and raff of 
physic-students, and writers* prentices, and bagmen, and liiclike 
trash as are down at the Well yonder.” 

“You are severe, Mrs. Dods,” reiJied the guest. “No ^loubt 
Mias Clara’s conduct deserves all sort of freedom.” 

“ I am saying haething against her conduct,” said the dame ; 
“and there’s nae ground to say onything that I ken.of— ^ut I 
wad ha(* like draw to like, Maister Fraucic. I never quarrelled 
the ball tliat the gentry used tb hae at my bit house a gtide 
wlieeii years bygane — when they (jame, the auld folk jn tli(‘ir 
caches, wi’ lang-tailed black horses, and a wheen galliard 
gallants on their hunting horses, and mony a decent Icddy 
])eluji(l her aiii goodrnaii, and mony a bonny smirking lassie on 
luT pownie, and wha sae happy as they — And what f?)r no? 
And then there was the farmers’ ball, wi’ the tight lads of 
yeomen with the brank new blues and the buckskins — These 
were decent meetings — but then th(‘y were a’ ae man’s luiinis 
that were at them, ilk ane kenJ ilk other — they danced fanners 
wi’ fai’incrs’ daughters, at the tane, and gentles wi’ gentle 
blood at the tother, unless maybe when some of the gentlemen 
of the Killnakelty Club would gie me a roimd of the floor 
riiysell, in the way of datfing and fun, and me no able to flyte 
on them for laughing - 1 am sure I never grudged these iniio- 
cent pletisures, although it has cost me maybe a week’s rcd<liug 
up, (^rc I got fclic 1 setter of the confusion.” 

“ But, dame,” said Tyrrel, “ tliis ceremonial would be a little 
hard upon stningers like myself, for how were we to find fiar};-' 
ners in these family jiartios of yours?”" 

** Never you fash your thumb alnnit that, Miiister Francie,” 
retunied the landlady, with a knowing wink. — “ Every Jack 
will find a Jill, giing tlie world as it may — and, at the warst 
o’t, better hae some fishery in finding a partner for the night, 
tliau get yoked with ane Jhat you may not be able to shake ofl 
the morn.” 

“ And does that sometimes happen ?” askei^l the stranger. 

“ Happen ! — and is’t amang the Well folk that ye mean ?” 
ex(ilaimed the hostess. “ Was it not the last seilson, as they ca’t, 
no further gane, that yimng Sir Bingo Binks, the English latl 
\si’ the red coat, that keeps a mail-coach, and drives it him- 
sell, gat cleekit wi|h Miss Kachel Bonnyrigg, the auld Lreddy 
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liOupeu^^irth’s lang-legged ^ughter — and they danced eae lang 
tkegither, that there was mair said* tlian suld hac been said 
about ^ — and the kd would faui have lou{)ed back, but the 
auld leddy held him to hi» tackle, and the Oommismir}’ Goujt 
and 80|neboily else made her Loddy Binks in spite of Sir BiJigo’s 
hciirfc — and he has never daured take her to his iriends in 
England, but they have just wintered and siitnmered it at t)je 
Well ever since — and that is w^hat the Well is gmsl for ! 

“ And does Clara, — -I mean does Miss Mowbray, k<^ej» com 
pany with such women as thes# ? ** said Tyrrtd, with a tone of 
interest which he checked as he pnxwdcil with the question. 

“What can she do, puir thing?’' said the dtimc. “She 
maun keep the comi>aiiy that her bri)thor keeps, for she is clearly 
dej)cftderit. — But, sj>eaking of that, I ken what / have to do^ 
and thift is no little, before it darkens, 1 have sat clavering 
with you ower laiig,' Maister Francie," 

And a'^'ay she luarctied with a resolved sbq), and soon tlie 
clear wtiives o£ her voice were heard in shrill admonition to 
her hand-maidens. 

Tyrrel paused a moment in ^eep thought, then t(K>k his hat, 
I)aid a visit to the stable, where his honwi saluted him with 
^ feathering ears, and that low amicable neigh, with whi(;h that 
animal acknowledges the approach of a h»ving and beloved 
friend. Having seen that the faithful creature wfis in (‘very 
r«is|joot attended to, Tyrrel avaih*<i hiniw^lf of the continued 
and lingejing twilight, to visit the old castle, which, up(m 
fonner occasions, ha<i been his favourite evening walk, ile 
rfmaified while the light pennittiid, admiring the prosfxntt 
we attempted to describe *in the first cliapter, and comparing, 
as in his former reverie, the fadetl hues of the glimmering laud- 
scape to those of human life, when tjarly youth and hoj>o laid 
cca^ to gild them. ^ 

A brisk walk to the inn, and a light supfOir on a Welsh 
mbbit and the dame’s home-brewecl, were stimulants of liveliiu, 
at least more resigned thoughts — and the Blue beclrrxjm, to the 
honour of which he hati been promote<i, receive*! him a con 
tented, if not a cheeribl tenant. « 
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CHAPTER THIRD. 

ADMINISTRATION. 

Tliere must be goverumeut m all society — 

Bws have their Queena, and stag herds have their lewler ; 
itOTiie ha<l her Gonanls, Athena hail her Archons, 

And we, sir, have our Managing Conumittee, 

" Thk Album of St. Ronan’s. 

Francois Tvruel was, in the course of the next day, formally 
settled in hin own old quarters, where he announced his pur- 
|>oH(‘ ol ri'inaining for Wiveral days. The old-established carrier 
of tlic |)la(;e brought his fishing-rod and travt^img-tru'ik, wdth 
a letter to Meg, dated a week previously, desiring her tf» pre{>aro 
to receive an old acquaintanee. This annunciation, thoiigli 
something of the latest, Meg received with groat complacency, 
observing, it was a civil attention in Maistcr Tirl ; and that 
John Hishjp, though he was not just wm fast, was far surer 
than ony j>ost of tliein a*, or express either. She also oliserved 
with satisfaction, that there was no gun-case along with her 
gmvst’s baggixge ; “ for that weary gunning had brought him 
and her into trouble — the lairds had cried out iijwn’t, a« if she 
imule her house a howff for common fowlers and imchers ; and 
yet liow could she hinder twa daft hempie callants from taking 
a start and an owor-loupl* They had been ower the neigli- 
bour’s ground they had Uuive on up to the march, and tln*y 
werena just to ken mciths wdieu the moorfowl got up.” 

In a day or two her guest fell into such quiet and solitary 
habits, that Meg, herself the most restless and bustling of hu- 
nnui creatures, l>egaii to l>e vexed, for want of the trouble wdiich 
she ex^H^eted to have liad with him, experiencing, perhajis, thr 
same sort of feeling from his extreme and passive inditference 
ou all points, that a good horseman lias for the over-patient 
steed, which he can source feel under him. His walks were 
devoted to the most solitary recesses among the neighbouring 
woods and hills — Ids fishing-rod was often left behind him, or 
Carrie^ merely as an apology for sauntering slowly by tbp banks 
of some little brooklet — and his success so indifierent, that Meg 

* Tb« U8 iiaI ^xpressiou for a flight encroAchment on A neighbour’s property. 
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said the piper of Peebles i would have caught a creelfu* before 
Maister F^cie had made out tbe halMoiseD ; m that ho was 
obliged, for peace's sake, to vindicate his character, by killing a 
haudBoiue saJmon. 

Tjirers painting, as Meg called it, went on equally slowly : 
He often, indeed, showed her the sketches which he Ifrought 
from his walks, and used to dnish at home ; but Meg held them 
very gheap. What signified, she said, a wheon bits of jMvpor, 
wi’ black and white scarts upon them, that be ca'd bushes, ami 
craiga ? — Couldna he paint them wi' green, and blue, 
and yellow, like the other folk! will never luak yo\ir 

broad that way, Maister Francie. Ye suld rnuht up a rauckle 
ft^iuajre of canvas like Dick Tinto, and paint folk's ainsoiln, 
thaf tjjey like ftiuckle better to than ony craig in the haill 
water > and I wadna muckle obj<KJk even some of the Wallers 
coming iip and sitting to ye. They waste their time waur, I 
wis — ana, I warrant, ye might rnak a guinea a-liea<i of them. 
Dick made twn, but he was an auld used hand, and folk maun 
creep before they giuag." , 

In answ^er to these remonstrances, Tyrrel assured her ilmt 
the sketches with which he busied himself were held of such 
considerable value, that veiy ofb^n an artist in that line 
much higher remuneration for these than for [lortraits or 
coloured drawings. He abided, tluit they were often taken for 
the purpose of illustrating popular poems, and hinted as if bo 
himself were engaged in some labour of that nature. 

Eagerly did Meg long to pour forth to Nolly Tn>tter, the 
fish- woman, — whose cart formed the only neutral channel of 
communication between the Auld Town and the Well, and who 
was in favour with Meg, because, as Nolly passed her door on 
her way to the Well, she always harl the first choice of her 
fish, — the merits of her lodger as an artist.* Luckie Dods had, 
in truth, been so much annoy^ and bulliqd, as it were, with 
the report of clever persons, accomplished in allfsorts of exc^l- 
ience, arriving day after day at the IIr>tel, that she was over- 
joyed in this fortunate opportunity to triumph ovet them iu 
their own way ; and it may be believed, that the excellcmihs of 
her lodger lost nothing by being trumpeted through her mouth. 

“ r maun hae the best of the cart, Nelly — ^If j^u and* me can 
gree — ^for it^k for one of the best of painters. You: fine 
* The Mild piper we* ftnumji at the mystery. 



36 


WAVEBLEY NOVELS. 


down yonder would gie their luge to look at wliat he hue been 
tloing — he gets gowd in gowpins, for three downright scarts and 
three cross anas — And he is no an ungrateful loon, like Dick 
Tin to, that hafl iitie sooner my good five-and-twonty shillings 
in his pocket, than he gaed down to birl it awa at their l)onny 
hottle yonder, but a decent quiet lad, tliat kens when ho is 
weel aff, and bides still at the auld bowff — And what for no 1 
— Tell them all this, and hear what they will say till’t” 

Indet^d, mistress, I can tell ye that idroady, without stirring 
my shanks for the matter,” answered Nelly Trotter ; “they will 
e’en say that ye are ae auld fule and me anither, tlnit may hue 
Hf)me judgment in cock-bree or in scate-nirnples, but mauniia 
fash our beards alxjut onythiftg else.” 

“AVad they say sat;, the frontless villains? und me Ix^^i a 
housekeeper this thirty yeaV !” exclaimed Meg ; “ I wa^Ria hae 
them siiy it to my face ! But I am no spcAking without warrant 
—for wliat an I had Hjx^ken to the minister, lass, and shown 
him ane of the loose scaiis of pfifier that Maieter Tirl leaves 
Hoeing alxmt his room and what an he had said he hatl keud 
L(;rd Bidmore gie five guineas for the waur on’t? and a’ the 
warld kens he was laug tutor in the Bidmore family.” 

“ Troth,” answered her gossip, “ I doubt if I was to tell a’ 
this thty would hardly Ixjlieve me, inistrexs ; for there are sae 
mony judges aniang them, and they think sac muckle of them- 
sclls, and sae little of other folk, that unless ye were to send 
down the bit picture, I am no thinking thty will believe a word 
that I can tell them.” 

“No beiievo what an honest woman says — ^let abee to saj* 
twn o’ them ? ” exclaimed Meg ; “ Oh the unbelieving genera 
tiou ! — Weel, Nelly, sinct^ my back is up, ye sail tak down the 
picture, or sketching, or whatever it is (though I thought 
sketchers* were ayeimade of aim), and shame wd’ it the con- 
ceited crew that tliey are. — But see and bring^t back wi* ye 
iigain, Nelly, for it’s a thing of value; and trustna it out o’ 
your hand, Oiai I charge you, for I lippen no muckle to their 
honesty.-^ And, Nelly, ye may tell them he has an illustrated 
T»o«in — %lliisirakd — mind the word, Nelly— that is to be stuck 
as foil of the like o’ that, as ever turkey was larded wi’ dabs o’ 
l»acpn,” ‘‘ * 

* Thus furnished with her credentials, and acting the part of a 
* Skatfls are adled aketchere in SootUkod 
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herald betwixt two hoetik oountries, honeat Ndly Hwitchad her 
•little fifth-eart downwards to St. Bonan’s Well 

Iiwwatermg“j)laece», as in other congregated as&embliea of the 
hiunan species, various kinds of government have l>eeu dictated, 
hy c^iance, caprice, or oonvonieiice ; but in almost all of them, 
some sort of direction has l)een adopted, to. prevent thd conso- 
quences of anarchy. Sotueiimes the sole p^)wer has been vostwl 
in a faster of Oeremonies ; Init this, like other despotisms, has 
Ixicn of late unfoahionable, and the powero of this gretit officer 
have much limited even at Bath, where Nash once ruletl 
with undisputed 8Uprenia<*y. Committees of management, 
cha^cn from among the most sternly guests, have l)eeni in geneml 
resorted to as a more lil>eral incnle of sway, and to smih was 
confld^l the adfnitiifttration of the uifajit repul)lic of St. Konan's 
Well. I This little siUiatc, it must *l)e observed, had the more 
difficult task in discharging their high duties, that, like those of 
other republics, their subjects were divided into two jarring and 
contending facfioiis, w^ho every day ate, drank, <l>inced, and made 
merry U^ther, bating each pthor all the while with all the 
animosity of jwliticnl party, endeavouring, by every art., tt>scciire 
the adherence of each guest w’ho arriveal, and ridiculuig the 
alwurditi(}s and follies of each other, with all the wit and bitter- 
ness of wdiiclj they were masters. 

At the. head of one of these parties was nr> less a pe,rfV)nage 
than Lady Penek)})e l^mfeather, to whoni tlie eKtabiislimont 
owcmI its fame, nay, its existence ; and whow*. influence could 
only have been balaiicod by that of the Lfwd of the Manor, Mr, 
Moworay of St. Honan’s,^ or, as he Wfis called usually by the 
foini)any who affected wdmt Meg (mllc4 knaj)i)ing Eugliah, the 
Sepure, who was leader of the oppiosite fiiction. 

Tlie rank and forttme of the lady, licr pretensions to lajauty 
as well as talent (though the former wns something faded), and 
the consequence which she arrogated to hersdf as a woman of 
fashion, drew round her painters, and antLphilrwphcrs, 

and men of science, and lecturers, tiiid fondgn adventurers, et }wc 
^€nm omm, * 

On the contrary, the S<iuire*s itifluonce, as a man of faifdly* 
and property in the immediate neighl^ourhfwd, who actually kept 
greyhdlinds and pointers, and at least talked of Iftinters Hnd of 
racers, ascertained him the support of the whole class of bucks, 
half and tvhole bred, from the three next counties ; and if more 
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inducements were wanting, he couldt grant his favourites the 
privilege of shooting over his moors, which is enough to turn' 
the heiui of a young Scottishman at any time. Mr. Moiybray 
was of late especially supported in hia pre-eminence by a close 
alliance with Sir Bingo Binks, a sapient English Baronet, who, 
ashamt^d, as many thought, to return to his own country, had 
set him down at the Well of St. Ronan’s, to enjoy the blessing 
which the Caledonian Hymen had so kindly forced on him, in the 
j)erson of Miss Rachel Bonnyrigg. As this gentleman actually 
drove a regular-built mail-coach, not in any respect /iiffering 
from that of his Majesty, only that it was more frequently over- 
turned, his influence with a certain set was irresistible, and the 
Squire of St. Honan’s, having the better sense of the two, con- 
trived to reap the full benefit of the conse<iuence'Httacbod tcf Ids 
friendship. ‘ ) 

Tluise two contending parties were so e(]ually balanced, that 
the predominance of the influence of either was often determined 
by the course of the sun. Thus, in the morning* and forenoon, 
when Lady Penelope led forth her herd to lawn and shady 
lK>wer, whether to visit some ruined monument of ancient 
times, nr eat their pic-nic luncheon, to sjwil good papier with bar! 
drawings, and good verses with repetition — in a word, 

‘ ‘ To ravfij recite, nrnl madden round the laud,” 

her ladyship’s empire over the loungers seemed vmcontrolled and 
absolute, and all things wore engaged in the tourbillm^ of which 
she fonned the pivot and centre. Even the hunters, and 
shooters, and hard drinkers, were sometimes fain reluctantly to 
follow in her train, sulking, and quizzing, and flouting at her 
solemn festivals, besides encouraging the younger nymphs to 
giggle when they should liave looked sentimental. But after 
dinner tlie scene v/as changed, and her ladyship’s sweetest 
smiles, and softest invitations, were often insuflScient to draw 
the neutral part of the comi>any to the tea-room ; so that her 
society was reduced to those whose constitution or finances 
rendered ‘early retirement from the dining-parlour a matter of 
.corn euience, together with the more devoted and zealous of her 
own immediate dependants and adherents. Even the faith of 
tliCr latiter wUs apt to be debauched. Her kdysbip’ar poet- 
laureate, in whose behalf she was teasing each new-comer for 
subscriptions, got sufliciently independent to sing in her lady- 
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Blip’s preBonoe^ at auppetj^a Bong oS tattiet oqvuvocal meaning 
and her chief painter, who waa employed upon an illustrateii 
copy if the Loves of the Plants, was, at another time, seduced 
into such a state of pot-valour, that, upon her ladyship's admi- 
nisteiing her usual dose of oiiUdam upon his works, he not only 
bluntly disputed her judgment, but talked something .of his 
right to be treated like a gentleman, 

Thgse feaids were taken up by the Manning CJominittee, wlio 
interceded for the penitent lenders on the following morning, 
and ob^ined their re-establishment in Lady Pcnel(>f)e’s gooti 
graces upon moderate terms. Many other acts of mixleratiug 
authority they performed, much to the assuaging of faction, arnt 
the quiet of the Wellers ; and so essential was their goveminout 
to t!he prosperity of the place, that, without them, 8t. Honan's 
spring Jwould probably Ixave been speedily dcp(5rtod. We must, 
tliereibro, give a brief sketch of that potential ('ominittec, whii'Ji 
both factions, acting os if on a self-denying ordiiumce, luwl 
(‘X)mhincd to inireat with the reins of government. 

Each of, its members apjayired to wilected, as Fortunio, in 
the fairy-tale, chose his followers, for his j>oculiar gifts. First 
on the list stood the Man of Mkuicink, Dr. Quentin Quack* 
Icben, who claimed right to regulate medical matters at tlui 
spring, upon the principle which, of old, assiginxl the property 
of a newly -discovered country to the biuMiuier who committed 
the earliest piracy on its shores. Tl»o ae.knowltHlgment of the 
DoeWs merit, os having been fiist to proclaim and vindicate 
the merits of these healing fountains, Imd occasioned liis Infing 
Imiversally installed First Physician and Man of Science, which 
last qualification he could aj)ply to all purjRwes, from the boiling 
of an egg to the giving a lecture. He was, indeed, qualified, 
like many of his profession, to spread lioth the bane and antidote 
before a dyspeptic patient, being as knowing a gastronome as 
Dr. Kedgill himself, or any other worthy physician who has 
Witten for the benefit of the cuisine, from Dr. Mpnerieff of Tij>- 
TJcrmolloch, to the late Dr. Hunter of York, and the present 
Dr. Kitchiner of London. But pluralities are alway»invidious, 
and therefore the Doctor prudently relinquished the oflioe of 
caterer and head-carver to the Man of Taste, who (xcupied 
regularly, and ex officio, the hea^i of the table, reaerviiig .to him* 
self the occasional privilege of (niticising, and a principd snare 
in cemsuming, the good things which the common entertainmeut 
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afforded. We have only to sum up^this brief account of the 
learned Doctor, 1::^ informing the reader that he was a tall^ 
lean, beetlebrowed man, with an ill-made black ecratcb-wig, that 
stared out on either side from his lantern jaws. He resided 
nine months out of the twelve at St. Bonan’s, and was sujposetl 
to make an indifferent good tiling of it, especially as he played 
whist to admiration. 

First in place, though perhaps second to the Doctor jp real 
authority, w^as Mr. Winterblossom ; a civil sort of person, who 
was nicely i)re('-ise in Ids address; wore his hair cued, an^ dressed 
ivith powder, had knee-buckles set with Bristol stones, and a 
seal ring os large as Sir John Falstaff’s. In hie heyday he had 
a small estate, which he had 8j)eut like a gentleman, by mixing 
with the gay world. He wj^b, in short, one of those respectUble 
links that connect the coxcombs of the present day witl} those 
of the hist age, and cKUild compare, in his own experience, the 
follies of l>oth. In latter days, he had sense enough to' extricate 
liimself from his course of dissipation, though •with impaired 
health and iin|K)veTished fortune. 

Mr. \V intiirblossom now lived up<m a nKK.lerate annuity, and 
had discovered a way of reconciling his economy with much 
cornjMiny and made dishes, by acting as perjietual president of 
the table-d’h6te at the Well. Here he used to amuse the 
Hociiity by telling stories alM)ut Garrick, Foote, Bonnel Thorn- 
ton, and Lord Kelly, and delivering liis ofiinions in matters of 
taste and vertii. An excellent carver, he knew how to help 
each guest to what was j precisely his due ; and never failed to 
reseiTC a pro|x;r slice as the reward of his own labours. Tc# 
conclude, ho was possessed of some taste in the fine arts, at 
least in j^xunting and music, although it w^as rather of the 
technical kind, than that which warms the heart and elevates 
the feelings. Thero^was md(^ed, about Winterblossom, nothing 
that w'as either warm or elevated. He was shrewd, selfish, and 
sensual ; tlie l^st two of which qualities ho screened from ob- 
servation, under a s[iecious varnish of exterior complaifiancc. 
Therefore,’' in his jirofessed and apparent anxiety to do the 
honours of the table, to the most punctilious point of good 
breeding, he never permitted the attendaiits upon the public 
tast^ to supply the wants of others, until all bis own piivate 
^comforts had been fully arranged and provided for. 

Mi. Winterbloasom was also distinguiafaed for poaseasing a 
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few curious ongravings, aud other specimefns of art, with the 
Exhibition of which he occasionally beguiled a wet morning at 
the public room. They were collected, mis imdu,** said the 
Man of Law, another distinguished meml>er of the Conunitteej 
with a knowing cock of his eye to his next neighl)our. 

Of this person little need be said. He was a JargeliontHl, 
loud-voiced, red-faced old man, named Meiklewhani ; a country 
writea^ or attorney, who managed the matters of the S(|uirc 
much to the profit of one or otjjier, — if not of both. His nom* 
projected fh^m the front of his broad vulgar face, like the stylo of 
an old sun-dial, twisted all of one side. He was tw groat a bully in 
his profession, as if it had been military instemi of civil ; (jon- 
(luc^l the whole technicalities concerning tho cutting up the 
Saint’s|Wellhai%h, so much lamented by Dame DcmIr, int<^ 
building-stances, and was on excellent terms vith Doctor 
Quficklebpu, who always recommended him to make tho wills of 
his patients. 

After the Man of Law comes (Captain Hector MacTurk, a 
Highland lieutenunt on half-pay, and that of ancient sbinding; 
one who preferred ttxldy of the strongest to wine, and in tliat 
fashion and cold drams finished aliout a Inittlo of whisky 
dumi, whenever he could come liy it. He was called the Man 
of Peace, on the «une principle which assigns to comtahlcs, 
How-street runners, and such like, wlio carry bludgfxuls t«» 
brtiuk folk’s heads, and are perptituully and officially employed 
in sexirtes of riot, the title of peacc-offieerH — that is, because by 
his ^lour he coinj)elled others to act with diseretiou The 
fJaptain was the general referee in all those alioiiive quarrels, 
which at a place of this kind are apt to occur at night, and 
to be quietly settled in tho moniing ; and oct'asioiially aflopted 
a quarrel himself, by way of taking down any gue^t who was 
imusu^y pugnacious. This occujiation pnTcured Captain Mac- 
Turk a go^ deal of resfiect at the Well ; fdr*he was precisely 
that sort of person who is ready to fight with any one— whom 
im one can find an apology for deidining to fight with,— in 
fighting with whom considerable danger was incurreft, for ho 
was ever and anon showing that he <^uld snuff a candle wifh a» 
pistol-ball, — and lastly, through fighting with wlxun no ^clat or 
credit* could redound to the antagonist. He always wore a 
blue coat and red eoUar, had a siiperciHoTis taciturnity of 
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niatiner, ate sliced leeks with his cheese, and resembled in 
complexion a Dutch red-herring. 

Still remains to be mentioned the Man of Religiori* — the, 
gentle Mr. Simon (Jhatterly, who had strayed to St. Ronan’e 
Well from the banks of Cam or Isis, and who piqued himself, 
first on his Greek, and secondly, on his politeness to the ladies;. 
During all the week days, as Dame Dods has already hinted, 
this reverend gentleman was the partner at the whist-table, or 
in the ball-room, to what mmd or matron soever lacked a 
[lartrier at either ; and on the Sunda5'8, he read prayers in the 
[Miblic nwm to all who chose to attend. He was also a devisor 
of charades, and an unriddler of riddles ; he played a little on 
tlie flute, and was Mr. Winterblossom’s principal assistant in 
contriving those ingenious and romantic paths, by which as by 
the zig-zags which connect military parallels, you were enabled 
to ascend to the top of the hill iK'^hind tlie hotel, which com- 
mands so iKuuitiful a j)rosi>e(*t, at exactly that precise angle of 
ascent, which entitles a gentleman to offer his ^m, and a lady 
to ai*<‘ept it, with i>erfe(jt firoprie^. 

There was yet another member of this Select Committee, Mr. 
Michael Meredith, who might Iw termed the Man of Mirth, or, 
if you plejise, the Jai^k Pudding to the (orapany, whose busi 
ness it was to crack the best joke, and sing the best song — he 
could. Unluckily, however, this functionary was for the pre^ 
sent oldigod to absent himself from St. R^jnau’s ; for, not reixil- 
Iccting that he did not actually wear the privileged motley of 
his profession, he had ptisscd some jest upon Cafitain Mai‘'*^urk, 
which cut so much to the quick, that Mr. Meredith was fain to 
go to goat-whey ijuarters, at some ten miles’ distance, and remain 
there in a sort of conc^lment, until the afifair should be made 
up through the mediation of his brethren of the Committee. 

Such were the honest gentlemen who managed the affairs of 
this rising settlement, with as much impartiality as could be 
expected. They w'ere not indeed without their own secret 
predilections ; for the lawyer and the soldier privately indlned 
to the patty of the Squire, while the parson, Mr. Meredith, and 
Mr: Wiuterblossom, were more devoted to the interests of Lady 
Penelope ; so that Dr. Quackleben alone, who probably 
recelleeted that the gentlemen were as liable to stomach com- 
piaints, as the ladies to nervous disorders, seemed the only 
person who preserved in word and deed the most rigid neutral 
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ity. Nevertheless, the interests of the ostablishiueut being 
fery much at the heart of tliis honourable (xnmcil, and each 
feeling his own profit, pleasure, or oomfort, in tKmjo degree 
involved, they suffered not their private alhvtioiis to interfere 
with their public duties, but acted, every one in his own sphere, 
for the public benefit of the whole community. 


CHAPTER FOURTH, 

THE INVITATION. 

Chua painters write their names at Co. 

Puiou. 

The clamour which attends the removal of dinner fVoin a 
public room had subsided; the clatter of plati^s, and knivtv^, 
and forks — the* bustling tread of awkward boobies of country 
servants, kicking each other's shins, and wrangling as they 
endeavour to rush out of the door three abreast— the chwh of 
glasses and tumblers, borne to earth in the tumult— -the shriekM 
of the landlady — the curses, not loud, but deep, of the hunb 
lord — had all passed away ; and those of the company who 
had servants had been accommodated by their r(isiH‘Ctive 
Ganymedes with such remnants of their respective Imttlcs ol‘ 
wine, spirits, etc., as the said Gariy inethis haxl not yireviously 
consumed, while the rest, broken in to such observance by Mr. 
VV^interblossom, waited pwitiently until the worthy jjre^ideut s 
own special and multifarious commissions hail l>een executed 
by a tidy young woman and a lumpish hui, the regular attend 
ants belonging to the house, but w^hoiii ho permitted to wait 
on no one, till, as the hymn says, 

All his wants were well suppli«jd/’ 

• 

And, Dinah — my bottle of pale sherry, Dinah — place it on 
this side — there is a good girl and, Toby — get my jug with 
the hot water — and let it he boiling — and don't «})ill it oii 
Lady Penelope, if you can help it, Toby,” 

“ 5^0 — for her ladyship has been in hot water 1 H!>-day ajrei^y,” 
said the Squire ; a sarcasm to which Lady Penelojie only replied 
with a look of contempt 
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Aud, Dinah, bring like sugar — the soft East India sugar, 
Dinah — and a lemon, Diii^,. one of those which came fresh to- 
day — Go fetch it from the bar, Toby — and don^t tumble down 
8taira, if you can help it — And, Dinah — stay, Dinah — the nut- 
meg, Dinah, and the ginger, my good girl — And, Dinah — put 
the cushion up behind my back — and the footstool to my foot, 
for my toe is something the worse of my walk with your lady- 
ship this morning to the top of Belvidere.” 

‘‘Her hwlyship may call it what she pleases in common jw- 
lance,” said the writer; “but it must stand Munt-grumrie in the 
statn|)od paper, being so nominated in the ancient writs tind 
evideiits thereof.” 

“And, Dinah,” continued the president, “lift up my haiid- 
kerchief—and — a bit of biscuit, Dinah — and — aud I -do not 
think I want aiiy thing else — Look to the company, my gocnl 
girl. — I have the honour to drink the company's very good 
iiealth— Will your ladyship honour me by accepting a glass of 
negus -I learned to make negus fr<mi old Dartinouf's mn, — 
He always ust‘d East India sugar, and added a tamarind — It 
improves the flavour infinitely. — Dinah, see your father sends 
f(jr some tamarinds — Dartineuf knew a good thing almost a#? 
well as his father — I met him at Bath in the year — ^let me 
set — Garrick was just takiug leave, and that was in,” etc. etc. 
etc. — “And what is this now, Dinali?” he said, as she put into 
his hand a roll of paper. 

“ Something that IS'elly Trotter” (Trotting Nelly, as the 
coiiijwiny called her) “ brought from a Hketching gentleman that 
lives at the woman s” (thus bluntly did the upstart minx describe 
the reverend Mrs. Margaret Dods) “ at the Cleikum of Aultoun 
yonder” — A name, by the way, which the inn had acquired from 
tlie use which the saint upon the sign-post was making of his 
I)iistoral crook. 

“ Indeed, Dinalv f ’ said Mr. ’Winterblossom, gravely taking 
out his spectacles, and wiping them before he opened the roll 
of paper ; “ some boy's daubing, I suppose, whose pa and ina 
wish U) get him into the Trustees’ School, and so are beating 
about for a little interest. — But I am drained dry — I put three 
lads in hist season ; and if it had not been my particular in- 
terest with iht secretary, who asks my opinion now and then, 
i tn^uld not have memgm it But giff gafl^ mey 1 Wbat» 

in the devil's name, is this 1 — Here is force and keefdng--* 
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Who caa thi* be, my MyWDo but aee the Rky-lihe— why, 
this is really a little bit — huh exquisite little bit — Who the dmrU 
can itebel and how^can he have stumbled upon the doi;^hole 

in the Old Town, and the snarling I b^ your laciyship 

ten tljpusand pardons~that kennels there 

“I dare say, my lady,** sdd a little miss of fourteeti, her 
eyes growing roqnder and rounder, and her cheeks redder and 
r^der. as she found herself speaking, and so many folks listen - 
, ing— *Oh, Ja ! I dare say it is the same gentleman we met one 
day in tj|e Low-wood walk, thA looked like a gentleman, and 
yet was none of the company, and that you said was a hand- 
some man.*’ 

I did not say handsome, Maria," replied her ladyship ; 
‘^la<!Be8 never my men are handsome — I only said ho l(K>ked 
genteel;aud interesting.** 

“ And that, my Wy,’* said the young parson, bowing mid 
smiling, is, I will be judged by the ccimpany, the more flat- 
tering compliment of the two — We shall lie jealous of this 
Unknown presently.*’ , 

*‘Nay, but," continued the sweetly communicative Mtirio, 
with some real and some assumed simplicity, “your hidyahip 
» forgets — for you said presently after, yon were sure he was no 
gentleman, 4br he did not run after you with your glove which 
you had dropped — and st> I went back myself find your la<ly- 
ship’s glove, and he never offered to help mo, and 1 saw him 
closer than your ladyship did, and I am sure he is handsome, 
though he is not very civil" 

• You speak a little tes) much and too loud, inisfl," said Wly 
Penelope, a natural 'blusli reinforcing the rnuime of rouge by 
which it was usually supersedcii 

“ What say you to tlmt, Squire Mowbray ?" said the elegant 
Sir Bingo Binks. • 

“A fair diallenge to the field, Sir Bingo," answered the 
Squire ; when a lady throws down the gaunflef^ a gentleman 
m&y throw the handkarchief." 

“I have always the lieneflt of ymr best construction, Mr. 
Mowbray," aaiil the lady, with dignity. “ I suppose Miss M{n*ia 
has contrived 4his pretty story for your amusement. 1 can 
hardly* answer to Mr. Digges, for bringing her fcto company 
where she reedves encouragmnent to behave so.*’ 

^ Nay, nay, my iady,” said the president, " you must let the 
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jest pass* by ; and since this is reaUy^such an admirable sketch, 
you must honour us with your opinion, whether the company 
(jan consistently with propriety make any advances to thi 
man.” 

“ In my opinion,” said her ladyship, the angry spot still glow- 
ing on her brow, “ there are enough of men among us alre^y — 
I wish I could ^y gentlemen — As matters stand, I see little 
husiness ladies can have at St. Renan’s.” 

This was an intimation which always brought the Squure back 
to good breeding, which he could make use of when he pleased. 
He (lej)re<iated her ladyship’s displeasure, until she told him, in 
rc'hiriiiiig good-humour, that she really would not tnist him 
unless he brought his sister to be security for his future polite- 
ness. < 

“ Clara, my lady,” sjud Mowbray, “is a little wilful^ and I 
believe your ladyship must take the task of unharbouriiig her 
into your own hands. What say you to a gipsy party up to my 
old sliop I— -It is a bachelor’s house — you must not expect things 
III much order ; but Clara would be honoured” 

The Lady Penelope eagerly accepted the proposal of something 
like a party, and, quite reconciled with Mowbray, began to 
impure whether she might bring the stranger artist with her, 
“tliat is,” said her ladyship, looking to Dinah, “if he be a 
gentleman.” 

Here Dinah interposed her assurance, “ that the gentleman at 
Meg Dods’s was quite and clean a gentleman, and an illustrated 
|K>et besides,” 

“An illustrated poet, Dinah?” said Lady Penelope ; you 
must mean an illustrious poet.” 

“ I dare to say your ladyship is right,” said Dinah, dropping 
a courtesy. 

A joyous flutter of impatient anxiety was instantly ejccited 
through all the blue-stocking faction of the company, nor were 
the news tot^Jy indifferent to the rest of the community. The 
former belonged to that class, who, like the young Ascanius, we 
ever beitting about in quest of a tawny lion, though they are 
mtJch more successful in now and then starting a great bore 
and the others, having left all their own ordinary aflaiiB and 

^ TUe one oV the other vras eqnallj m vetis to Ascttniiijft, — 

« “ OplAt aprum, tot fnlvnm dceoendeie monte leonom.* 

Modern Trojaue make a great diatinction betwixt thuee two obfecta of chaan 
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subjects of interest at h^jme, were glad to make a tuatter of 
importance of tbe most tnvial occurrence. A mighty poet, said 
the fijrmer class — ^who could it possibly bet— All names were 
recited — all Britain acratinised. from Highland hills to the 
Lake| of Cumberland — fix)m Sydenham Common to St. Jameses 
Place — even the Bonks of the Bosphorus were explored far some 
name which might rank under this distinguished epithet. — And 
then, besides his illustrious poesy, to sketch so inimitably !— 
who could it be 1 And all the gapers, who had nothing of their 
own to suggest, answered with*the antistrophe, Who wmld it 
be?’* 

The Claret Club, which comprised the choicest and firmest 
adherents of Squire Mowbray and the Bjironet — men who 
scortied that tlw reversion of one bottle of wine should funjish 
forth l|ie feast of to-morrow, though caring nought about either 
of the fine arts in question, found out an interest of their own, 
which cchtred in tlie same individual 

“ I say, little Sir Bingo," said the S(iuiro, “ this is the very 
fellow that we saw down at the Willow-slack on Saturday — he 
was tog’d gnostically enough, and cast twelve yards of line 
with one hand — the fly fell like a thistledown on the water." 

“ Uieh I” answered the party he atldrosscwl, in the accents of 
a dog choking in the collar. 

“We saw him pull out the salmon yonder,” said M(»wbray ; 
“ you rememl»er — clean fish — ^the tideticks on his gills — weighed, 
I dare say, a matter of eighteen pounds." 

“Sixteen!" replied Sir Bingo, in the same tone of strangu- 
lation. 

“ None of your rigs, *Bing !” said his companion, “ nearer 
eighteen than sixteen !" 

“ Nearer sixteen, by !*' 

“Will you go a dozen of blue on it to .the company?" said 
the Squire. 

“No, d — me!” croaked the Baronet — “to qqr own set I 
will" 

“ Then I say done 1” quoth the Squire. 

And “Done!” responded the Knight, and out came their 
red pocket-books* 

“But who shall decide the bet?” said the ^uire. . “Jhe 
genitis himself I suppose ; they talk of asking him here, but T 
he will scarce mind quizzes like them.” 
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Write myself — John Mowbray,” said the BaTonet, 

You, Baronet 1 — ^you write I” answered the Squire, d — me. 
that (M>ck won’t fight — you won’t.” r 

I will,” growled Sir Bingo, more articulately than usual 
Why, you can’t !” said Mowbray. “ You never wrote a line 
in your life, save tlioae you were whipped for at school” 

I cau write—I will write !” said Sir Bingo. Two to one 
I will” 

And there the affair rested, for the council of the company 
were in high consultation concerliing the most proper manner of 
opening a oommiuiication with the mysterious stranger; and 
the voice of Mr. Winterblossoin, whose toues, originally fine, age 
had reduced to falsetto, was tialling upon the whole party for 
** Order, order !” So that the bucjks were obliged to louogfe in 
silence, with Iwth anus reellnM on the table, and te.stifying, by 
coiiglis and yawjis, their indifference to the matters in question, 
while the re-st of the company debated upon them, afe il‘ they 
were matters of life and death. 

“A visit from one of the gentlemen — Mr. Winterblossom, 
if be would tfike the trouble — in name of the company at large 
— would, Lady Penelope Penfeather presumed to think, be a 
necessary preliminary to an invitation.” 

Mr. Wiiiterblossom w^as quite of her la(l)'8hip’8 opinion, and 
w'ould gladly have been the personal representative of the cone 
juiny at St. Ronan’s Well — but it was up hill — her ladyship 
knew his tyrant, the j^out, was hovering upon the frontiers- - 
there were other gentlemen, younger, and more w^orthy to fiy at 
the lady’s command than an ancituit Vulcan like him — there was 
the valiant Mars and the eloquent Mercury.” 

Thus speaking, he bowed to Captain MacTurk and the llev. 
Mr. Simon Chatterly, and reclined on his chmr, sipping his negus 
with the self'satisfied smile of one who, by a pretty speech, has 
rid himself of a troublesome commission. At the same time, 
by an act probably of mental absence, he put in his pocket the 
drawing, which, after circulating around the table, had returned 
back to t'‘e chair of the president, being the point from which 
it had set out. 

** By Cot, madam,” said Captain MacTurk, “ I should be proud 
to obey your leddyship’s commands — but, by Cot, I nevar call 
fi^t on any man that never called upon me at all, unless it were 
to carry him a friend’s message, or such like.” 
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Twig the old con»ow|eur,” said the S(iuiro to the Knight, 
He is condiddling the drawing.” 

“ G# it, Johnnie Mowbray — ^pour it into hitn,” whuii)ered Sir 
Bingo, 

“ TJjank yo for nothing, Sir Bingo,” said the Squire, in the 
same tone. “ Winterblossoin is one of us — went one of ‘us at 
least — and wWt stand the ironing. He has Ifis Wogdens still, 
that were right things in his day, and can hit the hay -stack with 
the of us — but stay, they are hallooing on the i>ar8on,” 

They ijere indeed busied on alfhands U> obUiii Mr. Chatterly’s 
(consent to w’ait on the Genius unknown ; but though ho smiled 
and simpered, and was absolutely incapable of saying No, he 
begged leave, in all humility, to de<dLne that comiuisHion. The 
truth was,” ho ^deaded in his excuse, '*that having one flay 
walked ;to visit the old Castle of St. Honan’s, and rctiirning 
through the Auld Town, as it wow ix>pularly called, ho hud 
stopper! af the <k)or of the CUikum** (pronouuci^i AiujHci^ with 
the open diphthang), “ in ho|)e8 to get a glass of s}Tup of capil 
laire, or a draught of something cooling ; and had in fact ex* 
pressed his wishes, and was knocking pretty loudly, when a sash- 
window was thrown suddenly up, and ere he wtw aware what 
•was about to happen, he was H<jused with a deluge of water (as 
lie said), while the voii« of an old big from within assuicd him 
that if that did not cool him there was another biding him — iin 
intimation which induced him to retreat in all haste from the 
refxitition of this shower-bath.” 

All^ laughed at the account of the chaplain’s misfortune, the 
htstoiy of which seemed to bo wrung from him reluctantly, by 
the necessity of assigning* some weighty cause for do<ilining to 
execute the ladles’ commands. But the Squire and Baronet 
lon tinned their mirth far longer than decorum allowed, flinging 
themselves bock in their chairs, with tlieir* hands tbnutt into 
their side pockets, and their moutlis expanded with unrestrained 
enjoyment, until the sufferer, angry, disconcerted, kigl endeavour- 
ing to look scomfld, incurred another general burst of laughter 
on iJl hands. • 

When Mr. Winterblossom had succeeded in restoring some 
degree of ordcar, he found the misliaps of the young divine proved 
as intifiiidating as ludicroas. Not one of the com^rfly chose 
go Envoy Extraordinary to the dominions of Queen Meg, w^ho 
might lie suspectetl of [laying little respect to the sanctity of an 
VOL. xvn. . _ z 
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ambassador's person. Ami what was worse, when it was resolved 
that a civil card from Mr. Winterblossom, in the name of the 
amipany, should Ixi sent to the stranger instead of a personal 
visit, Dinah informed them that she was sure no one about the 
house could be bril)ed to carry up a letter of the kind ; for when 
such an event had taken plm^e two summers since, Meg, who 
coustnied it into an attempt to seduce from her tenement the in- 
viUd guest, had so handled a plough boy who carried th^, letter, 
that lie lied the coimtry'Side altogether, and never thought 
hniiHcir safe till he w'as at a village ten miles off, where it was 
afttjrwards leaniod he eulisted with a recruiting imrty, choosing 
mtlier to face tlie French than to return within the sphere of 
Meg’s dis[)h\asure. 

Just while they were agitating this new difllxuilty, a prodigi- 
ous tilamour was heard without, which, to tlio first apprehensions 
of the company, seemed to In? Meg, in all lier terrors, come to 
anticipiite the proposed inv/ision. Uf>on inquiry, however, it 
proved to be her gossip, Trotting Nelly, or Nelly Trotter, in 
the act of forcing lior way up stairs, iigainst the united strength 
of the whole household of the hotel, to reclaim Luckie Denis’s 
picture as she called it. This made the connoisseur's treasure 
tremble in his pocket, who, tlmisting a half-crown into Toby's 
hand, exhorted him to give it her, and try his influence in 
keeping her back. Toby, who knew Nelly’s nature, put the 
half-crown into his own pocket, and snatchM up a gill-atoup of 
whisky from the sideboard. Thus armo<l, he boldly confronted 
the virago, and inteqiosing a remora, which was able to ,eheck 
jK>or Nelly’s course in her most determined moods, not only 
succeeded in averting the immediate storm which approached 
the oomjxiny in general, and Mr. Winterblossom in particular, 
but brought the guests the satisfactory information, that Trot- 
ting Nelly had agreed, after she had slept out her nap in the 
barn, to convey their commands to the Unknown of Cleikum of 
Aultoun. , 

Mr. Winterblossom, therefore, having authenticated his pro- 
ceedings by inserting in the Minutes of the Committee the autho- 
rity which he had received, wrote his cjtfd in the best style of 
diploma<7, and sealed it with the seal of the Spa, which bore 
something Ike a nymph, seated lieside what was designed to 
♦repnjsent an um. 

The rival factions, howew, did not trust enriiely to this 
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mvitafeioii. La4y feweloj)fi was of opinion that they 
should find ttoine way of letting the stranger — a itiaii of talent 
unquestionably — understand tliat there were in the society to 
which he was invited spirits of a more si^lcet sort, who felt 
worthj^ to intrude thomaelvee on his solitude. 

Accordingly her ladyship impo8e<l upon the elegant Mr. Uhut^ 
ierly the task of expressing the desire of the <x)'inpauy to hoc tlu; 
liiikno^gii artist^ in a neat oceasiumd copy of verses. The jKKir 
gentleman’s muse, however, proved unpropitious, for ho was able 
to proce<i 5 jl no farther than two lines in half-audiour, wldcli, 
c*)upled with its variations, we insert fnmi the blotted manu- 
script, as Dr. Johnson has printed the alterations in Pojie’s ver- 
sion of the Iliad : — 

• • 

•1. Matila. 2. Damfs , unitj/ Johntiy. 

•Tlie [nympho] of St. Ronati's [in purpoac rombinijigJ 
1 . iitvttin. 2. Man. 

the [youth] who is great both in verse umi Uenljrniiig. 

- - - ^ dining. 

The eloquence of a prtwe billet was necessarily resorted to in 
the abseinte of the Iieavenly muse, and the said billet w'as 
secretly intrustwl to the care of Trotting Nelly. Tlte same 
•trusty emissary, when refnjshcd by her nap among the pcjow', 
straw, and about to liarncss her cart for her return to the sea 
t*oast (in the <\mrse of which she Wfis to jwujs the Aiiltoun), 
received another card, written, as be had threatened, by Su 
Bingo Bink-s himself, who had given hiniHclf this trouble to 
secure^the settlement of the bet ; conjecturing that a man with 
ii fashionable exterior, wb^^ could throw twelve yards of liini at 
a cast with such precision, might consider the invibition of 
WinterblosRom as that of an old twaddler, and care os little for 
the good graces of an affected blue stocking and her cCtcru-^ 
whose conversation, in Sir Bingos mind, raiahed of nothing 
but of weak tea and bread and butter. Thus the happy Mr, 
Fntiicis TjTrel recefve<b considerably to hi.i »ur{Jti«e, iio Ipsh 
than three invitations at once from the Well of St. fbjn|^ij's. 
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CHAFl'ER FIFTH. 

EPI8TOLABY ELOQUENCE. 

But how cm 1 aiiMwer, since first I must read thee * 

, Priok, 

I)k 8IR0U8 of authenticating our more important facts, by as 
iiKioy original documents oa possible, we have, after much re- 
search, euable<l ourselves to present the reader with the follow- 
ing a(‘curate transcripts of the notes intrusteci to the calte of 
Trotting Nellyi Tlie first' ran thus; — ; 

‘^Mr. Winterblossom [of Silverhed] luis the cojfimands of 
Lady reiielojH! Penfeather, Sir Bingo and Lady Binks, Mr. and 
Miss Mowbray [of St. Ronan^ 8 ],^and the rest of the company at 
tlie Hotel and Tontine Inn of St. Renan’s Well, to express their 
JioiKi that the gentleman lodgwl at the Gleikum Iim, Old Town 
of St. Ronan’s, will favour them with his company at the 
Ordinary, as early and as often as may suit his convenience. 
The Company think it necessaiy to send this intimation, because, 
ac-fordiiig to the Hulks of the pW^e, the Ordinary can only Ini 
uttendecl by such gentlemen and ladies as lodge at St. Ronan’s 
Well ; but tlu^y are happy to make a distinction in favour of a 
guuitleiuun so distinguished for sua^ess in the fine arts as Mv. 

^ residing at Cleikum If Mr. should he 

inclined, uiKin becoming farther acquainted with the Company 
and Bulks of the platje, to remove his residence to the Well, 
Mr. Win ter blossom, though he would not be understood to 
commit himself by a positive assurance to that effect, is inclined 
to hope that an lUTjyigemcnt might be made, notwithstanding 

the extreme crowed of the season, to accommodate Mr. 

at” the lodging-house, called Lilliput Hall. It will much 

(conduce to facilitate this negotiation, if Mr, would 

have the goodness to send an exact note of his stature, as Captain 
Knnuletree ^^ms disposed to resign the folding-bed at Lilliput 
•^Hivll, on account of his finding it rather deficient in length, Mr. 
Wiiiterblosaom betrs farther to assure Mr. of the 
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<*steem in which he hold^his geniuB, and of bin hijjh pem^naJ 
cfmsideration. 

For , EBt^uire, Olelkmii Inn, 

Old Town of St, Rohhu'h. 

“ TfU Public Rmns^ Sotd^ and TmUinet 
SL Rman's WW/, fk, ck. etc^ 

Th^ above card was written (we love to be precise in matters 
concerning orthography) in a neat, round, clerk -like hand, which, 
like Ml# Winterbloasom’s chanicte.r, in many particulai-s wiw 
most accurate and eoinmonjilace, though l)etraying an afl‘et)tatiou 
both of flourish and of fmiility. 

The next billet waa a contrast to the difdomatic gravity and 
accilrajy of Mrf Winterbloasom's oflicial commiuiicatioii, and mn 
thus, tfie young dirine’s academic /esU and classical flowers fd 
cloqueu(’e l»eing miugloti with some wild flowers from the UHiui- 
ing fancy of Lady Feuelota*. 

• 

“ A choir of Dryttds and Naiails, assembled at the healing 
spring of St. Honan’s, have hWne<l with surf)riHe that a youth, 
gifted by A|K)llf), when the Deity was prodigrd, with two of 
bis most (^steiunod endowments, wnnders at will among their 
domains, frequenting grovci and river, without once ilroaming 
of ywiying homage to its tutelary deities, IJe is, therefore, surU' 
uioued to their presence, and promt>t obc^dience wdll ensure him 
forgiveness ; hut in cjise of contumacy, let him Uiware how ho 
again esfMiys eitlier the lyre or the pallet. 

• “ Vo 4 Ucr%pi, The adorable Peneloj>e, long cn roller! among the 
Goddesses tor her beauty Jtnd virtues, gives iS^Hrtar and AmhroHia, 
which mortals caH tea and cake, at the Public lks>ms, near the 
Sacred Spring, on Thursday evening, at eight o’clock, when the 
Muses never fail to attend The stranger’s presence is retiucHtcd 
to participate in the delights of the evening. 

“ Secofid PosiseripL A shepherd, anibitic)usiy ajming at more 
atx'ommodation than his narrow cot aflonhs, heaves it in a day 
o. two. 

‘Assunwlly the tiling is tr» lie hired/ 

As You hiKK It. 

“ Po8tj!cri2H third. Our Iris, whom mortals know as Trotrtng 
Nelly in her tartan cloak, will bring u« the stranger’s answer to 
our cTelestial summons.” 
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Thin letter wa#? writteu in a delicate Italian hand, gamisheji 
with fine hair-gtrokcfi and .daabefi, which were sometimes so 
dexterously thrown off as to represent lyres, pallets, vasfe, and 
other apj)ropriate decorations, suited to the tenor of the contents. 

The third epistle was a complete contrast to the othei two. 
It was ^vritten iu a coarse, irregular, schoolboy half-text, which, 
liowever, seemed to have cost the writer as much pains as if it 
had Wen a 8|>ocimen of the moat exquisite caligraphy/ And 
these were the enntents : — 

Sun — Jack Moobray luis betted with me that the samon 
you killed on Saturday last weyd ni to eiteeu pounfls, — I say 
iiyer sixteen. — So you being a spurtsman, ’tis refer’d. — So hope 
you will come or send ine't ; do not doubt you wPI be on hoiK>ur. 
'Fhe bet is a dozen of claret^ to be drank at tlie hotel by dur own 
sett oil Monday next • and w'o beg you will make one ; and 
Moobniy hojKis you will come d(‘W'n. — Being, sir, your most 
himi])el servant, — Bingo Binks Baronet, and of Block-hall. 

ruataenpt. Have sent some looy« of Indian gout, also some 
bl«/;k hakkcla of my groom’s dressing ^ hope they will prove 
killing, as suiting river and season.” 

No answer w^as received to any of these invitations for more ’ 
than three days ; which, while it secretly rather added to than 
diminished the curiosity of the Wellers exmeeruing the Unknown, 
occasioned much railing in public against him, as ill-mannereil 
and rude 

Meantime, Francis Tyrrel, to his great suiqiriflc, Wgan to find^. 
like the philosophers, that he was never less alone than when 
alone. In the most silent and sequestered w^jpdks, to which the 
present state of liis mind induced him to betake himself, he was 
sure to find some strollers from the Well, to whom he had be- 
come the object of %o much solicitous interest. Quite iimocent 
of the knowledge that he himself possessed the attraction which 
occasioned his meeting them so frequently, he began to doubt 
whether the Lady Penelojw and her maidens — Mr. Winterbloeaom 
and his gTey pony — the parson and his short black coat and 
raWin-grey jiantaloons — were not either actually polygra|)hic 
copies of the same individuals, or possessed of a celerity of 
motion resenSbling omnipresence and ubiquity; for nowhere 
<€ould he go without meeting them, and that c^ner than once 
a-day, in the course of hia walks. Sometimes the presence of 
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the sweet waft ii^inmted by the sweet prattle in m 

iicljaeent skuie; sometimea, when Tyrrd thought himself mo«t 
BDlitaiy^ tKe 2>arso}i's Bute was heard snoring forth Oramodiiiree 
Molly ; and if he betook himself to the river, he was pretty sure 
to find his sport watched by Sir Bingo or some of his frioutls. 

The efforts arhich Tyrrel made to escape from this p^jrseaition, 
and the impatience of it which his nmuner uidicatoil, procuml 
him among tiie Wellers the name of the MismiUirujfie ; and oiujo 
distin^ished as an object of curiosity, he was the j)tnwn most 
attended^ tfj, who oould at the OWinaiy of the day give the imwt 
a(«;urate account of where the Misauthri^pe had been, and how 
txicupied in the course of the morning. And so far w as Tyn ers 
shyness from diminishing the dtwire of the Wellers for his 
fiCKUtfty^thafc the latter feeling increasiH with the dilhcuity of 
gratification, — as the angler feels the^nost peculiar interest wlieti 
tlirow'ing his tly for the most cunning and considerate tn>ut in 
tin* pool. • 

In short, suck the intermit which the excited imagina' 
tions of the e^^mpany took iii^ilie Misanthropy}, that, not with* 
standing the unamiable qualities which the won! expreswis, 
there was only one of tlte scKiiety who did not desire to the 
.sjH'cimcn at their r<x)m», for the pmqxjfte of examinitvg him 
closely and at leisure ; and the hulies were particularly dmirons 
to inquire whether he was actually a Misanthrope t Wliethci 
lie had been always a Misanthrofxi ? What hml indumi him 
to become a Misanthrope 'I And wh(?tlter there were no means 
of inducing him to (;ease to l)e a Misanthrope 
• One individual only, as we have said, neitlier dasired to fm 
nor hear more of the suf)poHed Timon of Cleikum, and that 
was Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan's. Tli rough the mwlium of 
that venerable charmjter John }*iriier, profosstMi wr^aver and 
practical black-fiuhcr in the Aultoun of St, Rjwmn’s, who usually 
attended Tyrrel, to show him the ca^ts f>f thq river, carry Ids 
bag, and so forth, the Setuire had ascertained that the judgment 
of Sir Bingo regarding the disputed weight of the fish was mote 
correct than hii own. This inferred an immediate loss of honour, 
besides the pajrment of a heavy bill And the cons<iquen<l’s 
might be yet more serious ; nothing short of the emaricii»atir>B 
of Sir* Bingo, who had hitherto l)een Mowbray^ a)nvem«wt 
shadow m|l adherent, but who, if triumphant, confiding in his 
superiority of judgment upon so important a point, might either 
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cut him altogether, or expect that,ein future, the Squire, who 
had long seemed the planet of their set, shoidd be content to 
roll around himself, »Sir Bingo, in the capacity of a satellite. 

The Squire, therefore, devoutly hoj)M that Tyrrers restive 
disposition might continue, to prevent the decision of t#ie bet, 
while, at the same time, he nourished a very reasonable degree 
of dislike to that stranger, who had been the indirect occasion 
of the unpleasant predicament in which ho found hiiqself, by 
not catching a salmon weighing a pound heavier. He, therefore, 
ofxmly censured the meanness of those who proposed takkig farther 
notice of Tyrrel, and referred to the unanswered letters, as a 
piece of inq^ertinence which announced him to be no gentleman. 
But though apixiarances were against him, and though he 
was in truth naturally inclined to solitude, aiid averse t6 the 
affectation and bustle of such a society, that part of ITyrrers 
l>ehaviour which indicated ill-breeding was easily accounted for, 
by his never having received the letters which r^uired an 
answer. Trotting Nelly, whether unwilling to face her gossip, 
Meg Dods, without bringing back the drawing, or whether 
oblivious through the influence of the double dram with which 
she had been indulged at the WeU, jumbled off with her cart 
to her beloved village of Scate-raw, from which she transmitted 
the letters by the first bare-legged gillie who travelled towards 
Aiiltoun of St, Ronan’s ; so that at hvst, but after a long delay, 
they reached the Cleikum Inn and the hands of Mr. TyrreL 
The arrival of these documents explained some part of the 
oddity of behaviour which had surprised him in his neighbours 
of the Well ; and as he saw they h^ got somehow an idea of 
his l^ing a lion extraordinary, and was sensible that such is 
a character equally ndiculous, and difficult to support, he 
hastened to write to Mr, WinterWossom a card in the style of 
ordinary mortals. ' In this he stated the delay occasion^ by 
miscarriage of the letter, and his regret on that account; ex- 
pressed his intention of dining with the company at the Well 
on the succeeding day, while he regretted that other circum- 
staiK^eSj'^as well as .the state of his health and spirits, would 
p^rinit him this honour very unfrequently during his stay in 
the country, and begged no trouble might be taken about his 
aecommodation at the Well, as he was perfectly satisfiM with 
his present residence. A separate note to Sir said he 

was happy lie could verify the weight of the fish, which he had 
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Doto4l in his diary (“D — ik the fdlow, does he keep a dairy V' 
tSkid tlie Baronet), and though thjB result cnmld only be parti- 
cularly agreeable to one party, he should wish both winner and 
loser mirth with their wine; he was sorry be whs unable to 
promite himself the pleasure of participating in either, Eu 
closed was a signed note of the weight of the fish, Armeti 
with this, Sir Bingo claimed his wine — triumphed in his 
judgmipt — swore louder and more articulately than ever he 
was known to utter any previo^ sounds, that this Tyrrel was 
a devilish honest fellow, and he* trusted to be better acquainted 
with him ; while the crest-fallen Squire, privately cursing the 
stranger by all his gods, had no mode of silencing his companion 
but Jay allowing his loss, arid fixing a day for discussing the bet. 

In the pubUb rooms the company examined even microsco- 
pically •the response of the stran^fer to Mr. Winterblossom, 
straining, their ingenuity to discover, in the most ordinary 
expressions, a deeper and esoteric meaning, expressive of s<»me- 
thing mysterioiA, and not meant to meet the eye. Mr. Meikle- 
wham, the writer, dwelt on the word circumstancei^ which he 
read with peculiar emphasis. 

Ah, poor lad !” be concluded, “ 1 doubt he sits cheaper at 
• Meg Dorts^s chimney-corner than he could do with the present 
(joinpany.” 

Doctor Quockleben, in the manner of a clergyman selecting 
a word from his text, jw that which is particularly inswted 
upon, refloated in an under tone, the words, “ 0 / hefdth ^ 

— umph — state of health 1 — Nothing acute — no one has bo(jij 
sent for — must lie chroni^; — tending to gout, perhaps.— Or his 
shyness to society — light wild eye — irregular step — starting 
when met suddenly by a stranger, and turning abruptly and 
angrily away — Pray, Mr. Winterblossom, let me have an order 
to look over the file of newspaj)ers — it's vefy troublesome that 
restriction about consulting them.” 

You know it is a necessary one, DfK^tor,” said the president ; 
“ because so few of the good comfmny read anything eke, that 
the old newspapers would have been worn to pieces lollg since/’ 

“ Well well, let me have the order,” said the Dcsjtor ; •“ J, 
remember something of a gentleman run away from his friends 
- 1 must look at the description. — I believe I^havo a strait- 
jacket somewhere about the Dispensary.” 

While this suggestion appalled the male part of the company, 
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who did not much relish the appr^hing dinner in eompany 
with a gentleman whose situation seemed so precarious, some 6f 
the younger Misses whispered to each other — Ah, poor fallow ! 
— and if it be as the Doctor supposes, my lady, who knows 
what the cause of his illness may have been f — His he 
compkins of — ah, poor man !” 

And thus, by tfie ingenious commentaries of the company at 
the Well, on as plain a note as ever covered the eightl^fjart of 
a sheet of foolscap, the writer wm deprived of his property, his 
reason, and his heart, “ all or either or one or other of them,’' 
£is is brietly and distinctly expressed in the law phrase. 

In short, so much was said pro and con, so many ideas starU^d 
and theories maintained, concerning the disposition and charmiter 
of the Mi8anthroi)e, that, when the company assembled, at the 
usual time, before proceeding dinner, they doubted., as it 
seemed, whether the ex{sM‘tcd addition to their society was 
to enter tlie room on his hands or his feet ; and when Mr. 
Tyrrel ” was announced by Toby, at the top of his voice, the 
gc.utloinan who entered the rooniJia<l so very little to distinguish 
him fi\)m others, that tluiro was a momentary disapjMnntment 
The ladies, in i)articular, began to doubt whether the compound 
of talent, misanthropy, madness, and mental sensibility, which* 
they had j)i(’turetl to themselves, jictnally was the same witli 
the genteel, and even fashionabledtxiking man whom they saw 
lM*fv)re them ; who, tliough in a moniing dress, which the distance 
of his residence and tlie free<loin of the {dace made excusable, 
liad, even in the minute ptants of his exterior, none of the,|iegli- 
gence, or wildness, which might be pp|>08ed to attach to the 
vestments of a misanthrofuc recluse, whether sane or insane. 
As he paid his compliments round the circle, the scales seemed 
to fall from the eyes of those he spoke to ; and they saw with 
surprise that the exaggerations had existed entirely in their 
own preconf^eptions, and that, whatever tlie fortunes or rank in 
life of Mr. Tyrrel might be, his manners, without being showy, 
were gentleman-like and pleasing. He returned his thanks to 
Mr. Wirfvorblossom in a manner which imuie that gentleman 
, refill hm best breeding to answer the stranger’s address in kind. 
He then escaped from the awkwardness of remaining the sole 
ohiect of attehtion, by gliding gradually among the company,— 
not like an owl, which seeks to hide itself in a thioket, or an 
awkward and retired man, shrinking from the sodety into which 
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he compelled, bat with ^he air of one who could maintain 
^th ease hia part m a higher cirole. Hi* address to Lady 
Penelope was adapted to the romantic tone of Mr. Chatterl/a 
opiatle, to which it was necesamy to allude. He was afriiid, ho 
8^, hg must complain to Juno of the neglect of Iris, for her 
irregularity in delivery of a certadn ethereal command, which he 
had not dared to answer otherwise than by miito oWUcnce — 
unless, Jpdeed, as the import of the letter seemed to iufor, the 
invitation was designed for some^more gifted individual than he 
to whom chance had assigned it. 

Lady Penelo|>e by her lijw, anti many of the young hwiios 
with their eyes, assured him tlierc was no mistake in the 
matter ; that he was reaily the gifted i>ersoii whom the nymphs 
luid lufimoned Ho their presence, and that they were well 
ac^quainlfMl with his talents m a f>o^t and a jMiint^T. Tyrrol 
disidaimed^ with earneatness and gravity, the charge of poetry, 
and professed, that, far from attempting the art itself, he “ rcfid 
with reluctfiuce ull but the productions of the very tirst-rato 
jK)et8, and s^nrae of thtMie^ — ha .was almost afraid to say — he 
should liavo liked better in liumblc prose.” 

“ You have now only to disown your skill as an artist," said 
td^a^iy Penelop<*, *^and we must consider Mr. Tyrrel as the 
falsest and most deceitfiil of his sex, who htw a mind to deprive 
us of the opportunity of benefiting by the pntdmdions of his 
unparalleled endowments. I assure you I shall put my young 
friends on their guard Such dissimulation cannot be without 
its 

•“And I,” said Mr, Winterblrwsora, “can produc^^. a pirn* of 
real evidence against the culprit,” 

So saying, he unrolled the sketch which ho liml filched fnmi 
Trotting Nelly, and which he liaii jsired and pasted (arts m 
which ho waa eminent), so as to take out itif creases, repair its 
breaches, and vamp it as well as my old friend i^rs. Weir could 
have repaired the damages of time on a folio Shakoa]K3are. 

“The vara corpus delicti^** said the writer, grinning and 
ruboing his hands. • 

“ If you are bo good as to call such acratches diuwingfi, ' sjfld 
Tyrrol, “ I must stand so fir coufessod I u»e<l to do thorn for 
my owh amusement; but since my landlady, Mrs.^^xls, has *01 
late discovered that I gain my livelihood by them, why should 
. Idwownitt^ 
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This avowal, made without tbe^ least appearance either of 
shame or retenue, seemed to have a striking effect on the whole 
society. The president’s trembling hand stole the sketch bade 
to the portfolio, afraid doubtless it might be claimed in form, 
or else compensation expected by the artist. Lady Ppnelope 
was 'disconcerted, like an awkward horse when it changes the 
leading foot in galloping. She had to recede from the respect- 
ful and easy footing on which he had confaved tp })lar;e 
himself, to one which might express patronage on her own 
jmrt, and dependence on TyTrol’s ; and this could nqt be done 
in a moment. 

The Man of Law murmured, “ Circumstances — circumstances 
— I thought so !” 

Sir Bingo whispered to his friend the Squire, “Rup out-- 
blown up — off the course — pity — d — d pretty fellow he has 
been !” 

raff from the beginning’** whispered Mowbray. — “I 
never thought him anything else.” 

ni hold ye a pony of that, fay dear, and I’ll ask him.” 
Done, for a i)ony, provided you ask him in ten minutes,” 
said the Squire ; “ but you dare not, Bingie — he has a d — <1 
cross game LK)k, with all that civil chaff of his.” 

“ Done,” said Sir Bingo, but in a less confident tone than 
before, and with a determination to proceed with some caution 
in the matter. — “ I have got a rouleau above, and Winter- 
blossom shall hold stakes.” 

“ I have no rouleau,” said the Squire ; “ but I’ll fly a gheque 
on Meiklewham.” 

“See it be better than your last,” said Sir Bingo, “for I 
won't be skylarked again. — Jack, my boy, you are had.” 

“ Not till the bet’s won ; and I shall see yon walking dandy 
break your head^ Bingie, before that,” answered Mowbray. 
“ Best speak to the Captain beforehand — it is a hellish scrape 
you are nmping into — I’ll let you off yet, Bingie, for a guinea 
forfeit. — See, I am just going to start the tattler,” 

“ Stait, and be d — d !” said Sir Bingo. “ You are gotten, I 
aosure you o’ that, Jack. And with a bow and a shuflie, he 
went up and intnxiiiced himself to the stranger as Sir Bingo 
Links. ‘ 

* “ Had — honour — write —sir,” were the only sounds which his 

throat, or rather his cnivat, wroed to send forth. 
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“Confound the booby !*i thought Mowbrsyj “he will get 
oSt of leading etriuge, if he goes on at tiiis rate ; ami doubly 
confounded be this cursed trainper, wlw, the Lord knows wliy, 
has come hiUier from the Lord knows where, to drive the pigs 
through my game.'' 

In tne meantime, while his friend stood with his stop-watch 
in his hand, with a visage lengthened under Uie iuduencM^ of 
these reactions, Sir Bingo, with an instinctive tact, which 
self-preservation seemed to dictate to a brain neither the most 
delifjate gor subtle in the world, premised his inquiry with 
some general remarks on fishing and field-sports. With all 
these he found Tjurel more than passably acquainted. Of 
fishing and shooting, particularly, he sp)ke aith setmethiug like 
enthfisijpm ; so that Sir Bingo began to hold him in consider- 
able re4>oct, and to assure liimself that ho could not be, or at 
least (X)uld not originally have l^oen bred, the itinerant iirtist 
which he now gave himself out — ^and this, with the fast lapse 
of the time, induced him thus to address Tyrrel. — “ I say, Mr. 

Tyrrel — why, you have been oqp of us — I say” 

“ If you meau a sportsman, Sir Bmg(v— I have been, and am 
a pretty keen one still,” replied Tyrrel. 

• “ Why, then, you did not always do them sort of things 1” 

“ What sort of things do you mean, Sir Bingo T’ said Tyrrel 
“ I have not the pleasure of understanding you.” 

“ Why, 1 mean them sketches.” said Sir Bingo. “ I'll give 
you a handsome order for them, if you tell me. 1 will, on ray 
lionoim” 

• “ Does it conceni you particularly, Sir Bingo, to know Hny* 
thing of my affairs]" said Tyrrel. 

“ No — certainly — not immediately,” answered Sir Bingo, 
with some hesitation, for he liked not the dry tone in which 
Tyrrel's answers were returned half so well m a bumper of dry 
sherry ; “ only I said you were a d — d gnostic feljow, and I laid 
a bet you have not b(in always professional — that;^ all.” 

Mr. Tyrrel replied, “A hot with Mr. Mowbray, I supfiose]” 
“Yes, with Jack,” replied the Baronet- you havc*hit it — 
I hope I have done him 1” • 

Tyrrel bent his brows, and looked first at Mr. Mowbray, then 
at the* Baronet, and, after a moment’s thought, Aidresst^d the 
latter. — “ Sir Bingo Binks, you are a gentleman of elegant m- 
quiry^ and acute judgment. - Your arc i>erfectly right — I was Twt 
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bred to the profeaeion of an artist, n 9 r did I practise it formerly, 
whatever I may do now ; and S4) that question is answered.” ** 

“ And Jack is diddled,'' said the Baronet, smiting hia thigh 
in triumi)h, and turning towards the Squire and the stakeholdei 
with a smile of exultation. 

Stop a single moment, Sir Bingo,” said Tyrrel ; take one 
word with you. I have a great respect for bets — it is part of 
an Englishman’s charter to het on what he thinks fit, and to pro- 
se^mte his inquiries over hedge and ditch, as if he ■were ■steeple- 
hunting. But as I have satisfied you on the subject of. two bets, 
that is 8ufti(dent compliance with the custom of the country ; 
and therefore I request, Sir Bingo, you will not make me or my 
affairs the subject of any more wagers.” 

“ ril be d — d if I do,” was the internal KJsolution of Sir 
Bingo. Aloud he muttered some aixdogies, and was Heartily 
gWl that the dinner-l>ell, sounding at the moment, afforded 
him ail ajiology for shuffling off in a different direction. 


CHAPTER SIXTH. 
table-talk. 

Ati(], rfir, if these accounts be tnio, 

'J’be Dntcii have Tuiphty things in view 
'rite Austrians — j admire French liean.n, 

Ocar ma’am. ulK)ve all other greens. 

* * ♦ . » « 

And a]J as lively and a.s brwk 

As — Ma’am, d’ye cliooge a game at wbisk ? 

Tablk-Talk. 

W hen they were about to leave the room, Lady Penelopet assumed 
TyrreFs arm "vvith a sweet smile of condesceHsion, meant to make 
the honoured' party understand in its full extent the favour con- 
ferred. .But the unreasonable artist, far from intimating the 
Icsst ronfuflion at an attention so little to be expected, seemed 
to consider the distinction as one which was naturally paid to 
the greatest alranger present; and when he placed Lady Pendope 
^'the heml of the table, by Mr. Winterblossom the pmideDt, 
and took a chair to himself betwixt her ladyship and Lady Binks, 
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the provoking wretch appe^fed no more sensible of being exalted 
above his proper rank in society, than if be had l)een sitting at 
the boltom of the table by honest Mw. Blower from the Ykm* 
head, who had oome to the Well to cany oflf the dregs of the 
which she scorned to term a siiifeit. 

Now this indifference pusaled Lady Penelope's game extremely, 
and irritated her desire to get at the bottom of Tyrrel’s mystery, 
if tlierejras one, and secure him to her own party. If you weiv 
ever at a watering-place, reader, you know that while the guostjs 
do not alipays pay the moat polfte attention to imuuirktMi indi- 
viduals, the api)earance of a stray lion makes an interest as 
strong as it is reasonable, and the Aiuasoniau chiefs of each 
coterie, like the hunters of Buenos Ayres, prepare their lasm^ and 
manAu^re to the best advantage they (*au, ejioh hoping to nooso 
the unar«piciou8 monster, and leml^him captive to her own 
menagerie. A few words conceniing Lmiy Ptmelojx) Penfmther 
will explam why she practised this sport with even more than 
common zeaL • 

She was the daughter of an, earl, j)oaH(‘S8c«l a showy person, 
and features which might Iks called handsome in youth, though 
now rather too much prmmich to render the term projH^r. The 
4i(m was become ftharj>er ; the cheeks had lt>st the roundnesH of 
youth j and as, during fifteen years that she hod reigned a Injauty 
and a ruling toast, the right nian had not spoken, or, at least, 
had not 8j:)oken at the right time, her larlyship, now rendered 
sufficiently indejxfudcnt by the inheritance of an old relation, 
sfH)ke jn praise of friendship, iK^gan to dislike the t<jwn in summer, 
aiTd to ** babble of gi-eea fields,*’ 

About the time that Lady Penelojxj thus changwl tiie t^mor of 
her life, she was fortunate enough, with Dr. Quiu‘klel)f*n'H assist- 
ance, to find out the virtues of St, lioiian’s spring ; and, Imving 
contributed her share to establish the Urh^^n rare, which had 
risen around it, she sat herself down as loader of the fashions 
in the little province which she hiul in a great 'n^easure 1)oth 
discovered and colonised. She w^as, therefore, justly desirous 
to a»mpel homage and tribute from all who should i^proach 
the territory. • 

In other respects, Lady Penelope pretty much resembled the 
numercais clacs^ she belonged to. She was at IxEtom a weU* 
principled woman, but too thoujrfitless to let her princif)les com 
trol her humour, therefore not scrupulously nice in her society. 
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She was good-natured, but capricioue and whimsical, and willing 
enough to be kind or generous if it neither thwarted her humour, 
Tior cost her much trouble ; would have chaperoned a ^young 
friend anywhere, and moved the world for subscription tickets ; 
but never troubled herself liow much her giddy charge flirted, or 
with whom ; so that, with a numerous class of Misses, her lady- 
ship was the most delightful creature in the world. Then Lady 
Penelope had lived so much in society, knew so exactly when 
to speak, and how to escape from on embarrassing discussion by 
])rofessing ignorance while she looked intelligence, tha|i she was 
not generally discovered to bo a fool, imless when she set up for 
being remarkably clever. This happened more fre^iuently of late, 
when, jjerhaps, as she could not but observe tlmt the repairs of 
the toilette became more necessary, she might Kippose that new 
lights, according to the poet, were streaming on her mind through 
the chinks that Time was making. Many of her friends, how- 
ever, thought that Lady Penelope would have better consulted 
her genius by remaining in mediocrity, as a faslrionable ami w*ell- 
bred woman, than by parading her new-founded pretensions to 
tast^ and ])atronage ; but such was not her own opinion, and, 
doubtless, her ladyship was the best judge. 

On the other side of Tyrrel sat L^y Links, lately the l)eau- 
tiful Miss Bonnyrigg, who, during the last season, had made 
the company at the Well alternately admire, smile, and stare, 
by dancing the highest Highland fling, riding the wildest pony, 
laughing the loudest laugh at the broadest joke, and wearing 
the briefest i>etticoat of any nymph of St. Ronan's. Few knew 
that this wild, hoydenish, half-mod hiunour was only superLi- 
diiced over her real character, for the purpose of — getting well 
married. She had fixed her eyes on Sir Bingo, and was aware 
of his maxim, that to catch him, a girl must be," in his own 
phrase, “ bang up to everything and that he would choose a 
wife for the nock-or-uothing qualities which recommend a good 
hunter. She made out her catch-match, and she was miserable. 
Hot wild good-humour was entirely an assumed part of her cha- 
racter, which was ptissionate, ambitious, and thoughtful Deli- 
cacy she had none — she knew Sir Bingo was a brute and a fool, 
even while she was hunting him down ; but she had so far mis- 
ti?ken her own feelings, as not to have expected that when she 
be<'iune bone of his bone, she should feel so much shame and 
anger when she saw his folly expose him to be laughed at and 
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plundered, or ao di^usted when hk bnitalify boeanie intimately 
qpunoctad with herself. It^k true, he iva«, on the whole, rather 
an im^Mjent monster ; and between' bitting and bridlUig, coaxing 
and butnouring, might have been made to pul on well enough. 
But an unhappy boggling which liad taken place previous to the 
declarftion of their private marriage, had »o exaaporateti her 
Rpirite against her helpmate, that modes of colnJiJiuthm were the 
last abe wa« likely to adopt. Not only hail the assistants ot 
the Sc®tidh Thcmia, so propitiously indulgent the ft^ibleB td 
the fair, been reaortoti to on tbesocoasion, b\it even Maix secniwl 
ready to enter ufion the tapia, if il>^neii had not interventMi, 
There was, d*} par k itaond^^ a certiiin brother of the Imly — an 
officer — and, as it hapjiened, on leave of absence — who alighUHl 
froima liack-diaise at the Fox Hotel at eleven oVkaik at night, 
holding in hia hand a slip of wellHiried oak, accoinjmnied by 
another gentleman, who, like hhnself, awe a military travelling* 
cap and ft bhick stock ; out of the said chavse, os wivs reporfc<*d 
by the trusty Tyby, were handtid a small nsise-sac, an Andrea 
Ferrara, and a neat mahogany box, eighteen inches long, tUre«* 
deep, and wune six broad Next morning a solemn palavtw (as 
the natives of Madagascar call their national convention) was 
Jield at an unusual Ijour, at which Captain MacTurk and Mr. 
Mowbr^ assisted \ and the uimhot was, tliat at breakfast the 
amipany were made happy by tlie infonnation, that Sir Bingo 
ha<i lieen for scmic W(>ek8 the happy bridegroom of their general 
favourite; W'hich union, comMyiled for family rejisons, he was 
now at lilwrty to acknowledge, and to fly with the wings of love 

briflg his sorrowing turtle from the shfulea to which she liad 
retired till tbo obstacles to*their mutual happiness cfmJd be rtv 
moved* Now, though all this soumled very Huuxdbly, that gall- 
less turtle, Lady Binks, could never think of the tenor of the 
proceedings without the deepest feelings of revetment and cun- 
tempt for the principal actor, Sir Bingo. 

Besides all these unpleasant circunisUincos, Sir Bingo's family 
had refused to countenance her wish that he should bring her 
to hH own seat ; and hence a new shock to her pride, asad new 
matteir of contempt against poor Sir Bingo, for t^ing ashamed 
and afraid to face down the opposition of his kinsfolk, for whoso 
displeasure, though never attending to any good Wuivice firoin 
them, he retained a childish awe. 

The manners of the young lady were no less changed than 
voi*. xvu r 
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was her temper ; and, from being much too (Jareless and free, 
were become reserved, sullen, and haughty. A consciousne'^s 
that many scrupled to hold intercourse with her in society, 
rendered her disagreeably tenacious of her rank, and jealous oif 
everything that ap])eared like neglect. She had constituted 
herself mistress of Sir Bingo's purse ; and, unrestrained in the 
expenses of dress and equipage, chose, contrary to her maiden 
practice, to l>e rather rich and splendid than gay, and to com- 
mand that attention by magnificence, which she no longer 
deigned to solicit by rendering herself either agreeable or enter- 
taining. One secret source of her misery was, the necessity of 
showing deference to Liuly Penelope Penfeather, whose under- 
standing she despised, and whose pretensions to consequence, to 
patronage, and to literature, she had acuteness enough to see 
through, and to contemn and this dislike was the mor^ griev- 
ous, that she felt slie dejHinded a good deal on Lady Penelope’s 
countenance for the situation she was able to maiiitaiu even 
among the not very select society of St. Rojiaii’s Well ; and 
that, negle(jte(l by her, she must have drop)>ed lower in the 
scale even tliere. Neither was Lady Penelope’s kindness to 
Lady Binks extremely cordial She p>arto<.>k in the ancient and 
ordinary dislike of single iiymjihs of a certain age, to those who 
make splendid alliances under their very eye — and she m(»re 
than suspected the secret dlsjiflection of the lady. But the 
name soundetl well ; and the style ui which Laily Binks lived 
was a credit to the place. So they satisfied their mutual dislike 
with saying a few 8haiq> things to each other occasionally, but 
all under the miisk of civility. 

Such was Lady Binks ; and yet, being such, her dress, and 
her equipage, and carriages, were tlie eniy of half the Misses 
at the Well, wlio, w hile she sat disfiguring with sullenness her 
very lovely face ^for it was as beautiful as her shape was 
exquisite), only thought slie was proud of having carried her 
point, and felt herself, with her large fortune and diamond 
bandeau, no fit conifiany for the rest of the party. They gave 
way, therefore, witli meeknciss to her domineering temper, 
though it was not the less tyrannical, that in her maiden state 
of hoydenhood, she had been to some of them an object of 
slight and of censure ; and Lady Binks had not forgotten the 
offences offered to Miss Bonnyrigg. But the fair sisterh^XKi 
submitted to her retaliations, as lieutenants endure the bully* 
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Inff of a rude and Iwiaterowcaptain of the sen, with the secret 
determination to pay it home to Uieir underlings when they 
shall b€&)mo captains themselves. 

In this state of importimce, yet of ponance. Lady Binks 
occupiedb her place at the dinner-table, alternately disconceritHi 
by some atupid speech of her lord and master, and by some 
slight sarcasm from Lady Penelope, to which she longed to 
reply, boa dared not 

She looked from tiano to time at her neighbour, Frank Te rrel, 
but without addressing him, and accepted in silence the usual 
civilities which he proffered to her. She had remarked keenly 
his interview with Sir Buigo, and knowing by ex|)t5rience tlio 
mannijr in which her humoured lord w’as wont to ndreat fnmi a 
dispute n which he was unsuccessful, ok well as his genius for 
getting ilto such fHjrplexities, she 1^1 little doubt that ho had 
sustained from the etmnger some new indignity ; whom, there- 
fore, she regarded with a mixture of scarcje knowing 

whether to \w pl^mse^l with liim for having given pain to him 
whom she hat^i, or angry with* him for having affronted one 
in whose degradation her ov^ii was iimtssanly invulvc^d. There 
might be otte thoughts — on the whole, she regarded him with 
much though with mute attention. He fm-id her but little iu 
return, being alim>st entirely occupied iu rc] dying b) the ques- 
tions of the engrossing liudy Peuclo|H^ Penffurther. 

Receiving polite though rather evjisive ansM^ers Ut her in- 
quiries concerning his late avoiuitioiis, her hidyship could only 
leyn that Tyrrel liad l)e«n travelling in several remote parts of 
Kurope, and even of Asia. • Btilffed, but not repul»e<i, the lady 
tjontinued her courtesy, by jjointiwg out to him, as a stranger, 
several individuals of tlie conqjany to whom she proposed in- 
troducing him, as persons from wlioso so<;ioty ho might derive 
either profit or amusement In the midst of this sort of con- 
versation, however, she suddenly stopisMl short. 

“ Will you forgive me, Mr. Tyrrel,” she said, € say I have 
l)een wotcliing your thoughts for some moments, and tliat I 
have detected you? All the while I have !>een tailing of 
these good foilrn, and that yon have been making such civil 
replies, that th^ might be with great propriety^ and utility 
inserted in the ^Familiar Dialogues, tesadung foreigners hoV 
to express themselves in English upon ordinaty (K^casions*-^ 
yonr mind has been entirely fixed upon that emp^ chair, which 
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iiath remained there opposite betwi^ our worthy president 
Sir Bingo Binks.'* 

I own, madam,” he answered, I was a little surprised at 
seeing such a distinguished seat unoccupied, while the table is 
rather crowded.” 

Oh, confess more, sir 1 — Confess that to a poet a seat un- 
occupied — the chair of Banquo — has more charms than if it 
were filled even as an alderman would fill it. — What if ‘ the 
Dark Ladye’* should glide in and occupy it? — Would you 
have courage to stand the vision, Mr. Tyirel? — I iasure you 
the thing is not impossible.” 

What is not impossible, Lady Penelope?” said Tyrrel, 
somewhat surjirised. ^ * 

‘^Startled already? — Nay, then, I despair of your enduring 
the awful interview.” • 

“What interview? who is cxj)ected?” said Tyrvel, unable 
with the utmost exertion to suppress some signs of curiosity, 
though he 8US]:>octcd the whole to l)e merely some mystification 
of her ladyship. 

“ How delighted I nni,” she said, that I have found out 
where you are vulnerable ! — Expected— -did I say expected? — 
ii(», not exjK'cted. 

‘ She {rlidoil, like Night, from land to laud, 

She hath strange j)ower of sjxjooh.' 

— But cf)me, I have you at my mercy, and I will be generous 
iuid explain. — AVe call — that is, among ourselves, you 'under- 
stand — Miss Clara Mow'bray, the siiiter of that gentleman that 
sits next to Miss Parker, tlic Dark Ladye, and that seat is left 
for lier. — For she was expected — no, not expected — forget 
again I — but it was thought possible she might honour us to- 
day, when our feiat was so full and piquant. — Her brother is 
our Lord of the Manor — and so they pay her that sort of 
civility to regard lier as a visitor — and neither La<ly Binks nor 
I thiuk^of objecting — She is a singular young person, Clara 
Mowbray — she amuses me very much — I am ^wajs rather 
glad to sec her,” 

“ She is npt to come lather to-day,” said Tyrrel ; apx 1 so 
td‘ understand your Ijadysliip?” 

“ W^hy, it is past her time — even her time/* said Lady 
• Note 0. The Dark Larlve. 
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diimer wm kwt back kalf-an'hour, and our poot 
ia^alidB were fiwuisbiug, aa^u raay »ee by the deed® they hare 
done s^uce. — But Clara is an odd 'creature^ and if she took it 
into her head to come hither at this moment, hither she would 
come — she is very whimaicaL — ^Many people think her hand- 
some^-^ut she looks so like something another wcurld, that 
she makes me always think of Mat Lewis's Spectre Lady/' 

And she repeated with much cadenoe, 

* ** * There \» a thing — ther^j in s thing, 

I fsin woviUl ibave from thea ; 

I fain would have that gaj gold ring, 

0 warrior, give it xne i* 

“ Md then you remember bis answer : — 

• 

This ring Iiord Brooke from hie daughter took, 

And a flolemn oath h« awora, 

^ That that le<iy« my bndo abould Ixs 
When tliw crueade waa oW. ' 

• 

You do figures as well as landscapes, I suppose, Mr. 'ryn el ^ — 
You shall make a sketch for mb — a alight thing — for sketches, 
1 tlmik, show the freedom of art better than finished pioct^s — 
Ji dote on the first wruscations of genius — flashing like light- 
ning from the cloud ! — You shall make a sketch for my own 
boudoir — my dear sulky den at Air Castle, and Clara Mowbray 
shall sit for tlie Ghost Lailye.” 

“ That woidd \m but a poor complhnent to your hulyship’s 
friend,*' re|died TyrreL 

• ” Firiemd 1 We dou’t get quite that length, though I like 
Clara very well — Quite sentimental cast of facje,— 1 think 1 
saw an antique in the Louvre very like her — (f was there in 
1800) — quite an anthiue countenance — eyes something hol- 
lowed — care has dug caves for them, but tliey are caves of the 
most beautiful marble arched with jet — a straight nose, and 
absolutely the Gredau mouth and cliiu — a profusion of long 
straight black hair, with the whitest skin you dVer saw — as 
white as the whitest parchment — and not a shade yf colour 
in her cheek — none whatever — If she would be naughty, ayd 
borrow a pnident touch of complexion, she might be called 
beauttfid. Even as it is, many think her so, although siireh, 
Mr» Tyrrel, three ooloum are necessary to the female fa&. 
Bowever, we used to call her the Melpomene of the Spring last 
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reason, aa we called Lady Binks — who waa Dot then Lady 
Binka — our Euphrosyne — Did we ifot, my dear?” « 

** Did we not what, madam V* said Lady Binks, in, a tone 
something sharper than ought to have belonged to so beautiful 
a countenance. 

I am sorry I have started you out of your reverie, nfy love,” 
answered Lacly Penelope. ‘‘I was only assuring Mr, Tyrrel 
that you were once Euphrosyne, though now so much under 
the bfinncrs of II Penseroso.” •, 

“ I do not know that I have been either one or the other,” 
answered Lady Binks ; “ one thing I certainly am not — I am 
not capable of understanding your ladyship's wit and leaniing.” 

“ Poor soul,” whispered Lady Penelope to Tyrrel ; ** we know 
what we are, we know not what we may be.T— And now, Mr. 
Tyrrel, I have been your sibyl to guide you through this 
Elysium of ours, I think, in reward, I deserve a litUe confi- 
dence in return.” 

“ If I had any to bestow, w'hich could be, in the slightest 
degree interesting to your ladyship,” answered Tyrrel 

“Oh! cruel man — he will hot understand me !” exclaimed 
the lady — “ In plain words, then, a peep into your portfolio — 
just to see what objects you have rescued from natural decay, 
and rendered immortal by tlie pencil. You do not know — 
indeed, Mr. Tyrrel, you do not know how I dote upon your 
‘serenely silent art/ second to poetry alone — equal — superior 
perhaps — to music.” 

“ I really have little that could possibly be worth the atten- 
tion of such a judge as your ladyship,” answered l^rrel ; such 
trifies as youi* ladyship has seeu, I sometimes leave at the foot 
of the tree I have been sketching.” 

“ As Orlando left his verses in the Forest of Ardennes 1 — 
Oh, tlie thoughtless prodigality 1 — Mr. Winterblossom, do you 
hear thisi — We must follow Mr. Tyrrel in his walks, axtd glean 
what he leaves behind him,” 

Her lady&ip was here disconcerted by some laughter on Sir 
Bingo’s side of the table, which she chastised by an angry glance, 
a^jid then proceeded emphatically. 

“ Mr, Tyrrel, this must mf be — this is not the way of the 
world, my good air, to which even Grenius must stoop ita flight 
♦We must consult the engraver — though perhaps you etch as well 
as you draw?” 
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** I should stippose 8o/^ Mr. Winterblotwonif in a 
w«rd with difticiilty, tom the toedom of Mr. TyrreVs touch." 

“ I MtiH not deny my having spoiled a little copper now and 
then," said Tyrrel, ** since 1 lun charged with the crime by such 
good judges ; but it has only been by way of experiment." 

** ^fno mcatj," said the lady ; ” my darling wish is accom- 
plished 1 — We have long desir^ to have the' rt?markable and 
most romantic spots of our little Arcadia here — spots c^msecratcd 
to toeudSliip, the fine arts, the loves and the graces, iiumortalwed 
by the grayeria art, faithful to its charge of fame — ^you shall 
labour on tliia task, Mr. Tyrrel; we will all assist with notes 
and illustrationa — we will idl contribute — only some of us must 
be permitted to renmin anonymous — ^Fairy favours, you know, 
Mr. Tyrrel, mu^s4be kept secret— And you shall be tdlowwl the 
pillage d| the Album — some sweet things there of Mr. Chatterly’s 
—and Mr. Edgeit, a gentleman of ytmr own profession, I am 
sure will fend his aid — Dr. Quackleben will contribute some 

sdentilic notices. ^Aud for sul«cripli(m " 

Financial — financial — your ksldyship, I speak to order!" 
said the writer, interrupting Lady Penclojw with a tone of im- 
pudent familiarity, which was mf^ant doubtltwa for jfKJular ease. 

. How am 1 out of order, Mr. Meiklewham ?" said hor lady- 
ship, drawing herself up. 

** I speak to order ! — No warrants for money (jau be extracted 
before intimation to the Committee of Management." 

^‘I^y who mentioned money, Mr. Meiklewliam ? " said her 
ladyship , — ** That wretched olil pettifogger,” she added in a 
whisfier to Tyrrel, “thinks of nothing else but the filthy pelf." 

“Ye spake of subscrijitiffh, my lexi<ly, whilk is the siuue thing 
as money, dilfering only in resiHJot of time — the Bubs<;riptioH 
being & contract (U /nturo^ and having a trarhu ierwjitorni in ^mao 
— And 1 have keud tuony honest Iblks in the company at the 
Well ixwnplain of the subscriptions as a great abuse, as obliging 
them either to look unlike other folk, or to gie gqpd lawful (X)in 
for l)aUazLts and picture-books, and things they caredna a pinch 
of &infF for." • 

Several of the company, at the lower end of the tabla, 
assented both by nods and murmurs of approbation ; and the 
orator was about to proceed, when Tyrrel with difficulty pro- 
cured a hearing before the debate went farther, and assart 
the company that her ladyship’s goodness had M her into ati 
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error j that he had no work in band worthy of their patronage, 
and, with the deepest gratitude for Lady Penelope's goodnews, 
had it not in his power to comply with her request. - There 
was some tittering at her ladyship's expense, who, ns the writer 
slyly observed, had been something uUr(yn$oui in her pajkronage. 
Without attempting for the moment any rally (as indeed the 
time which had passed since the removal of the dinner scarce 
permitted an opportunity), Lady Penelope gave the sjgnal for 
the ladies* retreat, and left the gentlemen to the circulation of 
the bottle. 


CHAPTER SEVENTH, 

THE TEA-TABLE. 

- While the cujw, 

Which cheer, but not iiiebnate, wait on each. 

COWFEIX, 

It was common at the Well for the fair guests occasionally 
to give ton to the company, — such at least as, from their rank 
and leading in the little society, might be esteemed fit to con- 
stitute themselves [latronesses of an evening ; and the same 
lady generally carried the authority she had acquired into the 
ball-room, where two fiddles and a bass, at a guinea a night, 
with a quanhm sufficit of tallow-candles (against the use bf 
which Lady Penelof)e often mutiniM), enabled the comiiany 
— to use the appropriate phrase — “ to close the evening on the 
light fantastic toe.” 

On the present occasion the lion of the hour, Mr. Francis 
Tyrrel, had so little answered the high-wrought expectations af 
Lady Penelope, that she rather regretted having ever given 
herself any trouble about him, and particularly that of having 
manaiuwre<l herself into the patronage of the tea-table for the 
evening, to the great expenditure of souchong and eongo. 
Accordingly, her ladyship had no sooner siunmoned her own 
w^praon, and dier filk de (^amhre, to make tea, with her page, 
jbotman, and postilion, to hand it about (in which duty they 
were assisted ij two richly laced and thickly powdered footmen 
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of Lady Bmka's, wbono ti^erlea put to ahame the more m<MhMit 
garb of liady iWdope'a, and even dimmed the glory of the 
suppremed coronet upon the buttons), than she began to 
viiipoiid and depreciate what had been so long the of 

her curiosity- 

“Tfiis Mr, Tyrrel,"^ she said, in a tone of autlioribitivo 
demion, seems after all a very ordinary sort hf jierson— -4|iiite 
a commonplace man, who, she dared say, had considered his 
condition, in going to the old ale'house, much better than they 
had don^for h^ when they aSked him to the Public Rix^ms, 
He had known bis own place better than they did — there wjia 
nothing uncommon in his appearance or oonversation — nothing 
at all /rtsppant — she scarce believed he could even draw that 
sketchy Mr. Winterblossom, indeed, made a great deal of it ; 
but than all the world knew that swery scnip of engraving or 
drawing, which Mr, Wintcrblos8^>m contrived to make his own, 
was, the*inatant it came into his collection, the hnest thing 
that ever w'as seen — that was the way with colloctore— thoir 
geese were all swans/’ ^ 

“And your Ladyship’s swan has proved but a goose, my 
dearest Lady Pen,” said Lady Binka. 

• “itfy swan, dearest La^Jy Biuks ! I really do not know how 
I liave deserved the appropriation.” 

“Do not be angry, my dear Lady Penelofie ; I only mean, 
that for a fortnight and more you have spoken connUntly of this 
Mr. Tyrrel, and all dinner-time you spoke to him.” 

Ti^e iair company began to coDect around, at hearing the 
Word dear so often rei)eated in the same bnef dialogue, whitih 
induced them to expet‘t e^rt, and like the vulgar on a similar 
oocasipn, to form a ring for the expected combatantH. 

“ He sat betwixt us, Lady Binloj,” answered Lady Penelope, 
with digmty. “ You had your usual headach, you know, and 
for the credit of the company, I spoke for one.” 

“For two, if your larlysliip pleases,” replied Lady Binks. 

“ I mean,” she a^od, softening the expression, for yourself 
mk me,” • 

“ I am BOity,” said Lady Penelope, “ I should have spok^^n 
for one who can speak so smartly for herself, as my deiir Ijidy * 
Binksf — I did not by any means desire to eugr<^ the conver- 
sation — I repeat it, there is a mistake about this* man.” 

“1 think there b,” said Lady Binks, in a tone which 
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implied something more than mere aasent to Lady Penelope's 
proposition. 

“ I doubt if he is an artist at all/* said the Lady Penelope ; 
‘‘ or if he is, he must be doing things for some Magazine, or 
Eiicyclopeedia, or some such matter.” 

“ i. doubt, too, if he be a professional artist,” said Lady Binks. 

If so, he is of the very highest class, for I have seldom seen a 
l)etter-bred man.” ^ 

“ There are very well-bred artists,” said Lady Penelope. “ It 
is the profession of a gentleman,” 

‘‘Certainly,” answered Lady Binks; “but the poorer class 
have often to stniggle with poverty and dependence. In 
general society they are like commercial people in presence of 
their customers ; and that is a difficult part to sustain., And 
so you see them of all sorts—shy and reserved, when they are 
conscious of merit — petulant and whimsical; by way of showing 
their independence — intrusive, in order to app>ear easy and 
sometimes obsequious and fawning, when they chance to be 
of a mean spirit. But you seldom see them quite at their 
ease, and therefore I hold this Mr. Tyrrel to be either an artist 
of the first class, raised completely above the nece-ssity and 
degradation of patronage, or else to be no professional artist 
at all,” 

Lady Penelope looked at Lady Binks with much such a 
regard as Balaam may have cast upon his ass, when he dis- 
covered the animal’s capacity for holding an argument with 
him. She muttered to herself — ^ 

“ Mon Une et rnSine il^mrle hien /” 

But declining the altercation which Lady Binks seemed dis- 
Ix>Hed to enter into, she replied with good humour, “Well, 
dearest Rachel, wo y^ill not pull caps about this man — nay, I 
think yoiu* good opinion of him gives him new value in my 
eyes. That is always the w’^ay with us, my good friend ! We 
may t^onfess ft, when there are none of these conceited male 
wretches §mong us. We will know what he really is — he shall 
not wear fern-seeti, and walk among us invisible thus — what 
»^y you, Maria?” 

“ Indeed, Ijsay, denr Lady Penelope,” answered Miss IXgges, 
w)j68e ready chatter we have already introduced to the reader, 
“ he is a very handsome man, though his nose is too big, an(^ 
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hk mouth too wide — but teeth aie like pearl — and he has 

fitch eyes 1 — espedally when your ladyahip spoke to him. I 
dou’t think you look^ at hk eyes — they are quite deep and 
dark, and fhll of glow, like what you read to us in tlie letter 
fh>m that lady, about Bobert Buim^ 

“U^n my word, miss, you come on finely,” said iady 
Penelope. — “ One had need take care what they read or talk 
about before you, I eee — Ootne, Jones, have mercy upon us — 
put an end to that symphony of tinkling cups and Aaucens, and 
let the fi|S^t act of the tea-table begin, if you pleasa” 

“Does her leddyahip mean the grace,” said honest Mrs. 
Blower, for the first time admitted into this worshipful society, 
and busily employed in arranging an Indian handkerchief, that 
migllt l^ave made a mainsail for one of her husband's smuggling 
luggeini which she spread carefully on her knee, to prevent 
damage to a flowered black silk gown from the repast of tea 
and cake,*to which she proposed to do due honour, — Does her 
leddyship mean .the grace? I see the minister is just coming 
in. — Her leddyship waits till ye say a blessing, an ye please, 
sir,” 

Mr. Winterblofifiom, who MdUd after the chaplain, his t<>e 
•having given him an alert hint to quit the dining-table, though 
he saw every feature in the ix)or woman's face swollen with 
desire to procure infonnation concerning the ways and customs 
of the place, pasfied on the other side of the way, regardless of 
her agony of curiosity. 

A moment after she was relieved by the entrance of Dr, 
Quac^eben, whose maxim lacing that one patient was as well 
worth attention as another, and who knew by experience, that 
the Jwiwrarta of a godly wife of the Bow-head were as apt Ut 
be forthcoming (if not more bo), as my Lady Penelop/s, be 
e’en sat himself quietly down by Mrs. Blqj^er, and procee<led 
with the utmost kindnesfi to inquire after her health, and to 
hope she had not forgotten taking a table-spoonful of spirits 
burnt to a reMuum^ in order to qualify the crudities. 

** Indeed, Doctor,” said the honest woman, “ I Joot the 
brandy bum as lang as I dought look at the gude creatiye 
waating it* bcU that gate — and then, when I was fain to put it * 
out for very thrift, I did take a thimbleful of it ^though k 
not the thing I am used to, Dr. Quackleben), and I winna say 
but that it ^ me good.” 
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“ Unquestionably, madam,” eaid^ the Doctor* “ I am no 
friend to the use of alcohol in general, but there are particular 
cases — there are particular cases, Mrs. Blower — My venerated 
instructor, one of the greatest men in our profession that ever 
lived, took a wine-glassful of old rum, mixed with sugar^ every 
day after his dinner.” ^ 

Ay ? dear h’edrt, he would be a comfortable doctor that,” 
said Mrs. Blower. “ He wad maybe ken something of jny case. 
Is he living, think ye, sir'?” 

Dead for many years, nfadam,” said Dr. Queckleben ; 
“ and there are but few of his pupils that can fill his place, I 
assure ye. If I could be thought an exception, it is only be- 
cause I was a favourite. Ah ! blessings on the old rod cloak of 
him ! — It covered more of the healing science than the^ gbwns 
of a whole modem university.” ' 

“ There is ane, sir,” said Mrs. Blower, ** that has been muckle 
recommended about Edinburgh — Maegregor, I think they ca* 
him — folk come far and near to see him.”* ^ 

I know who you mean, ma*fun — a clever man — no denying 
it— a clever man — but there are certain cases — yours, for ex*- 
ample — and I think that of many that come to drink this 
water — which I cannot say I think he perfectly understands — • 
hasty — veiy hasty and rapid. Now I — I give the disease its 
own way at first — then watch it, Mrs. Blower — watch the turn 
of the tide.” 

“ Ay, troth, that’s tme,” responded the widow ; ** John 
Blower was aye watching turn of tide, puir man.” 

“ Then ho is a starving Doctor, Mrs. Blower — rriuces 
diseases as soldiers do towns — ^by faiAine, not considering that 
the friendly inliabitants suffer as much as the hostile garrison 
— ahem !” 

Here he gave ar important and emphatic cough, and then 
proceeded. 

I am no^ friend either to excess or to violent stimulus, 
Mrs. Blower — but nature must be supported — a generous diet 
— cordial: judiciously thrown in — not without the advice of a 
medicid man — that is my opinion, Mra. Blower, to speak as a 
"friend — others may starve their patients if they have a miud.” 

A ,l 

The late Dr. Oi-egory is probably mtamated* as one of thp celebrated 
Dr. Cullen’s perBoual habits is previously meutioued. Dr. Oregory wai 
diKtingtiished for putting his patients on a severe regimen. 
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It wadl» do for me, starring, Br. Keekerben,” said the 
albxmed relict, — wadna do for me at a* — Just a' I can do 
to rrear through the day with the sma* Bupporta that nature 
requires — not a soul to look after me, Doctor, since John Blower 
was tn^eft awa. — Thank ye kindly, sir” (to the servant who 
handed the tea), — ** thank ye, my bonny inon” (to the page who 
served the cake) — " Now, dinna ye think, Doctor” (in a low and 
confideqjiid voice), “that her ladyship's tea is rather of the 
weaklielt — ^water bewitched, I think — nud Mrs. Jodoh, as they 
ca' her, bos cut the seed-cake very thin ?” 

“ It is the fashion, Mrs. Blower/’ answered Dr. Qiiacklctei ; 

“ and her ladyship’s tea is excellent. But your taste is a little 
chilled, which is not uncommon at the first uw) of tlio waters, 
so tHa^you are •not senusible of the flavour — we must support 
the system — ^we reinforce the digestive powers— give me leave 
— you are a stranger, Mrs. Blower,’ and must take care of you 
— have an elixir which will put that matter to rights in a 
moment,” • 

So saying, Dr. Quackleben 4 >ulled from his pocket a smaU 
portable case of mcdioines — “Catch me without iny tools” — he 
said ; “ here I have the real useful phannacopajia — the nist is 
•all humbug and hard names — this little case, with a fortnight 
or month, spring and fall, at St. Konan’s Well, and no one will 
die till his day (X)me.” 

Thus boasting, the Doctor drew fVum his case a large vial or 
small flask, full of a high-<x>loured liquid, of which he 
three* tea-spoonfuls in Mrs. Blower’s cup, who immedintely 
aTterwards allowed that the flavour was improved beyond all 
belief, and that it was* “ vera comfortable and restorative 
indeed” 

“Will it not do good to my <y)mplaintH, Doctor?” said Mr, 
Winterblossom, who had strolled t<>wards Wiem, and held out 
his cup to the physician, 

“I by no means re(X)injnend it, Mr. WintefbJossom,” said 
Br. Quackleben, shutting up his ease with great coointiss ; 
“your case is osdematous, and you treat it y(nir owm Way — you 
are as good a {^ysieian as 1 am, and I never interfere with ^ 
another practitioner’s jiatient.” 

“Well, Doctor,” said Winterblossom, “I must* wait till isir 
Bingo comes in — he has a hunting-flask usually al)out him, 
which contains as good mellicine as yours to the full” 
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“ You will wait for Sir Bingo some time,” said the Doctor, 
he is a gentleman of sedentary habits — he has ordered another 
magnum.” 

Sir Bingo is an unco name for a man o’ quality, dinna ye 
think sae, Dr, Cocklehen V said Mrs. Blower. John Blower, 
when* he was a wee bit in the wind's eye, as he ca’d it, puir 
fallow — used to sing a sang about a dog they ca’d Bingo, that 
suld hae belanged to a farmer.” » 

“ Our Bingo is but a puppy yet, madam — or if a dog he is a 
sad dog,” said Mr. Winterblossom, applauding his own wit by 
one of his own inimitable smiles. 

a mad dog, rather,” said Mr. Chatterly, “for he drinks 
no water j” and he also smiled gracefully at the thoughts of 
having trumped, as it were, the president's pun.” * 

“ Twa pleasant men, Debtor,” said the widow, “ and e\) is Sir 
Bungy too, for that matter ; "but oh ! is nae it a pity he should 
bide sae lang by the bottle? It was puir John Blower’s faut 
too, that weary tippling ; when he wan to the lee-side of a 
bowl of punch there was nae> raising him. — But they are 
taking awa the things, and, Doctor, is it not an awfu’ thing, 
that the creature-comforts should hae been used without grace or 
thanksgiving ? — that Mr. Chitterliiig, if he really be a minister, 
has miickle to answer for, that he neglects his Master’s service.” 

a Why, madam,” sidd the Doetor, Mr. Chatterly is scarce 
arrived at the rank of a minister plenipotentiary.” 

“ A minister potentiary — ah, Doctor, I doubt that is some 
jest of yours,” said the widow ; that's sae like puir John 
Blower. When I wad hae had hini gie up the Lovely Peggy, 
ship and cargo (the vessel was named after me, Dr. Kittle- 
ben), to Ikj remembered in the prayers o’ the ctmgregation, ho 
wad say to me, * They may pray that stand the risk, Peggy 
Bryce, for I've made insurance.* He was a merry man, Doctor ; 
but he had the root of the matter in him, for a* Ids light way 
of speaking, ,as deep as ony skipper that ever loosed anchor 
from Leith Roads. I hae been a forsaken creature since his 
death — Gh the weary days and nights that I have had ! — and 
tljc weight on the spirits — the spirits, Doctor 1 — though I 
carma say 1 hae been easier since 1 hae been at the Wall than 
even now — if 'X kend what I was awing you for elickstir. Doctor, 
foT it's done me muckle heart’s good, forby the opening of my 
mind to you 1” 
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“ Fie, fie, ma'am, ^ said tj»e Doctor, as the widow pulled out 
a^jealskin pouch, such as sailors cany tobacco in, but ap[w 
rently well stuffed with bank-notes, — Fie, fie, madam— I am 
no apothecary — I have my diploma from Lcydeu — a regular 
physici^, madam, — the elixir is heartily at your service ; and 
should you want any advice, no man will be piuudor to assist 
you than your humUe servant.” 

am sure I am muckle obliged to your kindness, Di\ 
Kickalj)ro,” said the widow, folding up her pouch ; “ this wiw 
puir Johm Blower’s spleudhan^* as they ca’ it — I e’en wear it 
for his sake. He was a kind man, and left me comfortable in 
warld’s gudes ; but comforts hae tlieir cumbers, — to bo a lone? 
woman is a sair weird, Dr. Kittlepin,” 

Df. JJnacklel^n drew his chair a little nearer that of the 
widow, end entered into a closer conflnimication with her, in a 
tone doubtless of more delicate consolation than was fit for th(3 
ears of the company at large. 

One of the chief delights of a watering-place is, that every 
one’s affairs seem to be put usder the sj^ecial siirvcilhmce of 
the whole company, so that, in all probability, the vfirious 
flirtations, liaiscms, and so forth, which naturally take place in 
the society, are not only the subject of amusement to tlie 
parties engaged, but also to the lookers on ; that is to say, 
generally spring, to the whole community, of which for the 
time the said parties are members. Lady PenoloiHj, the jire 
siding goddess of tlie region, watchful over all her circle, Wiis 
not lopg of observing that the Dtxjtor seemed to b(} suddenly 
edgaged m elos© communication with tlte widow, and tlmt he 
had even ventured to take* hold of lier fair plump hand, with 
a manner which partook at once of the gallant suitor, and (jf 
the medical adviser, 

“ For the love of Heaven,” said her ladyship, “ who can that 
comely dame be, on whom our excellent and learned Doctor 
looks with such uncommon regard?” \ 

^ “ Fat, fair^ and forty,” said Mr, WinterbloKsora ; that is all 
I know of her — a mercantile person.” • 

carrack, Sir President,” said the chaplain, “richly liulaj 
with colonial produce, byname the Lovely Pegjor Bryce— no 
loaatei*— the late John Blower of Korth Leith %ving pushefJ 


A fur ponoh for keepiuK tobacco. 
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off his boat for the Stygian Oreei^ and left the veasel without 
a liand on board.” * 

‘'The Doctor,” said Lady Penelope, turning her glaea to- 
wards them, “seems willing to play tlie part of pilot.” 

“ I dare say he will be willing to change her nt^oe and 
register,” said Mr. Chatterly. 

“ He can be no less in common requital,” said Wiiiterblossom. 
“ She has cliang^yd his name six times in the five mii^tcs that 
I stofnl within hearing of them.” 

“ What do you think of the matter, my dear Lad> Binksi” 
said Lady Penelope. 

“Mjidaml” said Lady Binks, starting from a reverie, and 
answering as one who either had not he«ird, or did not under- 
stand the question. • , ' 

“ T mean, what think you of what is going on yonder.? ” 

Lady Binks turned her glass in the direction of Lady Pene- 
lope’s ghuice, fixed the widow and the Doctor with one bold 
fashionable stare, and then, dropping her hand islowly, said with 
indifference, “ I really see nothing there worth thinking about.” 

“ I dare say it is a fine thing to Ihj married,” said Lady 
Penelof^e ; “ one’s thoughts, I 8U])ix>He, are so much engrossed 
with one’s own f>erfect liappineas, that tliey have neither time 
nor inclination to laugh like other folks. Miss Rachel Bonny- 
rigg would have laughed till her eyes ran over, had she seen 
what Lady Binks cares so little about — I darp say it must be 
an all sufficient happiness to be married.” 

“ Ho would be a happy man that could convince youiy lady- 
ship of that in good oamejst,” said Mr. Winterblossom. 

“Oh, who knows — the whim may strike me,” replied the 
liidy ; “ but no — ^no — no ; — and that is three times.” 

“ Bay it sixteen times more,” said the gallant president, 
and let nineteen ngy-says be a grant,” 

“If I should say a thousand Noes, there exists not the 
alchemy in living man that could extract one Yes out of the 
whole mass,” said her ladyship. “ Blessed be the memory of 
Queen Boss ! — She set us all an example to keep power when 
Mfis have it — What noise is that?” 

“ Only the usual after-dinner quarrel,” said the divine. “ I 
hear the CajA^in’s voice, else most silent, commanding ttiem to 
klep jMjace, in tlie devil’s name, ^d that of the ladies.” 

“ Upon luv w^ord, dearest I^ady Binks, this is twi bad of that 
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lord and master of yonre, of Mowbray, who might have 
mdre sense, and of the of that claret^uklng set, to he 
quarrelling and idaraiing our nerves every evening witli pro* 
senting their pistols perpetually at imeb other, like sportsmen 
conftn^to the house upon a rainy 12th of August 1 era tired 
of the Peace-maker — he but skins the businesH over in one 'case 
to have it break out elsewhere. — ^Whafc think you, love, if we 
were to ^five out in orders, that the next quarrel which may 
jirise, sliWl he horia fitie fought to an end! — Wo will all go 
out and aoe it, and wear the colours on each side ; and if there 
should a funeral come of it, we will attend it in a bcsly, — 
Weeiis are so becoming 1—Are they not, tny deiir Lswiy Binksi 
Look at Widow Blower in her deep black — don’t you envy her, 
my lov^? • 

Lwly^Binks seemed about to make h sharp and hasty answer, 
but check^ Imrself, perhaps under the re^’oliection that she 
could not pnidently come to an open breach with Ltwly Pene- 
lope. — At the sathe moment a door of>ened, and a lady dressed in 
a riding-habit, and wmring a bkwjk veil over her Jiat, appeared 
at the entry of the apartment. 

Angels and ministers of grace !” exclaimed Ijiidy Penehqie, 
with her very Ixjst tragic shirt — *‘My dt^art^st Clara, why so 
lute? ajid why thusl Will you step to my dre8Hiug-nM)in— 
Jones will get you one of ray gowns — we are just of a Hijm, you 
know— do, pray — Jet me be vain of something of my own for 
once, by seeing you wear it” 

This was spoken in the tone of the fondest female friend- 
ship, and at the same tim^ the fair hostess bestow wl on Miss 
Mowbray one of tlu>se tender caresses, which ladies— -Gwl bless 
them 1 — sometimes Isjstow on ejich other with unnecessary 
prodigality, to the great discontent and envy of the male 
spectators. • 

You are fluttered, my dearest Clara — you are feverish — 1 
am sure you are,” continued the sweetly anxious Jjady Pene- 
lope ; “ let me persuade you to lie down.” 

Indeed you are mistaken, Lady Penelope,” saM Miss 
Mowbray, who seemed to receive much as a matter of course 
her ladyship’s profusion of affectionate politoney: — **I am 
heated, ^d my pouy trotted hard, that is the whole mystery.-*- 
Let me have a cup of tea, Mrs. Jones, and the matter is ondeiy' 

“Piwh tea, Jones, directly,” said Lady Penelope, and led 

vou xva . . G 
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her passive friend* to her own comer, as She was pleased to call 
the recess in which she held her little court — ladies and gen^ 
tlemen eourtesying and Ixjwiiig as she passed ; to which civili- 
tica the new guest made no more return than the most ordinary 
politeness rendered unavoidable. 

Lady Rinks did not rise to receive her, but sat upright in 
lier chair, and bent her head very stiffly ; a courtesy which Miss 
Mowbray returned in the same stately manner, withoij* farther 
greeting on either side. 

^^Now, whii can that be, Doctor T’ said the Widow Blower 
— “mind ye have promised to tell me all about the grand folk 
— wha can that be that Leddy Penclof^e hands such a racket 
wi’ — and what for does she come wi’ a habit and a beaver-hat, 
when we jirc a’ (a glance at her own gt}wii) m our silks ancl 
satins V* ‘ 

“ To tell you who she is, my dear Mrs. Blower, is very easy," 
said the ollicious Doctor. “ She is Miss Clara Mowbray, sister 
to the Lord of the Manor — the gentleman wh6’ wears the green 
coat, with an arrow on the cape. To tell why she wears that 
habit, or does anytliing else, w'ould be rather beyond doctor’s 
=jkill Tnith is, I have always thought she w^as a little — a very 
little- -touched — call it nerves — hypochondria — or what you 
will.” 

“Jjord help us, puir thing!" said the compassionate widow\ 
— “ And troth it looks like it But it’s a shame to let her go 
loose, doctor — she might hurt lierseU, or somebody. See, she 
has ta’en the knife ! — Oh, it’s only to cut a shave of tho diet- 
loaf She winna let the powder-monkey of a boy help her. 
There’s judgment in that though, Doctor, for she can cut thick 
or thin os she likes, — Dear me ! she has not taken mair than a 
crumb, that ane would pit between the wires of a canary-bird’s 
cage, after all. — IVish she w^ould lift up that long veil, or put 
aff that riding skirt, D<x;tor. She should really be showed the 
regulations, r>octor Kiekleshin.” 

“ She cares about no rules we can make, Mrs. Blower," said 
the DoAot ; “ and her brother’s will and pleasure, and Lady 
l^enelope’s whim of indulging her, carry her through in every- 
thing. They should take advicre on her case,** 

^*“Ay, truly it’s time to take advice, when young ci^tures 
like her caper in among dressed leddies, just as if they were 
come from scampering on Leitli sands. — Such a wark as my 
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Wdy makes vri* her, Doctoi ! Ye would think they were bai^ 
fdbhs of a feather.^ 

“ I'liey might have flown on one wing, for what I know,** 
said Dr. Qafteklel)en ; ‘‘ hut there was early and «oiind advice 
taken m Lady Penelope’s cnm. My friend, the late Earl of 
FeatliOTead, was a man of judgment*— did little in hijj family 
but by rule of medidne — «o that, w hat with tho watem, and 
what wi^h my own care. Laily Petmlojx^ is only fn^tkinli — 
fatieiful'^that’a all — and her quality l)ears it out— the peccant 
principle might have broken out under other tmatineut." 

“ Ay — she ha« wtnd frieinhHl,” said tho widow ; “ but 
this V«tirn Mowbmy, pair thing! how ciuue slie to 1 h 3 sae left 
to herscll I 

" fioi mother Vaa dcad^ — her father thought of nothing but 
his said the D^vet^ir. Her brother w’as iducated in 

England, tyni cared for nolxxly but himself, if he lnul Um^ii here, 
Wliat (^dueatioti she got wiis at her owji hand — what rtJOiHrig 
she read wai in ;t library full of ohi romanros — what friends or 
comftany she hftd W'>ns what <diamce sc'Ut hcr-^ -then no faimly- 
})hysioian, not e\en a g»*»><i surgeon within ten triiltis 1 And so 
you ('annot wonder if the jKior thing luiKettUsl !” 

Puir thing! —no d<K?U>r ! — *noT even a surgeon I — But, 
Doctor,” said th<? whlow, ‘^maylxj Ihe puir thing hrwl the enjoys 

ment of her he^ilth ye ken, and then”- 

ha, ha! — why thm^ madam, she needed a physician 
far more than if ahe hfwl been dclicab\ A Hkilful physician, 
Mrs, Shwer, knows how to bring down that robust healtlj, 
wliicli is a very alarming of tho fraim; when it is njnsidered 
artan. Mowt smlden dciitha ha])f>(m when p<N>ple are 
in a robust state of health. Ah 1 that nUitc of fsTfci't health is 
what the doctor dnwls most on b<?haif of his jmtient.” 

Ay, ay, Doctor ! — I am quite sensiblo, not* doul?t,” said the 
widow, the great advantage of having a |xirson 

abotit ane.” • 

Here the Doctor’s voice, in bis eariit»tn{W4 to convince Mrs, 
Blower of the danger of »up|M>sing hersfdf aipable of living and 
breathing without a medi<ml man’s prmbsion, sunk into a fmfT 
plesuiing tone, of which mjr reporter could not catch the s<.)und. 
Ho was;* Oft groat orators wdll sometimes be, “ inaudible in tlfe 
galleiy/' 

Utewhile, Lady Penelope overwhelmed Okra Mowbray 
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with her caresses. In what degree^ her ladyship, at her heart, 
loved this young person, might be difficult to ascertain,-— pio- 
bably in the degree in which a child loves a favourite toy. But 
Clara was a toy not always to be come by — as whimsical in her 
way as her ladyship in her own, only that poor Clara’s singu- 
larities were real, and her ladyship’s chiefly affected. IVithout 
adopting the harshness of the Doctor’s conclusions concerning 
the fonner, slie was certainly unequal in her spirits and her 
occasional fits of levity were chequered by very long intervals 
of sadness. Her levity also appeared, in the world’s eye, greater 
than it rciilly was ; for she had never been under the restraint 
of society which was really good, and entertained an undue con- 
tempt for that which she sometimes mingled with ; having un- 
happily none to teach her the important truth,' that forms 
and restraints are to be observed, less in respect to others than 
to ourselves. Her dress, her manners, and h^ ideas, were there- 
fore very much her o\mi ; and though they became her wonder- 
fully, yet, like Ofdielia’s garlands, and wild snatches of melody, 
they were calculated to excite compassion and melancholy, even 
while they amused the observer. 

“And why came you not to dinner? — We expected you — 
your throne was prepared?” 

“ I had scarce come to teA,” said Miss Mowbray, “ of my own 
free will. But iny brother says your ladyship proposes to come 
to Shaws Castle, and he insisted it was quite right and necessaiy, 
to confirm you in so flattering a purjiose, that I should come 
and say, Pray do, Lady Peneloiie ; and so now here am I Jo say, 
Pray, do come.” 

“Is an invibition so flattering limited to me alone, my dear 
Clara? — Lady Binks will be jealous.” 

“ Bring L^y Binks, if she has the condescension to honour 
us” — [a bow was ^ very stiffly exchanged between the ladies} — 
“ l)ring Mr. Springblossom — Winterblossom — and all the lions 
and lionesses — we have room for the whole collection. My 
brother, I suppose, wdll bring his own particular regiment of 
iHjars, which, with the usual assortment of monkeys seen in aU 
caravans, wOl complete the menagerie. How you are to be en- 
teitained at Shaws Castle, m, 1 Heaven, not my busmess, 
but John’s.’* « 

^ “We shall want no formal entertainment, my love,” said 
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Lady Penelope ; a d la fowrtkdU — we know, Olarai 

would die of doing the honour^^ of a formal dinner.** 

** Kot a bit ; I sho^d live long oztough to make my will, and 
bequeath all large partiaa to Old Kick, who invented tliem.” 

Mjjw Mowbray/* aaid Lady Binka, who had l)eeu thwarted 
by this fhte-fipoken young la/jy, both in her former cUaradjor of 
a coquette and romp, and in that of a prude which ehe at present 
wore — ^^Misa Mowbray declaim for 

CbatnpAgntt find & chicken at laat. ' " 

“ The chicken, without the chaiupagne, if you pleas^^," said 
Miss Mowbray ; ** I have known latlit^s jwiy dear tf> have cham- 
pagne on the board. — By the by, Lady PcnclofKj, you Imve not 
youi^cqUictiou fn the same order and discipline as }*idcock and 
Polito.* There was much growling hnd Kuarling in the lower 
den when I pAseed it,** 

“It was feeding time, my love/* said Lady Pendofio \ “ and 
the lower animiilH of every class l^ecoine pugnacious at that 
hour — you fm all our safer and well'^nditioned animals are 
loose, and in goewi order.** 

“Oh, yes — in the keejxir’s presence, you know — Well, 1 
m\iMt venture to cross the hall again among all that growling 
and grumbling — I would 1 ba4l the fairy prince’s quarters of 
mutton to toss among tlicm if they shoukl break out — He, I 
mean, who fetched water from the Fountain of Lions. How- 
ever, on second thoughts, I will take the back way, and avoid 
them^ — What says honest Bottom I — 

‘ For if they shouKi aa liotus inline in iitrifo 
Into such pl&ce, ‘twere pity of their life.”* 

“ Shall I go with you, my dear ? ** said Lafly Peiiolo|)t\ 

« No — I have too great a soul for that — Lthink some of them 
are lions only as far as the hide is conc4jnie<l.*' 

“ But why would you go so soon, (Jlara T* \ 

“ Because my errand is finished — have I not invited you ami 
youlnsl and would not Lord Chestejiichi himself alicjw 1 have 
done the polite thing r* • 

“ But you have spoken to none of the company — how can * 
you hi so odd, my love?” said her la^lyship, • « 

“ Why, I spoke to them all when I spoke to you and Lady 
Bipkfc — ^but I am a gootl girl, and will do as I am bid.” 
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So saying, she looked round the cpmpany, and addressed each 
of them with an affectation of interest and politeness^ whi<Sh 
thinly concealed scorn and contempt. 

Mr. Winterblossom, I hope the gout is better— Mr. Robert 
Ryrnar — (I have escai>ed calling him Thomas for once)-^I hope 
the jxiblic give encounigemont to the muses — ^Mr. Keelavine, I 
tnust your i>encil is busy — Mr. Chatterly, I have no doubt your 
fl(x;k improves — Dr. Quacklebcn, I am sure , your ^patients 
recover. — These are all the espeoials of the worthy (^inpany 
I know — for the rest, health to the sick, and pleasure to the 
healthy.” 

You fire not going in ^e^llity, my love?” said Lady Pene- 
lope ; “ these hasty rides agitate your nerves — they do, indeed 
— you should be cautious — Shall I speak to Qudfcklebeiv^” ** 

“ To neither quack noi* qinwikle, on my account, my dear 
lady. It Ls not as you would seem to say, by your winking at 
Lady Biiiks — it is not, indeed — I shall be no Lady Clementina, 
to b(} the wonder and pity of the spring of St. Ronan’s — No 
Oplielia neither — though I will k*ay with her, Gocxl-night, ladies 
— Good-night, sweet ladies! — and now — ^not my coach, my 
coach — but my horse, iny horse ! ” 

So saying, she tripjxid out of the room by a side passage, 
leaving the ladies looking at each other signifu^intly, and shy- 
ing their heads with an expression of much im]K>rt. 

Something has niffied the poor unhappy girl,” said Lady 
Penelojje ; “ I never saw her so very odd before.” 

Were J to sj»eak my mind,” said Lady Binka, ** I think, as 
Mrs. Highmore says in the farce, her matluess is but a poor ex- 
cuse for her impertinence.” 

Oh fic ! my sweet Lady Binks,” said Lady Penelope, 
“ spare my poor favourite I Y"ou, eiurely, of all others, should for- 
give the excesses of-an amiable eccentricity of temper. — Forgive 
me, my love, but I must defejid an absent friend — My Lady 
Binks, 1 am yery sure, is too generous and candid to 

* Hate for aits which caiiscKl herself to riae.’ ’* 

f’ 

^ ^‘Not being (Conscious of any high elevation, my lady,” an- 
ewm-ed Lady Binks, “ 1 do not ^ow any arts I have been under 
tha necessity 6f practising to attain it, I suppose a Scotch lady 
01 an ancient family may l>ecome tlie wife of an English baronet, 
and no very extraordinary great cause to wonder at ik” 
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aurely — but people in this world will, you know^ 
wionder at nothing,” auawered Lady Ponelope, 

“ If you envy me my poor quii, Sir Bingo, Til get you ft 
bett«*, Lady Feu.” 

I don’t doubt your tftlent.a, my dear , but when I want one, 
I win let one for niy»eIf,“Bufc here cornea the whole pa»ty of 
qubatea. — JoMe, offer the gentlemen tea — then get the door 
ready for the dancers, and eet the card tables iu the next 
room*” •* 


CHAPTER EIGHTH. 

AFTKtt niKNEU, 

Thfv dravt the cork, they hroacb the harre!, 

An«f first Ujey kws, and then they ^luarrel. 

pRion, 

If the reader has attended much to the numners of the 
canine racse, he may have remarktj^i tlie vety different maimer 
in which the individiwils of the different m?x(« carry on tlieir 
quarrels among (jacfi other. The feiimlee are testy, j)etuhml, 
and very apt to indulge their inqiiitient, diHlikc of (^irh others 
jnreseuee, or the spirit of rivalry which it ))ro<luceH, in a Hudden 
bark and snap, which last is generally made os much at a/h an- 
toge as possible. But these ebullitions of jax'viHhncsa Irwl to 
no very serious or proneeftt^-d ct>uflict ; ilu; affair begins and 
ends in a moment. Ned so the ire of the male dogs, which, 
once produced, and exciUHl by growls of mutual oflbnco and 
defiance, leads generally to a fierce and obstinate contest ; in 
W’liich, if the parties bo dogs of game, Jiiid well-matcho^i, they 
grapple, throttle, roll each other in the keunrd, ami can only he 
separated by choking thorn with their owtj collrfrs, till they 
wind and hold at the same time, or by Hur|)risigg them 
out of their wrath by sousing them with cold water. ^ 

The simile, though a currish one, will hold gr^xi in its appli^ 
cation Ao the human race. While the ladies inathe i<ia-roo|n 
of the Fox Hotel wore engaged in the light snappish velitation, 
or skirmish, which we have describe<l, the gentlemen w'ho 
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remained in the parlour were more than once like to have 
quarrelled more seriously. » 

We have mentioned the weighty reasons which induced Mr. 
Mowbray to look upon the stranger^ whom a general invitation 
had brought into their society, with unfavourable prepossessions ; 
and* these were far from l^ing abated by the demelmour of 
Q’yrrcl, which, ‘though perfectly well bred, indicated a sense of 
equality, which the young Laird of St. Ronan’s coasidered as 
extremely prcvsumptuous. • 

As for Sir Bingo, he already began to nourish the genuine 
liatred always entertained by a mean spirit against an antagonist 
before wliom it is mnsekms of having made a dishonourable 
retreiit. He forgot not the manner, look, and tone, with which 
Tyrrel had checked his unauthorised intrusion ; an<jyj|j[orfgh he 
had sunk l)eneatli it at the moment, the recollection rankled in 
his hcwirt as an affront to be avenged. As he drank his wine, 
courage, the want of which was, in his more sober moments, a 
check u]x>n his ba^l temper, l)€gan to inflaioe his malignity, 
and he ventured upon several pccasions to show his spleen, by 
contradicting Tyrrel more flatly than good manners permitted 
uywn so short an acquaintance, and without any provocation. 
Tyrrel saw his ill humour, and despised it, as that of an over- 
grown schoolboy, whom it was not wmrth his while to answer 
according to his folly. 

One of the apparent causes of the Baronet^s rudeness was 
indeed childish enough. The company w^ere talking of shoot- 
ing, the most animating topic of conversation among ^ttish 
country gentlemen of the younger class, and Tyrrel baa men- 
tioned something of a favourite sdtter, an uncommonly hand- 
some dog, from which he had been for some time separated, but 
which he expected would rejoin him in the course of next week. 

A setter !" re/^rted Sir Bingo, with a sneer ; “ a pointer, I 
8up{x>8e you mean !” 

** No, sir,” said Tyrrel ; “ I am perfectly aware of the 
difference l>etwixt a setter and a pointer, and I know the 
old-fashioned setter is become unfashionable among modem 
^pcirtsmen. But I love ray dog as a companion, as well as 
for his merits in the fleld; and a setter is more sagacious, 
j\»ore attached, and titter for his place on the hearth-nsg, than 
a pointer — not,^’ he added, “ from ^y deficiency of intdlects 
on the pointer’s part, but he is generally so abused while in 
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the management of brutal ^^reakers and grooms, that ha loses 
aih excepting his professional acaunpiishxaenU, of finding and 
standing ste^y to game." 

** And who the d — ^1 desires ha should hare moraf' said Sir 
Bingo. . 

‘*Ma&y people, Sir Bingo,” replied Tyrrol, “have been of 
opinion, that l^th dogs and men may follow sport indifferently 
well, though they do happen, at the same time, to bci fit for 
mixing in friendly iuteroourse in society.” 

“Thatc is, for licking trenchers, and scratching copj>er, 1 
suppose,” said the Baronet isolto wee; and added, in a louder 
and more distinct tone, — “ He never before heard that a setter 
was fit to follow any nuui'a heels but a poacher’s.” 

TonjJfliow it now then. Sir Bingo,” answered Tyrrel ; and 
I hope yon will not fall into so great mistake iigain.” 

The Peace-maker here seemed to think hia interference^ 
necessary/ and, surmounting his taiiituniity, made the following 
[nthy speech , — V By Cot 1 and do you m>e, as you are l(w)king 
for my opinion, T think there i« no dispute in the matter — 
because, by Cot ! it occurs to me, d’ye see, that ye are both 
right, by Cot 1 It may do fery well for my excellent firiend 
Sir Bingo, who hath stables, and kennels, aisd what not, bi 
maintain the six filthy pnites that are yelping and yowling all 
the tay, and all the noight too, under my window, by Cot I - 
And if they are yelping and yowling there, may I never die, 
hut I wish they were yelping and yowling sumewhero elm‘. 
But ^en there is many a man who may l)e as cood a chentlenian 
at the bottom as my worthy friend Sir Bingo, though it may 
be that he is p^xir ; and ff he is poor — and as if it might Iwi 
my own case, or tliat of this honest chentleman, Mr. Tirl, is that 
a reason or a law, that he is not to kecf) a of a tog, to 
help him to take his spoiis and his ple^um^es 'i and if he has 
not a stable or a kennel to put the crature into, must he not 
keep it in his pit of pod-room, or upon his parlour hearth, 
seeing that Luckk Hods would make the kitchen too hf^t for 
the paist — and so, if Mr. Tirl fimis a setter more fittc* for his 
purj)Ose than a pointer, lay Cot, I know no law against it, 
may I never die the black death,” 

If this oration appear rather long for the occasion, the reat^r 
must recollect that Captain MacTurk had in all probability 
the trouble of translating it from tlie periphrastic language 
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of Qasian, in whicli it was originally conceived in hia own 
mind. * • 

The Man of Law replied to the Man of Peace, “Ye are 
mistaken for ance in your life, Captain, for there is a law 
against setters ; and I will undertake to prove them to be the 
Mying dogs’ which are mentioned in the auld Scots' statute, 
and which all and sundry are discharged to keep, under a 
penalty of” 

Here the Captain broke in, with a very solemn mien and 
dignified manner — “ By Cot ! Master Meiklewham, and I shall 
be asking wliat you mean by talking to me of j)eing mistaken, 
and apout lying togs, sir — pecaiise I would have you to know, 
juid to p'lieve, aii<l b) very well consider, that I never was 
mistaken in my life, sir, unless it was when I toot,^m' for a 
chenthiinaa” • • 

“Ko ofieiice, C-aptaLu,” said Mr. Meiklewham ; “diuna break 
the wand of jicuce, man, you that should be the first* to keep it. 
He is as cankered,” continued the Man of Law, apart to his 
})atron, “as an auld Hiehind ^temer, that snaps at whatever 
comes neiu: it — but I tell you ae thing, St. Honan’s, and that 
is on saui and conscience, that I believe this is tlie very lad 
Tirl, that I raised a summons against before the justices—him 
and another heinpie — in your father’s time, for shooting on the 
8 1 )ri ng w el l-head in iii rs. ’ ’ 

“ The devil you did, Mick !” replied tlie Lord of the Manor, 
also aside ; — “Well, I am obliged to you for giving me some 
reason for the ill thoughts I had of liim — I knew he wa{ some 

truiii}>ei'y scamp— I’ll blow^ him, by ” 

“ Whislit — stop — hush — Jiaud yobr tongue, St. Renan’s — 
keep a calm sough — ye see, 1 inteiited the process, by your 
wuithy father’s desire, before the Quarter Sessions — ^but I ken 
iia — The auld sheriff-clerk stood tlie lad’s friend — and some of 
the justices thought it was but a mistake of the marches, and 
sae we couldna get a judgment — and your father was very ill 
of the gout, and I was feared to vex him, and so I was fain to 
let the prot^ess sleep, for fear they had been asBoUxied. — Sae ye 
jjad better gang cautiously to work, St. Honan’s, for though 
they were summoned, they were not convict,” 

“Could you not take up the action again?” said Mr. 
Mowbray. 

“ Whew I it’s been prescribed sax or seeven year syne* It 
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is it great shame, St* Kcmai^a, that the game-laws, whilk are 
that very beat protectioa that is lolt to country gentlemen 
against the encroachment of tlmir inferiors, rin »ne short n 
, counse of preecriptiou — a poaclmr may just jink yo Imck and 
forward like a flea in a blanket (wi' pardon)— hap ye out of 
ae coun^ and into anitlier at their pJejisure, like py(»ta — 
and unless ye get your thumb-nail on them in the very nick o’ 
time, ye may dine on a dish of prescription, and sup uikui an 
absolvitop. 

“ It is s shame indeed,” said Mowbray, turning from his 
confidant and agent, and addressing himself to the conjpany in 
geiiond, yet not without a pcnmliar look directed U\ Tyrrel. 

What is a shame, sir 1 ” said TjTrel, (^oncei^nng that the 
ob 8 en?%,< 4 ^ 4 ;^as particularly addressed to him. 

** That we should have so many ifOaehcra ujwii our mnirs, 
sir,” answered St Honan’s. “ I sometimes regret having coun- 
icuaneed tlio Well here, when I tliink liow^ many guns it has 
brought on my property every season.” 

“ Hout lie ! hout awa, St liouan’s I” said his Man of T>aw ; 
‘*no countenance the Wiudl What w'oiild the country Hid(‘. 
be without it, 1 wotild l>6 glad to ken? Jt’a tho greatt^st iin- 
provenieut that Ims l»een inado on this country Bbice the year 
forty-live. Na, na, it’s no the Waal that's t<» blame for the 
|x>aching and deJinqucncics on the game. — Wo maun to the 
Aultoun tor the howf of that kind of cattle. Our niles nt tlic 
Waal are clear and express against trc«j>awrK on tin? game.” 

** 1 qpin’t think,” said tho Squire, “ wliat made my fat. her wdl 
th^ property of the old clnuige-house yonder, to the hog that 
keeps it open out of spih.‘, I* think, and U> hartM)ur jH)achers and 
vagabemds 1 — 1 cannot conceive what mad(* Ijim do so loolish a 
thing 1 ” 

** IVobably because your fiithcr wanhid money, sir,” said 
Tyrrel, drily; *‘Rnd my worthy landlady, Mrs. Itcxls, hafi got 
some. — You know, I presume, sir, tliat 1 lodge 

sir,” replied Mowbray, in a tone fx^twixt sconi and 
ciyility, “you cannot supjx>s<^ the prcjscnt company is flllu<h)d 
to; I only presumed to mention as a fact, that we liave Isicn ' 
annoyed with unqualified |>eojde sliooting on our grounds, 
wifchout^ither liberty or license, — And 1 hoj>e to have her sign 
taken down for it — ^that is all. — ^Therc w'as the same jdague id 
my father's days, I think, Mick ? ” 
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But Mr. Meiklewham, who di4 not like Tyrrel’a iooke eo well 
as to induce him to become approver on the occasion, replied with 
an inarticulate grunt, addressed to the company, and a private 
admonition to his patron’s own ear, “ to let sleeping dogs lie.” 

I can scarce forbear the fellow,” said St Ronan’s ; and 
yet I cannot well tell where my dislike to him Uea — ^bnt it 
would be (I — d folly to turn out with him for nothing ; and so, 
honest Mick, I will be as quiet as I can.” 

“ And that you may be so,” said Meiklewham, 1 think you 
had best take no more wine.'* * 

I think so too,” said the Squire ; “ for each glass I drink 
in his company gives me the heartburn — ^yet the man is not 
dilfcrent from other raffs either — but there is a something 
about him intolerable to me.” • 

So saying, he pushed back his chair from the taWe, and — 
refjis ad exemplar — alter the j)attem of the Laird, all the 
comimny arose. 

Sir Bingo got up with reluctance, which he- testified by two or 
throe deep growls, as he followed the rest of the company into 
the outer apartment, which served as an entrance-hall, and 
divided the dining-parlour from the tea-room, as it was called. 
Here, while the party were assuming their hats, for the purpose 
of joining the ladies’ society (which old-fashioned folk used 
only to take up for that of going into the open air), Tyrrel 
asked a smart footman, who stood near, to hand him the hat 
which lay on the table beyond. 

‘‘ Call your own servant, sir,” answered the fellow, "^th the 
true insolence of a pampered menial 

“ Your master,” answered Tyrrel) ** ought to have taught you 
good manners, my friend, before bringing you here.” 

“ Sir Bingo Binks is my master,” said the fellow, in the same 
insolent tone as before. 

Now for it, Bingie,” said Mowbray, who was aware that the 
Baronet’s pot-courage had arrived at fighting pitch. 

^‘Yes!” said Sir Bingo aloud, and more articulately than 
usual. The fellow is my servant — what has any one to say 
^ to it ] ” 

“ I at least have my mouth stopped,” answered Tyrrel, with 
j)erfect confposure. “ I should have been surprised %o have 
tbuud Sir Bingo’s servant better bred than himself/’ * 

“ What d’ye mean by that, sir?” said Sir Bingo, coming up 
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in an offenuive attitude, for l^p was no mean pund of the Fives- 
Cofht — “ What d’ye mean by that ? D — n you, sir 1 FU eem 
you out before you can say dumpling.” 

• And I, Sir Bingo^ unless you presently lay aside that look 
and manner, will knock down before you can cry help.” 

The yisitor held in his hand a slip of oak, with which he 
gave a flourish, that, however slight, intimated some acquaint- 
ance rith^the noble art of singlestick. From this demonatrtv- 
tion Sir Bingo thought it prudent somewhat to recoil, though 
backed by«t party of friends, who, in their xeal for his honour, 
would rather have seen his ^nes broken in conflict bold, than 
his honour injured by a discreditable retrwit; and Tyrrol 
seemed to have some inclination to indulge them. But, at 
the velyMMtant Vhen his hand was raised with a motion of 
no doubtful import, a whispering votce, close to his ear, pro- 
nounced tli^p emphatic word^ — “ Are you a man ’? ” 

Not the thrilling tone with w'hiiih our inimitable Siddons 
used to electrify flhe scene, when she uttered the siime whisper, 
ever had a more powerful effect ujK)n an amlitor, than had 
these unexpected sounds on him, to whom they were now 
addressed, Tyrrel forgot everything — his quarrd — the cir- 
cumstances in which he was placed— the company. The crowd 
was to liim at once annihilated, and life seemed to have no 
other object tlian to follow the jw^rson who harl spoken. But 
suddenly as he turned, the disapi>eanm(X‘, of the monitor wjih at 
least equally so, for, amid the group of common])la(KJ counte- 
nances^ by which he w’as surrounded, there was none which 
assorted to the tone and words which jK^sessed such a power 
over him Make w^ay,”^ he said to those who surrouiided 
him ; and it was in the tone of one who was {)repared, if nextes- 
saiy, to make way for himself. 

Mr. Mowbray of St. Ronan’s stepped forwiwd. “ Come, sir,” 
said he, “this will not do — you have come here, a strangc^r 
among us, to assume airs ami dignities, whicl;^ by G“<J, 
^ulfi become a duke, or a prince ! We must know who or 
what you are, before we permit you to carrj^ your high tone 
any farther.” , 

This address seemed at once to arrest Tyrrers anger, and his 
jmpatidhee to leave the company. He turned ft) Mowbray, 
collect his thoughts for an instant, and then answered liim 
tiiUB “ Mr, Mowbray, I seek no quarrel with my one here,— 
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with you, in particular, I am moM; unwilling to have any dis* 
agreement. I ciime here hy invitation, not certainly expecfmg 
much pleasure, hut, at the aame time, siippoeing myself secure 
from incivility. In the last point I find myself mistaken, and 
therefore wish the company good-night. I must also .make my 
adieu to the ladies.” So saying, he walked several steps, yet, 
as it seemed, rather irresolutely, towards the door of the card- 
room — and then, to the increased 8Uri)rise of the* company, 
stopped suddenly, and muttering something about the “ unfit- 
ness of the time,” turned on his heel, and bowing haughtily, as 
tliere was way made for him, walked in the opposite direction 
towards the door which led to the outer halL 

D-— n me, Sir Bingo, will you let him ofifl” said Mowbray, 
wlio seemed to delight in pushing his friend into ne^i^rapes — 
“'To him, man — to him— he allows the white feather.”* 

Sir Bingo, thus encouraged, planted himself with a look of 
defianc‘.e exactly between Tyrrel and the door 3 upon which the 
retreating giuist, bestowing on him most emphatically the 
epithet Fool, seized him by the* collar, and Hung him out of his 
way with some violence. 

“ I am to be found at the Old Town of St. Honan's, by 
whomsoever has any concern with me.” — Without waiting the 
issue of this aggression farther than to utter these words, Tyrrel 
left the hotel. He stopjmd in the courtyard, however, witli the 
air of one uncertain whither he intended to go, and who was 
desirous to ask some question, which seemed to die upon his 
tongue, ^t length his eye fell upon a groom, who stood i^ot 
far from the door of the inn, holding in his hand a handsome 
])ony, with a side-saddle, 

“ Whose,” said Tyrrel, but the rest of the question ho 

seemed unable to utter. 

ITie man, however, replied, as if he had heard the whole 
interrogatiou, — “ Miss Mowbray's, sir, of St. Eonan's—she leaves 
directly — and so I am walking the pony — a clever thing, sir, 
for a lady.” 

“ Sho returns to Shaws Castle by the Buck-stane road?” 

^ “ I suppose so, sir,” said the groom. “ It is the nighest, and 
Miss Clara cares little for rough roads. Zounds ! can spank 
itvover wot and dry.” 

* Tyrrel turned away firom the man, and hastily left the hoM 
•—not, however, by the road which M to the blit hy 
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» footpath among the natttifl eopsewocKi, which, following the 
coam of the brook, intersected the. ueual horse roml to Shaws 
Castle, the seat of Mr* Mowbray, at a romantic «|K)t the 
Buck-fttane. 

In a small peninsula, formed by a winding of the bn>ok, wjw 
situated, on a riaiug hillock, a largi^ rough-hewu pillar of sthne, 
said by tradition to coinmemomte the fiill of a stag of ujiimnal 
8p^, and strength, wh*3»o flight, after having lasted 
through a whole summer’s day, had there teriuinate^l in d<mth, 
to the hommr and glory of some ancient Baron of 8t. RonanV, 
and of bis atajich hounds. During the perio^lical cuttings of 
the cofjse, w“hich the necessities of the family of Bt. Honan’s 
brouglit round more fretiuently than Punty woultl have rfKn)in- 
menddft,«aMao oal:s hari beeu sfiared in the ueighbourhmH] of 
this massive obelisk, old enough perlxa|j« to have hriard the 
whoop and^ halloo which followed the fall of the stag, and to 
have witnes»e<l the raising of the rude momnnent, by which 
that great event %JWi emumemomted. These trees, with their 
broad spreaduig boughs, made ^ twilight even of ntsm-day, 
and now, that the sun wa-* approaching its wdting |Hdnt, their 
e^hade already anticijwted night. This (^sfsiinally tlie oa^e 
where three or four of them strctchtHl tlicir arms t>vcr a (lw*p 
gully, through which wirnliMi the horse- path to Shaws Castle, 
at a point alviut a pistol-shot distant from the Buck-Mtanc. 
As the principal acce^ to Mr. Mowbray’s mansion was by a 
carriage-way which passed in a difimnit direction, the pnwuit 
l>atb wjjs left almost in a sttte of nature, full of large stones, 
and broken by gullies, delig)iiful, from tin? varirvl chanwder of 
its banks, to the pktures'iiie traveller, and niost inconveniemt, 
nay, dangerous, to him who had a Htnmbling horsf'. 

The footpath to tlie Buck-stane, which hiuc joined the, bridle- 
road, had beeu constructed at the expense df a subscription, 
under the direction of Mr. Winterblossom, w^hej had Uwte 
enough to see the beauties of this «e<;luded sfKit, «whic]i w^as 
exactly such as in earlier times might hav*; harboured the 
ambush of some marauding chief. This recollection h?hl not 
escaped Tyrrel, to whom the whole scenery waa familiar, who ' 
now hastened to the spot, as one wdiich i>eculiarlj| suited his 
present purpose. He sat down by one of the larger projc*ctin^ 
treeSi aad, screened by its enonnous bmiches from i^bservation, 
Win enabled to watch the road ftom the Hotel for a great jiart 
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of its extent, while he wajs himself invisible to any who might 
travel upon it. # 

Meanwhile his sudden departure excited a considerable 
sensation among the party whom he had just left, and who 
were induced to form conclusions not very favourable to his 
character. * Sir Bingo, in particular, blustered loudly &d more 
loudly, in proportion to the increasing distance betwixt himself 
and hifl antagonist, declaring his resolution to be revenged on 
the scoundrel for his insolence — to drive him from Ike neigh- 
bourhood, — and I know not what other menaces of formidable 
import. The devil, in the old stories of diahlene, was always 
sure to start up at the elbow of any one who nursed diabolic^ 
purposes, and only wanted a little backing from the foul fiend 
to carry his imaginations into action. Thj Tin|\le^ ftiptAin 
MacTiirk had so far this property of his infernal majesty, that 
the least hint of an approaching quarrel drew him always to 
the vicinity of the p^irty concerned. He was now at Sir Bingo^s 
side^ and was taking his own view of the matijer, in his charac- 
ter of peace-maker. 

“ By Cot ! and it's very exceedingly tnie, my good friend, Sir 
Binoo — and as you say, it concerns your honour, and the honour 
of the place, and credit and character of the whole company, by 
Cot ! that this matter bo properly looked after ; for, as I think, 
he laid hands on your l)ody, my excellent goot friend.” 

“ Hands, Captain MacTurk !*’ exclaimed Sir Bingo in some 
confusion ; “ no, blast him — not so bad as that neither — if he 

had, I should have handtxi him over the window — but by^ , 

the follow had the impudence to offer to collar me — I had just 
st^pj>ed back to square at him, when, curse me, the blackguard 
ran away.” 

Right, vara right, Sir Bingo,” said the Man of Law, “a 
vam i^erfect blackguard, a poaching soming sort of fidlow, that 
I will have scoured out of the country before he be three days 
aulder. Fssh you your beard nae farther about the matter, 
Sir Bingo.” 

“ By’ Cot ! but I can tell you, Mr. Meiklewham,” said the 
* Man of Peace, with great solemnity of visage, “ that you are 
scalding your lips in other folk’s kaie, and that it is necessary 
for the ci^lt, and honour, and respect of this company, at the 
well of St. Roiian’s, that Sir Binoo goes by more competent 
than yours upon the present occasion, Mr. HeiMewham ; 
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for though jour counsel may do very well in a email-debt otmrt^ 
heap, do you »ee^ Mr. Meil&ewbam^ ie a question of honoufi 
which Ib not a thing in your Une^ as I take it** 

^ Ko, before George! hi it not/’ answertHi , Meiklewham ; 

e’en take it ail to youraell, Captain, and meikle ye are likely 
to make Wt** 

** Then,** said the Captain, Sir Binw, I will the favour 
of your company to the smoking room, where we may have a 
dgar and^a glaw t»f gin twdst ; and we will iionsider liow the 
honour of the campany must l>e suptK>rtcd and upliolden u}>oii 
the present conjuncture." 

The liaronct complied with this invitation, ae much, perha|)8, 
in cfinm^iuorice of the metlium through whirh the Captain 
wnuey hiw warlike counacia, m for the filcawnre 
with wlqch he anticipated tlie results of these oounards them- 
selvee. He followeil t}»e militaiy sU^p of hi« h»der, whoao 
atride W’as*morc* atilf, and hm form more per|>endioulttr, when 
exaltal l>y the coia(nou«n*sa of an apprf>aching quarrel, U> the 
smoking rc»oni, where, sighing he hghti^^l lii.s cigar, Sir 
llingo preparwl to l^^ten to tlie words of wisdom and valour jis 
they «hould AmW' in mingJtMl strcuun frotu the lifm of Captain 
M;i(Turk. 

Meanwhile the rest of the company joim^l the la^liew. 
“ Here has been (Jlani," said the J^iy I^eneliqs* to Mr, Mow- 
bray i “here Itas Urn Mias Mow’bniy amo.ng ns, like the ray rd 
a sun which df>ca but djizzlc and die," 

“ Ah. }x*or Clara,” wnd Mowbray ; “ I thought T saw her 
thread ner way through the enm^d a little while since, but 1 
was not sure.” * 

“Well," said I/july IVncloiKi, “ alie has aHke<l ijh all up to 
Shawls Cft«tle on Thursday, U> n d^pihur a In fimrcMtU ' — I 
trust you confirm your aUter’a invitation, Mr. Mowbray 

“ Certainly, Lady Fcnelo|>o/’ replifnl Mowbray ; and J jun 
truly glad Clara has hini tlie grace t(j think of dt^-How w(^ 
shall acquit ounselvea is a didbreut quchtion, for neitlior she nor 
I are much accustomed to play hos> or hosU^ts." • 

** Oh ! it will l>o delightful, I am sure," said I>ady PcneIof)C* ; 
“ Claiu has a grace in everything she does ; and you, Mr. 
Mowbray, can be a perfectly well-bred gen tlemfin— when you 
pleftae." 

“That qualification is aeverei — M>J1 — good manners be my 
vot. xvii. H 
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speed — I will certainly please to do my best, when I see youi 
Mysliip at Shaws Castle, which has received no company ^hia 
many a day, — Clara and I have lived a wild life of it, each in 
their own way.” 

“ Indeed, Mr. Mowbray,” said Lady Binks, “ if I might pre- 
sume to speak — I think you do suiFer your sister to rtde a^ut 
too much without an attendant. I know Miss Mowbray rides 
as woman never rode before, but still an accident may 
hapfKiU.” 

“An accident?” replied Mowbray — “Ah, La^y Binks! 
accidents happen as frequently when ladies have attodants as 
when they are without them.” 

Lady Binks, who, in her maiden state, had cantered a good 
deal about these woods under Sir Bingo’s oescort^^p^ioured, 
l(X)kfMl spiteful, and was silent. 

“Besides,” said John Mowbray^ more lightly, “where is the 
risk, after all? There are no wolves in our wood's to eat up 
our pretty Red- Riding-Hoods ; and no lions either — except 
those of Lady Penelope’s train.” 

“ Who draw the car of Cybelc,” said Mr. Chatterly. 

Lady Penelope luckily did not understand the allusion, 
which was indeed better intended than imagined. 

“ Apropos ! ” she said ; “ what have you done with the great 
lion of the day ? I see Mr. Tyrrel nowhere — Is he finishing an 
additional bottle with Sir Bingo?” 

“ Mr. Tyrrel, madam,” said Mowbray, “ has j^ed successively 
the lion rampant and the lion i)a88ant; he has been quarrel- 
some, aud he has run aw^ay — ^tled from the ire of your doughty 
knight. Lady Binks.” 

“ I am sure I hoj^e not,” said Lady Binks ; “ my Chevalier’s 
uusu(;cessful campaigns have been unable to overcome his taste 
for quarrels — a victory would make a fighting man of him for 
life.” 

“ That inconvenience might bring its own consolations,” said 
Wiuterblossom apart to Mowbray ; “ quarrellera do not usually 
live long.” 

“ No, no,” replied Mowbray, “ the lady’s despair, which broke 
out just now, even in her own despite, is quite natural — abso- 
lutely legitimate. Sir Bingo will give her no chance that way.” 

Mowbray then made his bow to Lady Penelope, and in 
answer to her request that he would join the ball or the card 
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obeerred, that he bad lao time to lose ; that the headu of 
theaold domestica at ShawJ Caatle wwld be by thia time 
absolutely turned, by the apprehe^ions of what Thumky waa 
to bring forth; and that as Clara would certainly give no 
direetiotia for the proper arrangementa, it waa necessary that He 
should ti&ce tliat trouble himsdf 

“ If you ride smartly,” said Lady Penelope, “•yt)u may aave 
even a t^porary alarm, by overtaking Clara, door creature, 
ere she home — -She sometimes suffers her pony to gr> at 

will along the lane, as slow as Betty Foy*».” 

Ah, but then," said little Mias Diggee, Miss Mowbmy 
sometimes gallojM as if the lark was a snail t4> her pony — and 
it quite frights one to see her.” 

Th<?<tetpr torched Mrs. Blower, who had apjjroachetl »o m 
to be op the verge of the genteel circle, though she did not 
venture within it, — They exchanged saga<uous looks, and a most 
pitiful shafce of the head. Mowbray's eye hapi^mwl nt that 
moment to glanoe on them ; and doubtleaa, notwithstitnding 
their luisting U* (xrmjKjee their coimtenanoea to a diffenmt 
expression, he oomprehended what was jmssing tlirough their 
luiials ; and i>erha[vs it awoke a corresiwntiing note in his own. 
He toc»k his hat, and with a cast of thought u|)c>ii his comitO' 
nance which it seldom wore, left the aimrtment. A mf>mcid 
afterwards his horse's feet were hoard spuming tho jiavenient, 
as he started off at a sharp pace. 

‘‘There is something singular aljout those Mowbrays to- 
night,; said Latly Pouclo|)e. — “ Clara, poor dear angel, is 
alfraye particular ; but I should have thought Mowbray IumI 
too much worldly wisdoA to be fanciful. — What are you 
(X)nsultiug your aautmmr for with such attention, my dear Ln<iy 
Binks?” 

“ Only for the age of the moon,” said he» ladyship, imtting 
the little tortoise-shell bound calendar into her reticule; and 
having done so, she proceeded to asHist Lady Deijelope in tbs 
arrangements for the evening. 
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CHAPTER NINTH. 

THE MEETING, 

We meet as shadows in the land of dreams, 

Which speak not but in signs. 

AN0NTi|0tra 

Behind ono of the old oaks which we have descrihed in the 
preceding chai)ter, shrouding himself from observation like a 
hunter watching for his game, or an Indian for his enemy, but 
with ditfcrent, very diliercnt purjx>se, Tyrrel lay on his breast 
near the Buck-atane, his eye on the horse-rojid winded 

down the valley, and his ear alertly awake to every sound whicji 
mingle<i with the passing breeze, or with the ripple of the 
brook. ^ 

“ To have met her in yonder congregated sMsembly of brutes 
and fools ” — such was a part t/ his inteniaJ reflections, — “ had 
been little less than an act of madness — madness almost equal 
in its degree to that cowardice which has hitherto prevented 
rny approaching her, when our eventful meeting might have 
taken place unobserved. — But now— now — my resolution is as 
fixed as the platie is itself favourable. I will not wait till some 
chance again shall throw us together, with a hundred malignant 
eyes to watch, and wonder, and stare, and try in vain to account 
for the expression of feelings which I might find it imppssible 
to suppress. — Hark — Hark ! — I hep the trciid of a horse.'— 
No — it was the changeful sound of the water rushing over the 
})obblcs. Surely she cannot have taken the other road to Shaws 
Castle I — No — the sounds become distinct — her figure is visible 
on the path, coming swiftly forward. — Have I the courage to 
show myself? — I have — the hour is come, and what must be 
shall be.” , 

Yet this resolutiop was scarcely formed ere it began to 
fluctuate, when ho reflected upon the fittest manner of canying 
it into execution. To show himself at a distance, might give 
the lady an opportunity of turning back and avoiding the in- 
terview which he had determined upon — to hide hinft^ till 
the moment when her horse, in rapid motion, should pass his 
lurking-place, might be attended with danger to the rider — 
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and vhile he hesitated whick comae to puxBuc^ there was aome 
chaiice of his mming the opportmrity ^ pregenting himself to 
Misa Mowbray at all. He was himself seneible of tliiis formed 
a hasty and desperate molutioa not to suffer the present 
naoiuent^o escape^ and^ just as the ascent induced the p 04 y to 
slaokiim its pace, Tyrrel stood in the middle of the defile, aiwut 
six yards distant from the young lady. 

She pp4led up tlie reins, and sU^pptNl as if arrested by a 
thunderbolt. — “ Clara !” — ‘‘Tyrrel’/' Those wore the only 
vronis which were exchanged l>etween them, until Tyrrcl, 
moving his fc<?t iis slowly as if they had l^en of haul, began 
gradually to dimiumh the distiuice which lay l>etwixt them. 
It w’jk^i^en thatjj olieerving bis closer apj)roaclu Miss Mow^bray 
(•idled otit tfith great eagerness, — iio neurtr — no uwinjr 1 — 
So long have I endured your presence, but if you a])i>roach me 
more closely, I sliall l>o mad iudce^l 

What do yop fear?*' said Tyrrol, in a hollow voice — 
“ What (ian you fear ?*’ and he contininKl to draw nearer, until 
they were within u {)ace of Wich other. 

Clara, meanwhile, dropping her bri<Ue, clasjKid her hands 
together, mul lield them up towmds lieaveu, mutUiring, in a 
voice scarcely audible, “ Great G«jd 1 — if this api>aritjon Ihj 
fonned by ray hetited fancy, let it pass away ; if it l>e real, 
enable me to bear its presence ! — Tell me, 1 coi jure you, ore 
you Francis T}Trel in blood and IwKly, or is this but one of 
those wandering visions that have crossed my [With ami glared 
op jno,^ut without daring t*o abide my steadfast glance?” 

** I am Francis Tyrrel,” answered he, “ in blocsl and Ixxly, 
as raueli as she to whom I sjieak is Clara Mowbray,” 

“Then God Imve mercy on us both !” wiid Clara, in a tone 
of deep feeling. , 

Amen said Tyrrel. — “But what avaUs this excess of 
agitation ? — ^You saw me but now, Mm Mowbrajr — your voiaj 
still rings iu ray tsaw — You saw rac5 but now — you to me 

— and that when I was among strangers — Why not jg-eserve 
your composure when wo ore where no human eye can sc© — no 
human ear can heat f ” 

“ Is ij so 1” said Clara ; “ and was it indeed yotrsolf whoii^ 
I saw even now ? — I thought so, and something I said at the 
time-^but my brain has been but ill settled since we last met — 
But I am well iiow-H)ttite well — 1 have invited all the people 
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yonder to come to Shaws Castle— ^my brother desired me to do 
it — I hope 1 shall have the pleasure of seeing Mr. Tyrrel the/e — 
though I think there is some old grudge between my brother 
and you.** 

Alas ! Clara, you mistake. Your brother I hav^ scarcely 
seen,” replied Tyrrel, much distressed, and apparently uncertain 
in what tone to address her, which might soothe, and not irri- 
tate her mental malady, of which he could now eil^rtain no 
doubt. 

True — true,” she said, after a moment’s reflecition, “ my 
brother was then at college. It was my father, my poor father, 
whom you had some quarrel with. — But you will come to 
Shaws Castle on Thursday at two o’clock 1 — Jphn wiUbe glad 
to see you — he can be kind wdien he pleases — and^heSwe will 
talk of old times — I must get on to have things ready — Good 
evening.” * 

She would have passed him, but he took gently hold of the 
rein of her bridle. — I will walk with you, Clara,” he said ; 
“ the road is rough and dangerous — you ought not to ride 
fast. — I will walk along with you, and we will talk of former 
times now, more conveniently than in company.” 

‘‘ True — true — very true, Mr. Tyrrel — it shall be as you say. 
My brother obliges me sometimes to go into company at that 
hateful ])lace doN\Ti yonder; and I do so because he likes it, 
and because the folks lot me have my own way, and come and 
go as I list. Do you know, Tyrrel, that very often when I am 
there, and John has his eye on me, I can cany it on as %aily as 
if you and I had never met ? ” * 

“ I would to God we never had,” said Tyrrel, in a trembling 
voice, since this is to be the end of all 1” 

“ And w'herefpre should not sorrow be the end of sin and 
of folly ? And when did happiness come of disobedience 1 — 
And when did sound sleep visit a bloody pillow? That is 
w hat I say to myself, Tyrrel, and that is w^hat you must learn 
to say^too, and then you will bear your burden as cheerfully as 
I endure mine. If we have no more than our deserts, why 
should we complain? — You are shedding tears, I think — Is 
not that cMldish ? — They say it is a relief — if so, weep on, and 
1 will look another way.” 

Tyrrel walked on by the pony’s side, in vain endeavouring to 
compose himself so as to reply. 
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Poor Tyrrel,” said Clarjk after she had remained silent for 
Bolie time — “ Poor Frank Tyrrei 1— PcrlmiJe you will my in 
your turn, poor Clara — but I am not so poor in spirit us you — 
the blast may bend, but it shall never break ma” 

There w^as another long pause] for Tyrrei was unable to 
determine with himself in what strain he could nddrras un- 
fortunate young lady, without awakening rticolloctions equally 
paiiiM her feelings, and dangerous, when her ]>Ttu'aritnLs 
state oP health was considered. At length she herself pro- 
oeeded 

What neenis all this, Tyrrei 1 — and inclee<l, why came you 
herd — Why did I find you but now brawling and quarrelling 
among the loudest of the brawders ami quurndlors of yonder 
idle [flNi^dissipaffed debauchees You were used to have more 
temper*— more sense. Another per^m — ay, axiothor tliat you 
and I ottcp knew — he might have <x)iiimitte<l such a f(dly, and 
hb would have j>erlui}>» in chara^^tor — Hut you, w’ho ]>re' 
tend to widom*— for shame, for shame! — And indml, wlicn 
we talk of that, what wiiwlomnvas there in coining liithcr at 
all ? — or what good purpose can your retnaining hero serve 1 — 
Surely you need not come, either t<.» renew your own unliap- 
piuess or to augment mine ?*' 

“ To augment yours — Cotl forbid !” answered Tyrrei. ** No-- 
I came hither only because, after so many years of wandering, 
1 longed to revisit the spot where all my hojHjs hiy buried.” 

“ Ay — buried is the word,” she replied,. ** crushed down and 
buried when they budded fairest. I often think of it, 1'yrrol , 
and there are times when, Heaven help me ! I can think of 
little else. — Look at me — ^you remember what 1 was — sec wdiat 
grief and solitude have made me.” 

She flung back the veil which surrounded her riding-hat, and 
which had hitherto hid her face. It was tins same countiniantM: 
which he had formerly known in all the bloom of early Ix^iiuty ; 
but though the beauty remained, the bloom wasjleij for ever 
Not the agitation of exercise — not that which arose from the 
pam and confusion of this uncx{)e<;toxl uiterview, hail •ctil led to 
poor Clara’s cheek even the momentary semblance of colour. 
Her complexion wag marble-white, like that of tjjc finest piece 
of stafuary. » 

“la it possible?” said Tyrrei ; “can grief hare maile such 
ravages ?” 
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Grief,” replied Clara, is the sicknesa of the mind, and its 
sister is the sickness of the body — -they are twin-sisters, Tyrrel, 
and are seldom long separate. Sometimes the body’s disease 
comes first, and dims our eyes and palsies our hands, before the 
fire of our mind and of our intellect is quenched. But mark 
me— soon after comes her cruel sister with her um, and 
sprinkles cold dew on our hopes and on our loves, our memory, 
our recollections, and our feelings, and shows us that^they C£m- 
not survive the decay of our bodily powers.” 

Ahis !” said T}Trel, is it come to tliis 1 ” 

“To this,” she replied, speaking from the rapid and irre- 
gular train of her own idciis, rather than comprehending the 
purjiort of his sorrowful exclamation, — “ to this it must ever 
come, wljile immortal souls are wedded to the pedshaHe sub- 
stance of wliich our bodies are composed. There is another 
state, Tyrrol, in which it will l>e otherwise — God grant our 
time of enjoying it were come I” 

She fell into a melancholy pause, which Tyrrel was afraid to 
disturb. The quickness with which she sprjke marked but too 
[dttinly the irregular succession of tliought, and ho ■was obliged 
to restrain the iigony of his own feelings, rendered more acute 
hy a thousmul f)ainful recollections, lest, by giving way to his 
expressions of grief, he should throw her into a still more 
disturbed .state of mind. 

“ r did not think,” she proceeded, that after so horrible a 
separation, and so many years, I could have met you thus 
calixdy and rcusSonably. But although what we were formerly 
to each other can never be forgotten, it is now all over, and we 
are only friends — Is it not so?” 

Tyrrel Wiis unable to reply. 

“ But I must not remain here,” she said, “ till the evening 
grows darker on me. — We shall meet again, Tyrrel — ^meet as 
friends — nothing more — You will come up to Shaws Castle and 
SCO me? — no need of secrecy now — my poor father ia in his 
grave, and his prejudices sleep with him — my brother John is 
kind, thc'-igh he is stem and severe sometimes — Indeed, Tyrrel, 
believe he loves me, though he has taught me to tremble at 
his frown when I am in spirits and talk too much — But he 
loves me, at Itwast I think so, for I am sure I love him ; and I 
try to go down amongst them yonder, and to endure their folly, 
and, all things considered, I do cany' on the farce of life won- 
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derfuliy well— We are but a^stars, you know, aud the world but 
a stage,” 

“ Arid ours has boon a imd and tragio scene,” said Tyrrd, in 
> the bitterueeg of his heart, tmable any longer to refrain iVom 
speech, 

“It has indeed — but, Tyrrd, when waa it otherwise tritli 
engageineuta formed in youth aud in folly I You and I would, 
yon kno% become men and women while we were yet scarcely 
more than children — We have run, while yet in oiir nonage, 
thsough the passions and adventures of youth, and therefore we 
are now old before our day, and the winter of our life has come 
on ere its summer was well l>egun. — O Tymd ! often and 
have I thought of this ! — Thought of it olUn 1 Alas! when will 
the tifRa come tHht I shall be able to think of anything else ! ” 

The poor young woman sobbed bitterly, and her U«irs la^gaii 
to flow w'il^h a freedom which they had not probiibly 
for a length of time. Tyrrel walked on by tlie side of her 
horse, wdiieh no# proH<KUited its mad homewards, unable to 
devise a projjer motle of mldressing the unfortunate young Imly, 
find fearing ahke to awaken her passions and his own. What- 
ever be might have proimed to sf^y was disfioncerUd by the 
plain indications tliat her mind was cloudefl, more or loss 
slightly, with a sha4]e of insanity, which deranged, tlu»ugh it 
had not destroyed, her powers of judgment. 

At lohgth he asked her, with as much calmnoss as be could 
lissume — if she was contented — if aught could be done to 
renderther situation more ejisy — if there was aught of which 
she could complain which might bo able to remedy 1 *She 
answered gently, tliat she was calm and rc-signed, wlien her 
brother would {ferrait her to stay at home ; but that, when she 
was brought into society, she exf>crienced such a change fw that 
which the water of the brook that slmnl>cr8 irf a crystalline i><Kd 
of the rock may be supposed to feel, when, gliding from its 
quiet bed, it becomes iiivolve<l in the hurry of the catarttet. 

“ But my brother Mowbray,” she said, “ thinLs he in right, 

- and perhaps be is so. There are tiling's on which #e may 
ponder too long; — and were he mistaken, why should I not 
constrain myself in order to please him? — there arg s<.» lew left 
to whonf I can now give either pleasure or paim — I am a gay 
girl, too, in conversation, Tyrrel — still as gay for a moment, as 
when you used to chide me for my folly, Bo, now I have told 
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you all, — I have one question to arfc on my part — one question 
— if I had but breath to ask it — is he still alive ? ” 

He lives,” answered Tyrrel, but in a tone so low, that 
nought but the eager attention which Miss Mowbray paid could 
possibly have caught such feeble sounds. 

‘'“Lives !” she exclaimed, — “lives 1 — he lives, and the blood 
on your hand is not then indelibly imprinted — O Tyrrel, did 
you but know the joy which this assurance gives to gie I” 

“ Joy !” replied Tyrrel — “joy, that the wretch lives who has 
poisoned our happiness for ever! — lives, perhaps, to* claim you 
for his own 

“ Never, never, shall he — dare he do so,” replied Clara, wildly, 
“ while water can drown, while cords can strangle, steel pierce 
— while there is a precipice on the hill, a poW iiw the<*fiver — 
never — never !” * « 

“ Be not thus agitated, my dearest Clara,” said Jyrrel ; “ I 
spoke I know not what — he lives indeed — but far distant, and, 
I trust, never again to revisit Scotland.” 

He would have said more,** but that, agitated with fear or 
I)aasion, she struck her horse impatiently with her riding whip. 
The spirited animal, thus stimulated and at the same time 
restrained, became intractable, and reared so much, that Tyrrel, 
fearful of the consequences, and trusting to Clara's skill as a 
horsewoman, thought he best consulted her safety in letting 
go the j’cin. The animal instantly sprung forward on a broken 
and hilly path at a very rapid pace, and was soon lost to Tyrrers 
anxious eyes. ♦* 

As he stood pondering whether }ie ought not to follow' Miss 
Mow^bray towards Shaws Castle, in order to be satisfied that no 
accident had befallen her on the road, he heard the tread of a 
horse’s feet advancing hastily in the same direction, leading 
from the Hotel. ^ Unwilling to be observed at this moment, he 
stepped aside under the shelter of the underwood, and presently 
afterwards • saw Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan’s, followed by a 
groom, ride hastily past his lurking-place, and pursue the 
same rbad which had been just taken by his sister. The pre- 
sence of her brother seemed to assure Miss Mowbray^s safety, 
and BO renipved Tyrrel’s chief reason for following her. In- 
volved in deep and melancholy reflection upon what had passed, 
nearly satisfied that his longer residence in Clara's vicinity 
could only add to her unhappiness and his own, yet unable to 
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tear himself from that neighbourhooii, or to relinquwh fw>Ung» 
wmch had become entwiued with hia heart-strings, he rtaurue^l 
to hia lodgings in the Aultoun in a state of miud very little to 
he envied. 

Tyrrel, on entering hi« apartment, found that it wiw not 
lighted, nor were the abigaila of Mrs. Dmls quite so alert* as a 
waiter at Long’s might have l>een to Bupj>ly him witli lUUulUis. 
Inapt af^any time to etMt much i>er»oual attendance, and 
desirous to shun at that moment the necessity of sptmkiiig to 
any person whatever, oven on the most trifling subject, he 
wdked down into the kitchen to supply himself with what ho 
w^anted. He did not at first observe that Mrs. Ihnis horsolf was 
present in this yie very centre of her empiri% far less that u lofty 
air o^indignation was seated on the worthy matron’s brow^ 
At first it only vented itself in hroktm soUhK|uy and interjtMv 
tioiis ; as, dor example, Vera bonny wark this ! — vera crcKlitublo 
wark, indeed !—|i decent house Ik* disturbwi at hours 

— Ke<?p a public — as weal keep a bedlam !” 

Finding these murmurs attWited no attention, the dame 
placed hcreelf brdwixt her gtiest and the d<K>r, to whicli he wtia 
now retiring with his lighted candle, and demanded of him what 
was tlie meaning of such behaviour. 

**Of wliat behaviour, marlani?” said Her guest, rcjieating 
her question il a tone of steriimsss and impatituice so unusual 
with him, that perhaps she was sorry at the monicnt that she 
had provoked him out of his usual jKithml indiffcremxs ; nny, 
she fcight even feci intimidatiMl at the alU‘rmtion she htwl 
provoked, for the n^scntiTMiiit of a qui(d and imtient jicriwin hiun 
always in it something fonnitlable b> the profmHCMl and habitual 
gmmbler. But her pride was too great to think of a r^drwit, 
after having sounded the signal for contest, and so she continued, 
though in a tone somewhat lowered. 

“ Maister Tirl, I wad but just ask you, that are a man of 
sense, whether I hae ony right to take your ’behaviour weci i 
Fere have you been these ten days and inair, eating the 
and drinking the best, and taking up the IxjHt rf>oni in my 
house ; and now to think of your gaun down and taking up 
with jon idle hare-brained cAttle at the Waal-wl maun e’en 
be plain wi* ye — I like nane of the fair-fashioned folk that ftrm 

say My Jo, and think it no ; and therefore” 

Mrs Dods,” said Tvrrel. interrupting her, 1 liave no time 
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at present for trifles. I am obliged to you for your attention 
while I have been in your house ; but the disposd of my ti&e, 
here or elsewhere, must be according to my own ideas of plear 
sure or business — if you are tired of me as a guest, send in 
your bill to-morrow.” • 4 

‘‘My bill!” said Mrs. Dods; “my bill to-morrow! And 
what for no wait till Saturday, when it may be cleared atween 
us, plack and bawbee, as it was on Saturday last?” 

“ Well — we will talk of it to-morrow, Mrs. Dods — Good- 
night.” And he withdrew accordingly. ‘ 

Tuickie Dods stood ruminating for a moment. “ The deil’s 
in lurii,” she said, “ for he winna bide being thrawn. And I 
think the deil’s in me too for thrawing him, sic a canny lad, 
and sue gude a customer ; — and I am jmlgiug He haL soiitothing 
on his mind —want of siller it c^nna be — I am sure, if I thought 
that, I w'adiia care about my small thing. — But want 0* siller 
it canna be — he pays ow'or the shillings as if they were sclate 
stfincs, and tliat’s no the way that folks part with their siller 
wlion there’s but little on’t — I ken weel eneugb how a customer 
looks that’s near the grund of the purse, — Weel I I hope he 
winna mind onythuig of this nonsense the moni, and FU try to 
guide my tongue something better, — Hegh, sirs ! but, as the 
minister says, it’s an unruly member — troth, I am whiles 
ashamed o't mysell.” 


CHAPTER TENTH. 

RESOUKCES, 

Come, let me have thy counsel, for I need it ; 

Thou art of those, who better help their friends 
Wiith sage advice, than usurers with gold, 

Or brawlers with their swords — I’ll trust to thee, 

For 1 ask only from thee words, not deeds. 

The Devil math met His Match. 

The day of which we lost gave the events chanced to be 
Menday, and two days therefore intervened betwixt it and that 
<for which the eiitertuinmeiit was fixed, that was to assemble in 
the halls of the Lord of the Manor the flower of the compelny 
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now at St Konaa’s The interval wa» but brief for the 

pr^rations necemiy on an occasion so unusiuil ; wnce the 
house, Uiough delightfully situate, was in verj^ indifferent 
**epair, and for years had never received any visitors, except 
when some bliUie bachelor or fox-hunter shared the hospiudity 
of Mr. Jfowbray ; an event which became daily more and m(^ro 
uncommon; for, aa he himself almost lived af the Well, ho 
generally contrived to receive his comi»anii)nii where it (xudd In* 
done withJtut exi)ense to himself. Besides, the health of hi^t sistoi* 
adbrdod irresistible ajxdogy to any of those old-fasliiontMl 
Sc^^ttish gentlemen, who might bo too apt (in the nidcness of 
more primitive days) to consider a friend’s house as tiieir own, 
Air. Mowbray was now, however, to the great delight of all his 
compan^fus, naiied down, by invitation given and 
and they looked forward to the accojirplishment ot his promise, 
with the eagerness which the pn>s|HJct of some entertaining 
novelty ne^er fails to produce among idlers. 

A good deal of trouble dev(»lvetl on Mr. AMowhniy, and liis 
trusty agent, Mr. Meiklewharn, Ixifoni nnrtlung bke 
preparation could bo made for the ensuing tuderUiinmeat . and 
they were loft to their unansisUul endeavours by (ylara, who, 
during both thti Tuf^day and Wednescbiy, olMiimitely k(‘i>l 
herself secluded ; imr could her brother, eitlu;r hy threats or 
dattery, extort from her any light conceniiiig her purijo.-^ on 
the approaching and imjKirtunt Thursday, To do John M<)vv~ 
bray justice, he loved his sister jus inucli as he w.'is (;a]>ab1e of 
loving ^anything but himself; and when, in Hcvcnil arguments, 
hediad the inortifi»:ation to find that she was not to Ih^ previulcd 
on to afford her aysistance* he, without complaint, rjuietly set 
himself to do idie best be could by his own unassisted judgment 
or opinion with regard tx) the nexiessary j)rcf)arationrt. 

This was not, at present, so easy a task as might Ije suje 
posed ; for Mowbray was ambitious of that character of fmt and 
elegance, which masculine facultiiMi alone are seldopi capable of 
attaining on such momentous occasions. The more solid nn*- 
teri^al3 of a collation were indecrl to be obtaiiiexl for inon^ from 
the next market town, and were purchased accordbigly ; but 
he felt it was likely to present the vu)g?ir plenty of a 1 armor’s 
feast, iiKFtead of the elegant entertainment, whirJi might be 
ennounoed in a corner of the county paper, as given by John 
Mowbray, Esq. of St Honan’s, to the gay and fashionable 



110 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


company aftsembled at that celebrated spring. There was 
likely to be all sorts of error and irregularity in dishing, 
in sending upj for Shaws Castle boasted neither an accom- 
plished housekeeper, nor a kitchenmaid with a hundred pair of 
hands to execute her mandates. All the domestic arrangements 
were on the minutest system of economy consistent Vith ordi- 
nary decency, except in the stables, which were excellent and 
well kept. But can a groom of the stables perform the labours 
of a groom of the chambers 1 or can the gamekee^eT arrange 
in tempting order the carcasses of the birds he has ^hot, strew 
them with flowers, and garnish them with piquant sauces ? It 
would be as reasonable to expect a gallant soldier to act as 
undertaker, and conduct the funeral of the enemy he has slain. 

In a word, Mowbray talked, and consulted, ^and^adv^d, and 
squabbled, with the deaf cook, and a little old man, wjtxom he 
called the butler, until he at length perceived so little chance 
of bringing order out of confusion, or making the Ifeast advan- 
tageous impression on such obdurate understandings as he had 
to deal with, that he fairly committed the whole matter of the 
collation, with two or three hearty curses, to the charge of the 
uflicials principally concerned, and proceeded to take the state 
of tlio furniture and apartments under his consideration. 

Here he found himself almost equally helpless; for what 
male wit is adequate to the thousand little coquetries practised 
in such arrangements? how can masculine eyes judge of the 
degree of (kmi-jcmr which is to be admitted into a decorated 
apiutiiieut, or discriminate where the broad light should be 
sutiored to fall on a tolerable picture, where it should ' be 
excluded, lest the stiff daub of a |)eriwigged grandsire should 
become too rigidly prominent 1 Ajid if men are unfit foi 
weaving sucli a fairy web of light and darkness as may best 
suit furniture, ornaments, and complexions, how shall they be 
adequate to the yet more mysterious office of arranging, while 
they disarrange, the various movables in the apartment? so 
that while all has the air of negligence and chance, the seats 
are pk^xied as if they had been transported by a wish to the 
spot most suitable for accommodation ; stififfiess and confiision 
are at once avoided, the compwiy are neither limited to a 
jTormal cirefe of chairs, nor exposed to break their noses over 
wandering stools; but the arraugements seem to correepond 
to what ou^t to be the tone of the conversation, wilffioat 



ST. ROKAiJ « WKUL U1 

being confiwed, mid regulated, without being coustraiiied or 
Btifeued. 

Then how can a dumtiy male wit attempt the arrangement 
of all the ckiffmme, by whicii old snuff-boxes, heads of canas, 
pomander-boxes, lamer beads, and all the trash usually found 
in the j^eon holes of the bureaus of old-fashioned ladies, 4 uay 
be now bro\ight into play, by throwing them, carelessly grouped 
with other unconsidered trifles, sucli as are to bo seen iu the 
windowatrf a pawTibroker'a shop, upon a marble wwgwm, or 
a mosaic, work-table, thereby turning to advantage the trash 
and trinketry, which all the old maids or magpies, who have 
inhabited the mansion for a century, have contrived to accu- 
mulate. With what admiration of the ingenuity of the fair 
artistst^ave J sometimes pried into these miscellaneous groups 
of and seen the great grand«ire*8 thumbTing 

cou chant with the coral and bells of the firstlKim— and the 
boats waiu*8 whistle of aomo old naval uncle, or his silver to 
Wco-box, redolent of Oroonoko, hajipily grouj^ed with the 
mother’s ivory comb-caae, still ^ilorous of musk, and wdtli soma 
virgin aunt’s tortoisivshvU Kpocjtaclocase, and the eagle’s talon 
of el)oiiy, with which, in the days of long and still* stiiys, our 
grandmothers were wont to alieviaU*. any little irritation in 
their l>ack or shoiilders ! Then there was the silver strainer, 
on which, in more ecouomi(Jal times than ours, the huly of the 
house placed the tea-leaves, after the very last droj) had 
exhausted, that they might afterwards be hospitably dividewl 
among the company, to be eaten with sugJir, and with bnjful 
and butter. Blessings ufx)n a fashion wdiich has rescued from 
the claws of abigails, an<f the melting-pot of the silvenunith, 
those neglected cividui^ for the benefit of anti<juarios and the 
decoration of side-tables I But who shall presume to place 
them there, unless under the direction of /emalo tfiste? and 
of that Mr. Mowbray, though piKjsessed of a large stock of sucli 
treasures, was for the present entirely deprived, 

This digression upon his difficulties is already too long, or I 
in'ght mention the Laird’s inexperieucjc in the art ot making 
the worse 'appear the better garnishment, of hidiiig a darnwl 
carpet with a new floor-cloth, and flinging an Indian shawl 
over a* faded and threadbare sofa. But I havePsaid enough, 
and more than enough, to exj>lain his dilemma U) any unas- 
sisted bachelor, who, without mother, sister, or cousin, without 
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skilful housekeeper, or experienced derk of the kitchen, or valet 
of parts and figure, adventures to give an entertainment, 
aspires to make it elegant ahd eomme il faut. 

The sense of his insufficiency was the more vexatious to 
Mowbray, as he was aware he would find sharp critics in the 
ladies, and particularly in his constant rival. Lady ’Penelope 
Penfeather. He was, therefore, incessant in his exertions ; 
and for two whole days, ordered and disordered, demanded, 
(jommandexl, countermanded, and reprimanded, witficwit pause 
or cessfition. The cornymnion, for he could not be termed an 
assistiint of his lal>ours, was his trusty agent, who trotted from 
room to room after him, affording him exactly the same degree 
of sympathy which a dog doth to his master when distressed in 
mind, by looking in his face from time to time with a^uiteous 
gaze, as if to assure him that he partakes of his trouble, though 
he neither comprehends the cause or the extent of it, nor has 
in the slightest degree the power to remove it. 

At length, when Mowbray had got some imattcrs arranged 
to his mind, and abandoned a great many which he would 
willingly have put in l)etter order, he sat down to dinner ujxin 
the Wednesday preceding the appointed day, with his worthy 
aid-de-carap, Mr. Meiklewdiam • and, after bestowing a few 
muttered curses upon the whole concern, ivnd the fantastic old 
maid wlio had brought them into the scrape, by begging an 
invitation, declared that ail things might now go to the devil 
tlnhr ovni way, for, so sure as his name was Jolm Mowbray, he 
would trouble himself no more about them. 

Keefdng this doughty resolution, he sat down to dinner with 
his coiiuscl learned in the law ; and speedily they despatched 
the dish of chops which was set liefore them, and the better part 
of the bottle of old port, which served for its menstruum. 

“We are well ..enough now,” said Mowbray, “though we 
have hjul none of their d — d kickshaws.’’ 

“ A w’ame-fou' is a wame-fouV' said the writer, swabbing his 
greasy chops, “ "whether it lie of the barley meal or the bran.” 

“ A c^rt-horse thinks so,” said Mowbray ; “ but we must do 
as others do, and gentlemen and ladies are of a different opinion.” 

“ The waur for themselves and the country baith, St. Ronan^s 
— it’s the jinketing and the jirbling wi’ tea and "wi* tncmpcAy 
ihat brings our nobles to ninepence, and many a hot ha^-house 
to a hired lodging in the Abbey.” 
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The young guntlemAu pioaed for a few minutee— filled a 
bin»per, and tumbed tlie botUe to tiio eeiiior-— then «aid abruptly, 
“ Do you believe in luck, Mick T* 

** In Iwok t ^ anawared the attorney ; ** what do you moan by 
the question t " 

** because I believe in luck myself—in a good oi* bad 
run of luck at cards.'* 

You yad have mair luck the day, If you liad never touched 
them,** replied hi« confidant. 

** That^is not the question now,” said Mowbmy ; but what 
I wonder at is the wretche<I chance that has attended uh 
mmerable Lairds of St Rooan’s for more than a hundred 
years, tJiat we have always been getting worse in the S'orld, 
and iRwer i>ett«r. Never has there b^u such a backsliding 
generation, as the parson would saj—half the country onw 
belonged Jo my ancestors, and now the last furrows of it stHsm 
to be flying.” 

Fleeing !” safd the writer, “thfjy are harking mid fleeing 
liaith. — This Shaws Castle here, Tse warrant it floe up the 
chimney aft^r the rest, were it not wool fastened down with your 
grandiather’s tailisie/* 

D — ^n ^10 tailzie !” said Mowbray ; ” if they harl meant to 
keep up their estate they should have entailed it when it iras 
worth keeping : to tie a man down to such an insiguificaut 
thing as St. Honan’s, is like tethering a horse on six ixsjds of u 
Highland moor.” 

** 15e have broke weel in on the mailing by your feus down 
at* the WeD,” said Meiklewham, ** and raxeil ower the tether 
maybe a wee bit farther than ye had ony right to do.” 

** It was by your advice, was it not 1 ” said the I^ird, 

** I’se ne’er deny it, 8t Honan’s/' answered the writer ; ** but 
I am such a gude^tured guse, that I just ilbt about pleasing 
you, as an auld wile pleases a balm.” 

** Ay,” said the man of pleasure, when shb reaches it a 
knife to out its own fingers with. — These acres would have 
beeu safe enou|^, if it had not been for your d — d advide.” 

And yet you were grumbling e'en now/' said the man of 
buidneflS, that you have not the power to gar the«whole estate 
flee Uk^ a wild-duck across a lK.ig 1 Troth, you need care little 
about it ; for if you have incurr^ an irritancy — and sae thinks 
Mr. Wisebehind. the advocate, upon an A. B. memorial that I 

vpL. xva I 
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laid before him — your sister, or your sister's goodman, if she 
should take the fancy to nmrry, might bring a declarator, chd 
evict St. Ronan’s frae ye in the course of twa or three sessions." 

“ My sister will never marry," said John Mowbray. 

“ That’s easily said,” replied the writer ; “ but as broken a 
ship’s come to land. If ony body kend o’ the chance she has 
o’ the estate, there’s mony a weel-doing man would think little 
of the bee in her bonnet.” 

Hark ye, Mr. Meiklewham,” said the L»aird, “ I wiU be 
obliged to you if you will speak of Miss Mowbray ‘with the 
respect due to her father’s daughter, and my sister.” 

Nae offence, St. Honan’s, nae offence,” answered the man of 
law ; “ but ilka man maun speak sae as to be understood, — 
that is, when he speaks about business. Ye kfin yourselT, that 
Miss Clara is no just like other folks ; and were I you— it’s my 
duty to 8j)eak plain — I wad e’en gie in a bit scroll of a petition 
to the Lords, to be appointed Curator Bonis, in respect of her 
incaf)acity to manage her own affairs,” * 

“ Meiklewhfun,” said Mowbray, ‘*you are a ” and then 

stopped short. 

“What am I, Mr. Mowbray 1” said Meiklewham, somewhat 
stenily — “ What am 11 I wad be glad to ken what I am.” 

“ A veiy good lawyer, I dare say,” replied St. Eonan’s, who 
was too much in the power of his agent to give way to his first 
impulse. “ But I must toll you, that rather than take such a 
measure Jigainst ix)or Clara, as you recommend, I would give 
her up the estate, and become an ostler or a postilion fer the 
rest of my life.” 

“ Ah, St. Honan’s,” said the man of law, “ if you had wished 
to keep up the auld house, you should have taken another 
trade, than to become an ostler or a postilion. What ailed 
you, man, but to bave been a lawyer as weel as other folks ? 
My auld master had a wee bit Latin about rerum dontime 
gmte7nq^ie tofjatcvm^ whilk signified, he said, that all lairds should 
l>e lawyers.” 

“ Air lawyers are likely to become lairds, I think,” r<^ed 
Mowbray ; they purchase our acres by the thousand, and pay 
us, according, to the old story, with a raultiplepoinding, as your 
learned Mends call it, Mr. MeUdewbam.” * 

“ Weel — and mightna you have purchased as weel as other 
folksi” 
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** Not I ,** replied the Lsird ; 1 bate no turn for that serricef 

I BhouM only have wasted bombasine on my shoulders, and 
door npon my threo^tailed wig-^hould but have loungtMl away 
my monungf! in the Outm* House, and my evenings at the 
playdious^ and acquired no more law than what would have 
made me a wise justice at a Small-debt Oourt." . 

" If you gained little, you would have lost as little,” said 
Meiklewhoai ; ** and albeit ye were nao great gun at the bar, 
yo might have gotten a Sheriffdom, or a Oommiasaryahip, 
amang the lave, to keep the lianes green ; and sae ye might 
have saved your estate from deteriorating, if ye didna mend it 
muckle.” 

** Yes, but I could not have had the chance of doubling it, 
at I mj^t have *done,” answered Moybray, “ IumI that incim* 
staiit jaxk, Fortune, but stood a moment faithful me. I tell 
you, Mick, ^bat I have been within this twelvemonth, worth ii 
hundred thousand — worth fiffy thousiind— worth nothing, but 
the remnant of this wTetcbal estate, which is too little to do 
one good while it is mine, thou||}), wore it sold, I could start 
again, and mend iny hand a little.” 

“Ay, ay, just fling the helve after the hatchet,” said his 
l^ai adviser — “ that’s a’ you tliiiik of What signifles winning 
a hundred thousand pounds, if you win them to lose them a’ 
again 1” 

“What signifles iti” replied Mowbray. “Why, it signifles 
as much to a man of spirit, as having won a battle signifles to 
a general — no matter that he is beaten afterwards in Im turn, 
he (nows there is luck for him as well as others, and so he lias 
spirit to try it again. Here is the young Earl of Etheringtori 
will be amongst us in a day or two — they say he is up to every- 
thing — if I had but five hundred to begin wjth, I should ^ 
soon up to hiia” 

“ Mr. Mowbray,” said Meiklewham, “ I am sorjy for ye. I 
have been your house’s man of btwiness — I may saV, in some 
measure your house's servant — and now 1 <un to see an ^d of 
It MI, and just by the lad that I thought mMst likely to set it 
up agom better than ever ; for, to do yo justice, you have aye 
fowl on ee to your ain interest, sae far as your lighti good. It 
brings tdlrs into my ould een.” 

"Never weep for the matter, Mick,” answered Mowbray; 
"some of it will stick, my old boy, in your pockets, if not in 
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mine — ^your service will not be sdtogether gratuitous, my old 
friend — the labourer is worthy of his hire." 

“ Weel I wot is he,’’ said the writer ; “ but double fees would 
hardly carry folk through some warlL But if ye will have 
siller, ye maun have siller — but, I warrant, it goes j^t where 
the rest gaed.” * 

No, by twenty devils !” exclaimed Mowbray, “to fail this 
time is impossible — .Jack Wolverine was too strong ^for Ether- 
ington at anything he could name ; and I can beat Wolverine 
from the Land’s-End to Johnnie Groat’s — but ther^ must be 
something to go upon — the blunt must be had, Mick.” 

“Very likely — nae doubt — that is, always provided it can be 
had,” answered the legal adviser. 

“ That’s your business, my old cock,” said Mowbray. ^ “ This 
youngster will be here perhaps to-morrow, with money*in both 
jK)ckets — he takes up his rents as he comes down, Wj^ick — think 
of that, ray old friend.” 

“ Weel for them that have rents to take 'up,” said Meikle- 
wham ; “ ours are lying ratherower low to be lifted at present 
— But are you sure this Earl is a man to mell with ? — are you 
sure ye can win of him, and that if you do, he can pay his los- 
ings, Mr. Mowbray because I have kend mony ane come for 
wool, and gtmg hame shorn ; and though ye are a clever young 
gentleman, and I am bound to suppose ye ken as much about 
life as most folk, and all that, yet some gate or other ye have 
aye come off at the losing hand, as ye have ower much reason 
to ken tiiis day — howbeit” « 

“ Oil, the devil take your gossip, my dear Mick ! If you can 
give no help, spare drowning me with your pother. Why, man, 
1 was a fresh hand — had my apprentice-fees to pay~and these 
are no trifles, Mick. — But what of that 1 — I am free of the com- 
pany now, and can trade on my own bottom.” 

“ Aweel, aweel, I wish it may be sae,” said Meiklewham. 

“ It win be so, and it shall be so, my trusty friend,” replied 
Mowbray, cheerily, “ so you will but help me to the stock to 
trade with.” 

“The stock? — what d’ye ca* the stock? I ken nae stock 
that ye hav3 left.” 

“ But you have plenty, my old boy — Gome, sell oufr a few of 
your three per cents ; I will pay difference — interest — exchange 
— every tiling.” 
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Ay, ay — everything cff imething,” anewered Meiklewham ; 
“ but as you are see vary preeaing, I hae been thinking— Whwi 
is the siller wanted 1 ” 

** This inatant— this day — ^tomorrow at farthest exclaimed 
the proposed borrower, 

** Wh5-ew I** whistled the lawyer, with a long prolongation 
of the note j “ the thing is impossible.’* 

** It m^t l>e, Mick, for all that," answered Mr. Mowbray, 
who kniw by experience that impoMU^ when uttered by his 
accommodating friend in this tone, mefint only, when interpreted, 
extremely difficult, and very expeiisive. 

Then it must be by Miss Clara selling her stock, now that 
ye speak of stocdc," said Meiklewbam ; “ I wonder ye didna 
think V this befbre.” 

** I wish you had been dumb mthhr than that you had mem 
tioned it igow,” said Mowbray, starting, m if stung by an adder 
— ** Wliat, Clam’s pittance ! — the trifle my aunt left her for her 
own fanctful cx]feasea— 'her own little private store, that she 
puts to 80 many go*^ purposes-^Poor Clara, that has so little ! 
— And why not rather your owm, Master Meiklewham, who call 
yourself the friend and servant of our family ? ’’ 

‘‘ Ay, St. Konan'^,*' answered MeiklcM'ham, ‘‘ that is a’ very 
true — ^but service is nan inheritance ; and as for friendship, it 
b^ns at hame. as wise folks have said lang Wore our time. 
And for Uiat matter, I think tliey that are ncari^t sib should 
take maist risk. You are nearer and dearer t<^ your sister, St. 
Ronan’s, than you are to poor Saunders Meiklewbam, that hasna 
sao muckie gentle bhiod as would Hup|>er up a hungry flea." 

** I will not do this," said St. lionaii's, wtdking up and down 
with much agitation ; for, selfish os ho was, he loved his sister, 
and loved her the more on account of peculiarities whi* h 
rendered his protection indispensable to her* comfortable exist- 
enoe — I will not," he said, pillage her, come on’t what will. 
1 will rather go a volunteer to the Continent, ^nd die like a 
gentleman." 

iJe continued to pace the rcK:)m in a moody sileneb, which 
began to disturb his companion, who had not Wn hitherto 
accustomed to see his patron take matters so^deeply. At 
length •be made an att^pt to attract the attention of the 
mlent and sullen ponderer, 

‘‘ Mr. Mowbray" — no answer — “ I was saying, St. Honan's” 
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— ^till no teply, I have been thinking about this matter — 

and” ' 0 

“ And what^ sir ?” said St. Ronan’s, stopping short, and speak- 
ing in a stem tone of voice. 

** And to speak truth I see little feasibility in the matter ony 
way; for if ye had the siller in your pocket tcMiay, it Voulcl be 
a' in the Earl Of Etherington’s the mom.” 

Pshaw ! you are a fool,” answered Mowbray. 

That is not unlikely,” said Meiklewham ; but «o is Sir 
Bingo Binks, and yet he’s had the better of you, Sti Ronan’s, 
this twa or three times.” 

“ It is false ! — he has not,” answered St. Ronan’s fiercely. 

“ Weel I wot,” resumed Meiklewham, “he took you in about 
the saumon fish, and some other wager ye losV to him this very 
day.” 

“ I tell you once more, Meiklewham, you are a fool, and no 
more up to my trim than your are to the longitude^Bingo is 
got shy — I must give him a little line, that is all — then I shall 
strike him to purpose — I am *as sure of him as I am of the 
other — I know the fly they will both rise to — this cursed want 
of five hundred will do me out of ten thousand 1 ” 

“ If you are so certain of being the bagster — so very certain, 
I mean, of sweeping sbikes, — what harm will Miss Clara wme 
to by your having the use of her siller 1 You can make it up 
to her for the risk ten times told.” 

“ And so I can, by Heaven !” said St. Ronan’s. “ Mick, you 
are right, and I am a scrupulous, cliicken-hearted fooL » Clara 
shall have a thousand for her poor five hundred — she shMl, 

by . And I will cany her to ‘Edinburgh for a season, or 

perhaps to London, and we will have the best advice for her 
case, and the best company to divert her. And if they think 
her a little odd-»-why, d — ^n me, I am her brother, and will 
bear her through it. Yes — ^yes — ^you’re right ; there con be no 
hurt in borrowing five hundr^ of her for a few days, when such 
profit may be made on’t, both for her and me. — Here, fill the 
glasses,' my old boy, and drink success to it, for you are right.” 

“ Here is success to it, with all my heart,” answered Meikle- 
wham, hearty glad to see his patron’s sanguine tempea arrive 
at this desirable conclusion, and yet willing to hedge in his 
own credit ; “ but it is y<m are right, and not me, for I advise 
nothing, except on your assurances that you can make your tdn 
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of thia English esrl^ and at tills 8k if you san but 

dojthat, I axn sure it would be unwise and unkind in onj aOo 
of your fitieuds to stand in your light*' 

‘‘True, Mick, true,** answered Mowbray.— ” And yet diee 
and cards are Imt bones ami pasteboard, and the best horse 
ever stestod may slip a shoulder before he get to the wummg' 
pc»st — and so I wish (Clara's venture had not been in such a 
bottom. — ^But, hang it, care killed a cat — I can hedge m well 
as any onS, if tlie <^ds turn up against me — so let m have the 
ouih, Mi^** 

“ Aha ’ but there go two words to that bargain— the stock 
stands in my name, and Tam Turnpenny tlm laanker's, as 
trustees for Miss Clara — Now. get you her letter to us, desiring 
us to <mll oijt and to iiay you the proceeds, and Tom Tunijwnny 
will le^ you have five hundred jiounds nw/mi/sr, on tlie faith of 
the transaction , for I fancy you would dmre a* the stock tf» 
be sold obt, and it mil jiroduoe more than six hmidrwl, or 
seven hundred psimds either —and I rtM’kon you will l>e selJing 
out the whole— It's neoiUcss making twa bites of a dicrry/' 
True/’ answered Mowbray , siniMJ we must be rogues, or 
something like it, let us make it worth oiur while at least ; so 
give me a form of the letter, ami Clara shall copy it— that is, 
if she cousonts ^ for you know she can k<M*p her ow ii opinion as 
well as any other woman m the world.” 

“ And that,” said Meiklcwham, “ is as the wund will keep its 
w^aj, preach to us as you like. Bui if I might advise* alKiut 
Miss ^ara--l wad say naething muir than that I wiis 
for the penny money , for I mistake lier miickle if she would 
like to see you ganging fo pitch and Um wi' this lor<] and 
tither baronet for her aunt’s threfi fier (Xiiits — I ken slic has 
some queer notions — she giv(»« away the fiuk of the divhlends 
on that veiy stock in downright charity.” • 

“ And 1 am in hazard to rob the jsK»r a« well as my sisU^r ’ ” 
said Mowbray, filling once more his own glass and Jim friend’s. 
Come, Mick, no akylights—herc m Clara's health — she m pn 
— and I am — what I will not call myself, and snlfwr no 
other man to call me.— But I shall win this time- 1 am sure I 
shall, since Clara’s fortune depends ujxm it” 

“Nw, I think, on the other hand,” said nleiklcwhara, 
“that if anything should chance wrang (and IJeaven kem 
that the best-laid schemes will gang ajoe)^ it will be a great 
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comfort to think that the ultimate losers will only be the poor 
folk, that have the parish between them and absolute starvation 
— if your sister spent her ain siller, it would be a very different 
story.” 

** Hush, Mick — for Gk)d*s sake, hush, mine honest fnend,” 
said' Mowbray ; it is quite true ; thou art a rare dbunsellor, 
in time of need, and hast as happy a manner of reconciling a 
man’s conscience with his necessities, as might set un a score of 
casuists ; but beware, my most zealous counsellor and eonfessor, 
how you drive the nad too far — I promise you soiae of the 
chaffing you are at just now rather abates my pluck. — Well - 
give me your scroll — I will to Clara with it — though I would 
rather meet the best shot in Britain, with ten paces of green sod 
betwixt us,” So saying, he left the apartment?. 


CHAPTER 'ELEVENTH. 

FRATERNAL LOVK. 

Nearest of blood should still be next in love ; 

And when I sen thfwe happy children playing, 

While Williani gathers flowers for Ellen’s ringlets, 

And Ellen dresses flies for William’s angle, 

I scarce can think, that in advancing hfe, 

Coldness, unkindness, interest, or suspicion. 

Will e’er divide that unity so sacred. 

Which Nature bound at bir^i. 

ANONTM008. 

When Mowbray had left his dangerous adviser, in order to 
steer the course which his agent had indicated, without offering 
to recommend it, he went to the little parlour which his sister 
was wont to term her own, and in which she spent great pan 
of her time. It was fitted up with a sort of fanciful neatness ; 
and in tits perfect arrangement and good order, formed a strong 
contrast to the other apartments of the old and neglected 
mansion-house. A ntimber of little articles lay on tlie work- 
table, indicating the elegant, and, at the same time,* the un- 
settled turn of the inhabitant’s mind. There were unfinished 
drawings, blotted music, needle-work of various kmds^ and 
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many other little female teaks ; all undertaken with md, anJ 
ao ^ pioaecttted with art and el^ncei but all dung aaide 
before any one of them waa oompletwL 

Clara hemelf sat upon a little low coucli by the window, 
reatiing» or at least turning over the leaves of a lKK)k, in which 
she seemld to read> But instantly st^irting up when she'saw 
her brother, she ran towards him witli the moat (y>rtlial 
eheerftilne^. 

Weleome, wch^ine, my dear John ; this is very kind t>f 
you to come to visit ycuir recluse sister. I have been trying to 
nail my eyes and my understanding to a stupid lK>ok hero, 
because they say too much thought is not quiU> good for me. 
But, either the man's dulness, or my want of the i:K»wer of atteiub 
ing, makes ipy oyes pass over the fxtge, just as one seems to 
read in,a dream, without l>oiug able* to coniprehenfi one word 
of the matter. You shall t^^lk to me, and that will do iH'tkr. 
VVliat can* I give you to show that you are welw>iue I I am 
afraid tea is all ^ have to olfer, aud tiu^t you set t*x> little 
«t<ire by.” • 

“ I shall be ghul (ff a cup at present/' said Mowbmy, ** for 1 
wish to speak with you.” 

**Then Jessie shall make it rea<ly instantly/’ «mid Miss 
Mowbray, ringing, and giving orders to her waiting maid — 
** but you must not be ungrateful, John, and plague me witli 
any of the ceremonial for your fate — ‘ sufficient for the. day iw 
the evil theniof/ I will attend, and yday my jmrt as prettily 
as yo^ can desire ; but to think of it beforehand would make 
both my head and uiy heart wihe , luid so 1 l)6g you will MjMiro 
me on the subject/’ 

“Why^ you wild kitten/’ said Mowbray, “you turn every 
day more shy of human commuDicjiiir>n— we shall have you 
take the woo^ one day, atid i>6coiae as wivago as the PriiuiCHH 
Camboo. But I will plague you about nothing if I can help it, 
If matters go not smooth on the great day, they must eVm 
blame the dull thick head that had no fair huiy to help him in 
hk need. But, Clara, I huvi something more njaterial te say to 
you — something indee<l of the last iuiportance.” 

What is iti” said Clara, in a tone of voice ajmroaching to 
a scream — “ In the name of G<xl, what is it ? Yr)u know not 
how you terrify me 1” 

" Nay, you start at a shadow, Clara,” answered her brother. 
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“ It k no Buch uncommon matter neither — good faith, it is the 
most common distress in the world, so far as I know the irorld 
— I am sorely pinched for money.” 

“ Is that all ^ ” replied Clara, in a tone which seemed to her . 
brother as much to underrate the difficulty, when it was 
explained, as her fears had exaggerated it before shb heard its 
nature. 

la that all 1 Indeed it is all, and compreh^ds a great 
deal of vexation. I shall be haM run unless I ean get a 
certain sum of money — and I must e'en ask you if y«u can help 
me I” 

“Help you?” replied Clara; “Yes, with all my heart — but 
you know iny purse is a light one — more than half of ray last 
dividend is in it, however, and I am siire,*Joh)n, I shdl be 
happy if it can serve you — especially as that will at least show 
that your wants are but small ones.” 

“ Alas, Clara, if you would help me,” said her brother, half 
repentant of his purpose, you must draw the neck of the goose 
which lays tlie golden eggs you must lend me the whole 
stock.” 

“And why not, John,” said the simple-hearted girl, “if it 
will do you a kindness ? Are you not my natural guardian ? 
Ai*e you not a kind one ? And is not my little fortune entirely 
at your disposal ? You will, I am sure, do all for the best.” 

“ I fear I may not,” said Mowbray, starting from her, and 
more distressed by her sudden and unsuspicious compliance, 
than he would have been by difficulties or remonstrance. In 
the latter case, he would have stifled the pangs of conscidhee 
amid the manoeuvres which he musf have resorted to for obtain- 
ing her acquiescence ; as matters stood, there was all the differ- 
ence l)et’ween slaughtering a tame and unresisting animal, and 
pursuing wild game, until the t animation of the sportsman’s 
exertions overcomes the internal sense of his own crudty. The 
same idea Recurred to Mowbray himself. 

“ By G — he said, “ this is like shooting the bird sitting, — 
Clara, ’I he added, “ I fear this money will scarce be employed as 
you would wish,” 

“ Employ it as you yourself please, my dearest brother,** she 
replied, “ and I will believe it is all for the beet.” * 

“ Nay, I am doing for the best,” he replied ; “at least, I am 
doing what must be done, for I see no other way throingh it — 
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no all you have to do ia lo copy this paper, and bid adieu to 
bank dividends — for a little while at least, I truBt mm to 
double this little matter for you, if Fortune will but stand my 
fhend.” 

** Do not trust to Fortune, John/’ said Olara^ smiling!;, tho«^:;b 
with an dStpression of deep melancholy. “ Alas ! she has never 
boon a IHend to our family — not at least for many a day.” 

“She fay-ours the bold, say my old grammatical cxerd^'e,” 
answered* her brother; “and I must trust her, were sbo os 
changeable as a weathercock. — And yet — if she should jilt me ! 
— What will you do — w hat will you say, Clara, if I am unable, 
contrary to my hope, trust, and exjjoctation, to repay you this 
money within a short time ?” 

“Do!” replied Clara; “I must do without it, you know; 
and for levying, I will not say a word.’' 

“True/' repU(id Mowbray, “but your little oxi^enKos — ^^'our 
charities — your halt and blind — your round of paui^ei-s?” 

“ Well, I am manage all that too. Wk you here, Jolm, 
how many lialf- worked trill e« there are. Tiie needle or the 
I»encil is the rcsoura^ of ail distressed heroines, you know ; and 
I promise you, though I have been a little idle and unnettletl of 
late, yet, when I do set alxmt it, no Emmeliij© or Kthdine of 
them all ever sent such loads of trumpery to market as 1 shall, 
or made such wealth as I will do. I dare say l.>a<iy Pencjlo[K;, 
and all the gentry at the Well, will purchase, and will raffle, 
and do all sorts of things to encourage the jtensive fH^rformcr. 
I will lend them such lots of landscajxas with baf>-gTeen trees, 
and mazareen-blue rivers, and jwrtraits that will torrify the 
originals themselves — and handkerchiefs and turUms, with 
needle-work scalloped exactly like the walks on the lielvidere 
—Why, I aliall become a little fortune in the liist season," 

“No, Clara,” said John, gravely, for a vhtuous resolution 
had gained the upper hand in his bosom, while his sister ran on 
in this manner.— “ We will do something better than all this. 
If this kind help of yours does not fetch me through, 1 am det^T 
mined 1 will cut the whole concern. It is but standing f laugh 
or two, and bearing a gay feUow say, Dammie, Jack, are you 
turned clodhopper at last !— that is the worst. Jjog.M, homm^ 
and all,«hall go to the hammer ; we wilhkeep nothing hut y^/ur 
pony, and I will trust to a jmr of excellent legs. 'I’heic is 
eootigh left of old acres to keep us in the way you like Ijcst 
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and that I will leam to like. I will work in the garden, and 
work in the forest, mark my own trees, and cut them myself, 
keep my own accounts, and send Saunders Meiklewham to the 
devil.” , 

“That last is the best resolution of all, John,” said Olara ; 
“ and if such a day should come round, J should be the happiest 
of living creatures — I should not have a grief left in the world 
— if I had, you should never see or hear of it — jt should lie 
here,” she said, pressing her hand on her bosom, ^ buried as 
deep as a funeral urn in a cold sepulchre. Oh ! could we not 
begin such a life to-morrow ? If it is absolutely necessary that 
this trifle of money should be got rid of first, throw it into the 
river, and think you have lost it amongst gamblers and horse- 
jockeys.” •' , 

Clara’s eyes, which she fondly fixed on her brother’s face, 
glowed through the tears which her enthusiasm^ called into 
them, while she thus addressed him. Mowbray, on his pint, 
kept his looks fixed on the ground, with a ‘flush on his cheek, 
that expressed at once false \mde and real shame. 

At length he looked up : — “ My dear girl,” he said, “ how 
foolishly you talk, and bow foolishly I, that have twenty things 
to do, stand hero listening to you I All will go smooth on my 
plan — if it should not, we have yours in reserve, and I swear 
to you I will adopt it. The trifle which this letter of yours 
enablers me to command, may have luck in it, and we must not 
throw up the cards while w^e have a chance of the game — Were 
I to cut from this moment, these few hundreds would piake us 
little l)etter or little worse — So you see we have two string to 
our bow. Luck is sometimes against me, that is true — but 
upon true principle, and playing on the square, I can manage 
the best of them, or my name is not Mowbray. Adieu, my 
dearest Clara.” ‘ So saying, he kissed her cheek with a more 
than usual degree of afiection. 

Ere he. could raise himself from his stooping posture, she 
threw her arm kindly over his neck, and said with a tone of the 
deepeit interest, “ My dearest brother, your slightest wish has 
been, and ever shall be, a law to me — Oh I if you would but 
grant me ope request in return !” 

What is it, you silly girl V* said Mowbray, gen^ disen- 
gaging himself from her hold. — “ What is it you can have to 
ask that needs such a solemn preface) — R^ember, I,hat#« 
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prefaces; and when I happen to open a book, always skip 
tbenf.” 

** Without preface^ then, my dearest brother, will you, for 
• my sake, avoitl those quair^ in which the people yonder are 
eternally ^gaged ? I never go down there but 1 hear of some 
new braa^; and I never , lay iny head down to sleep, bia I 

dream that you are the victim of it. Even hist night” 

** Nay, Olara, if you begin to tell your dreams, we eliall never 
have don?. Sleeping, tf» be sure, is the mtwt serious employ- 
ment of ydlir life — for as to eating, you hardly match a sjiarrow ; 
but I entreat you to sleep without dreaming, or to keep your 
visions to yourself. -^Why do you keep such fast hold of mo ? — 
Wliat on earth can you l>e afraid of Surely you do not think 
the blockhea<> BiiJks, or any othta' of the good folks Isilow yonder, 
dared t(f turn on me 1 Egad, I wish* they wcmld pluck up a 
little niettk, that I might have lui excuse for drillmg them. 
Gad, I would soon teach them to follow at heel” 

“No, John,” replied his sister; “it is not of such men as 
tliat 1 have airy fear — aiftl yet, cowards are sometimes 
<lriveii to dcsjieration, and become more dangorf^tw than Uniter 
men — but it is not siich as these that I fwir. Hut there are 
men 1u the world whose i|ualities are beyond their KiHuuing — 
whose spirit and ct^urage lie hidden, like metalH in the mine, 
under an uninariced or a plain exterior. — You may mcnit with 
such — ^you ai’C rash and he<uilong, and apt to exercise your wit 

without always weighing consequences, and thus” 

“Od my word, Clara,” answered Mowbray, “you are in fi 
hiost eemiouising humour jfchis morning ! the pirsou himself 
could not have been more logical or profound. You have ruily 
to divide your discourse into hemls, and giirnish it with conclu 
eions for use, and conclusions for do<*triue, and it might be 
preached before a whole presBytery, with ev?fy chance of in 
Btruction and edification. But I am a man of the worhi, luy 
little Clara; and though I wish b; go in deathk way as little 
OB possible, I must not fear the raw hea^l and bh^wly l>orl^^s 
neijthcr. — And who the devil is to jmt the question to ihot— 1 
must know that, Clara, for you have some especial pemm in your 
eye when you bid me take care of quarrelling.” « 

Clara* could not become f)aler than was her mmal complexion ; 
but her voice faltered as she eagerly assured her brother, tbjU 
dbe had no |>artic«lar person in her thoughts. 
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‘‘ Clara/^ said her brother, “ do you remember, when there was 
a report of a bogle * in the upper orchard, when we wore d)oth 
children ? — Do you remember how you were perpetually telling 
me to take care of the bogle, and keep away from its haunts 1 — 
And do you remember my going on purpose to detect the bogle, 
finding the cow-boy, with a shirt about him, busied In pulhng 
pears, and treating him to a handsome drubbing? — I am the 
same Jack Mowbray still, as ready to face danger, vid unmask 
impc^sition ; and your fears, Clara, will only mcdte fne watch 
more closely, till I find out the real object of them. If you warn 
me of quarrelling with some one, it must be because you know 
some one who is not unlikely to quarrel with me. You are a 
flighty and fanciful girl, but you have sense enough not to trouble 
either yourself or me on a point of honour, saVo when there is 
some good reason for it.” * 

Clara once more protested, and it was with the deepest anxiety 
to be believed, that what she had said arose only out of the 
general conse(iuence8 which she apprehended from the line of 
conduct her brother had adopted, and which, in her apprehension, 
was so likely to engage him in the broils that divided the good 
(;omi)any at the spring. Mowbray listened to her explanation 
with an air of doubt, or rather incredulity, sipped a cup of tea 
which had for some time been placed before him ; and at length 
replied, Well, Clara, whether I am right or wrong in my guess, 
it would bo cruel to torment you any more, remembering what 
you have just done for me. But do justice to your brother, 
and l)elieve, that when you have anything to ask of Itim,^an 
explicit declaration of your wishes^ will answer your purpose 
much better than any ingenious oblique attempts to influence 
me. Give up all thoughts of such, my dear Clara — ^you are but 
a poor manoBUvrer, but were you the very Machiavel of your 
sex, you should nbt turn the flank of John Mowbray.” 

He left the room as he spoke, and did not return, though his 
sister twice called upon him. It is true that she uttered the 
word brother so faintly, that perhaps the sound did not reach 
his ear^’. — ‘‘He is gone,” she said, “and I have had no power 
to speak out ! I am like the wretched creatures, who, it is said, 
lie imder a potent charm, that prevents them alike from shed- 
ding tears and from confessing their crimes — Yes, there 18 a spell 
' on this unhappy heart, and either that must be diasolTed, or this 
must break.” 


Boalfl — In Sn«t|ilu OoUixu . 
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CHAPTER TWELFra 

THE CUAX.tl5NOE 

R slight noU I have abooi lu®, for tlwii delivi$i 7 of which you must sxcuws ni«. 
It is an office wlUeb call# uj*on luo to ilo, siui nii way offsu 

8iv« to J<Mj as I iloairo uotliing but right ou l>oth sides. 

Kmo AiiD NO Kino, 

The intelligent reader may rer^ollect that Tyrrel deiMwrted fVom 
the Fox Hotel on teritus not altogether m friendly toward# the 
company aa thou© imder which he entered it. Ind(«Hl, it occurred 
to bim^ that ha mij^t probably have heard aomcthiiig farther on 
the subject, though, amidst matters of rioojjer and more anxious 
(xmsideratior^ the idea only paasc^l hastily through his mind ; 
and two days having gone over withrmt any messagt^ from Sir 
Bingo Biuks, the wfiole affair glided entirely out of his memory. 

The truth was, that although hover (dd woman t<K)k more 
trouble to w^lloct and blow up with her lu*llow« the e.ml»eni of 
her decayed fire, tluin Captain MacTurk kindly underwent for 
the purpose of puffing into a tlame the dying HiMirklea c'f the 
Bjironet's courage, yet two days were in fniitlees 
ences before be wild attain the desirai jmint. He found Sir 
Bingo on these different occasions in all sorts of different moods 
of miud, and disposed to view the thing in all shocles of light, 
except what the ('aptain thought was the true one. — He was 

in a 'drunken humour — in sullen Immoui' in a thoughtless 

and vilijiKjnding humour — in every humour but a figliting one. 
And when Captain MjicTurk talked of the reputation of the 
company at the Well, Sir Bingo pretended to take offence, said 
the company might go to the dt*vii, and hinte(f that he “ did 
them sufficient honour by gracing them with his (gmntenanee, 
but did not mean to constitute them any judges of hTs tifiairs. 
The fellow was a raff, and he would have nothing to do ^ith 
him.'* 

Captmn MaeTork would willingly have taken measures against 
the Baronet himsdf, as in a state of contumacy, but wis opposed 
by Wint6it>lossom and other members of the committee, who 
compered Sir Bingo as too important and illustrious a member 
of t&mr aoeie^ to be rashly expelled from a place not honoured 
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by the residence of many persons of rank ; and finally insisted 
that nothing should be done in the matter without the advj.ce of 
Mowbray, whose preparations for his solemn festival on the follow- 
ing Thursday had so much occupied him, that he had not lately, 
appeared at the Well 

In the meanwhile, the gallant Captain seemed to^ experience 
as much distress of mind, as if some stain had lain on his own 
most unblemished of reputations. He went up an^ down upon 
the points of his toes, rising up on his instep with a jerk which ' 
at once expressed vexation and defiance — He carried his nose 
turned up in the air, like that of a pig when he snuffs the 
ap[)Toaching storm — He spoke in monosyllables when he spoke 
at all ; and — what perhaps illustrated in the strongest manner 
the depth of his feelings — he refused, in fa45eH)f the whole com- 
l)any, to pledge Sir Bingo in a glass of the Baronet’s peculiar 
cognac. 

At length, the whole Well was alarmed by the report brought 
by a smart outrider, that the young Earl ' of Etherington, re- 
IK)rtecl to be rising on the homon of fashion as a star of the first 
magnitude, intended to pass an hour, or a day, or a week, as it 
might haj)pen (for his lordship could not be supposed to know 
his own mind), at St. Bouan’s Well. 

This suddenly put all in motion. AlmanatJS were opened 
to ascertain his lordship’s age, inquiries were made concerning 
the ext(‘,nt of his fortune, his habits w^ere quoted, his tastes were 
guessed at, and ’all that the ingenuity of the Managing Com- 
mittt*e could devise w tis resorted to, iu order to recommend their 
Spa to this favourite of fortune. An express was despatched to 
Shaw's Castle with the agreeable intelligence which fired the 
train of hope that led to Mowbray’s appropriation of his sister’s 
capital. Ho did not, however, think proper to obey the sum- 
mons to the Spring ; for, not being aw^are in what light the 
Earl might regard the worthies there assembled, he did not 
desire to be fomid by his lordship in any strict connection with 
them. 

Sir Bingo Binks was in a different situation. The bravery 
with which he had endured the censure of the place began to 
give way, when he considered that a person of such distinction 
as that which public opinion attached to Lord Etherington, 
should find him bodily indeed at St. Konan’s, but, so for as 
*K)ciety was concerned, on the road towards the andent city of 
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Corentj^i ^ ; and hia bankhment tbither, Inmirml by timt nicmt 
nnpllrdanabk offence in modem morality, a solecbm in tlio cfode 
of honour. Though aluggkh and inert when calle<l to actioiii, 
UiC Baronet woa by no ineona an nbmlute coward ; or, if »o, be 
woe of dose which fights when re<}uced to extmnity. , He 
manfully oent for Captain MaoTnrk, who waite<i njwn him with 
a grave Bolommty of aspect, which instantly wjw» exdtangtMi for 
a radiant joy, when Bir Bingo, in few words, emix^wered him to 
cany a message to that d — tl strolling artist, by whom he UeuI 
been insnfted throe days mnoi. 

“By Cot,’’ said tlws Captain, “my exct^cdingly goot and 
exeeilent friend, and I am happy to do snob a favour for yoti ' 
and it*a well you^have thought of it yourself ; because, if it hml 
not betm ft)r Vome of our very and excellent friends, that 
would It' putting their spoon into another folk's dish, I should 
have lH»on oKkiiig you a civil question myself, how you came 
dine with U3, with all that mud and mire whit h Mr, Tyrrcl’s 
grasp has leJt uj[K>u the isdlar of jamr (rmt -you umlerstaad me. 
— But it is much l>otter os it is, and 1 will go to the man with 
all the speed of light ; and though, to \>e. sure, it should have 
l>een sooner thought of, yet let mo alone to make an excuse for 
that, just in my own civil way— hotter thrive than never 
do well, you know, Sir Bingo ; and if yon have mode him wait 
b litUe while for his morning, you must givii him the better 
measure, my darling." 

So saying, he awaited no reply, lest jienwl vent are the com* 
miofiiiioti with which he was so hastily and tinex|Hsctcdly charged, 
should have been clogged with some cnmlition of corniimmiso. 
No such proposal, ho\\evex, was nuuiu on the j^irt of tJjc doughty 
Sir Bingo, who eyed his friend, as he hastily snatched up his 
ratan to depart, with a dogged if>ok of olwitirowy, cxpreaKivc, to 
use hia own phraoc, of a detefminfsl resolution to c/mfi tip to 
the scratch ; and when he heanl tlm Ca[»tain's jtarting 
and mvr the door shut behind him, ho valiantly abistlod a few 
bars of Jenny Sutton, in token he cared not a farthing lii»w the 
matter was to end. 

With a swifter than his halffjay leisure umially 

OQcouT&gpd, or than big bat>itual dignity permit^cil, Captain 
MacTurk cleared the ground betwixt the Spring ami its gay 
vldnity, and the ruin* of the Aultoun, where reigned our firieud 
Meg Ibxbs, the solo assortor of its ancient dignities. the 
vou xvix * # , R 
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door of the Cleikum Inn the Captain addressed himself as one 
too much accustomed to war to fear a rough reception , al- 
though at the very first aspect of Meg, who presented her person 
at the half-opened door, his military experience taught him 
that his entrance into the place would, in all probability, be 
disputed. 

** Is Mr. Tyrrel at home was the question ; and the answer 
was conveyed by the counter-interrogation, “ Wha may ye be 
that Speers?” ^ 

As the most polite reply to this question, and an indulgence, 
at the same time, of his own taciturn disposition, the Captain 
presented to Luckie Dods the fifth part of an ordinary playing 
card, much grimed with snuff, which bore on its blank side his 
name and quality. But Luckie Dods rejected the information 
thus tendered, with contemptuous scorn. 

Nano of your dcil’n play-books for me,” said she ; iVs an 
ill world since sic prick-my-dainty doings came in fasliion — It’s 
a poor tongue that canna tell its ain name, and III hae none of 
your scarts upon pasteboard.” 

I am Captain MacTurk of the regiment,” said the 

Captain, disdaining farther answer. 

“MacTurk?” repeated Meg, with an emphasis, which in- 
duced the owner of the name to reply, 

“Yes, honest woman — MacTurk — Hector MacTurk — have 
you any objections to my name, good wife?” 

“ Nae objections have I,” answered Meg; “its e’en an ex- 
cellent name for a heathen. — But, Captain MacTurk, since jsae 
it be that ye are a captain, ye ma> e’en face about and march 
your ways hame again, to the time of Dumbarton drums ; for 
ye are ganging to have nae speech of Maister Tirl, or ony lodger 
of mine.” 

“ And wherefore not ?” demanded the veteran ; “ and is thi^ 
of your o\yi foolish head, honest woman, or has your lodger left 
such orders?” 

“ Maybe be has and maybe no,” answered Meg, sturdily ; 
“ and I ken nae mair right that ye suld ca’ me honest woman, 
than I have to ca’ you honest man, whilk is as &r firae my 
thoughts as it wad be from Heaven’s truth.” , 

“The woman is deleerit!” said Captain MacTurk; “but 
coom, coom — a gentleman is not to be misused in this way 
when he comes on a gentleman’s business ; so make you a bit 
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room on the doorstnne, that I may by yon, or I will make 
roofti for by Cot, U> your email ple«i$uiu'’ 

And so sayitiR, he assumed tlm air of a man who was abmat 
to make good hw passage. But Meg, without deigning farther 
reply, flojpished around her head the hearth-broom, which 4*h6 
Itfid been employing to its mure legitiiuat<>i purpose, when dis- 
turbed in her liousewiferj' by Captain MatiTurk. 

** I kenffourernind weel enough, Captain— and I ken yerselL 
Ye are aSie of the folk tlvat gang about yomler setting folks by 
the lugs, as callants set their collies to tight. But ye sail come 
to aae li>dger o’ mine, let arbe Maistor Tirl, \vi‘ ony sie ungodly 
errand ; for 1 am ane that will keep (j oil’s jHiatie and the King’s 
within my dwelling.*’ 

So saying; anS in explicit token ot her j^eticcable intentions, 
»li<? agUln liouri»h(Ml her bnwm. 

Tlie veteran instinctively threw himself under Saint George’s 
guard, and drew two hack, exchiiming, That the woman 
was either mad, or os dnink whisky could make Jier;” mj 
aiternutive wdiieh affordwl Meg so little satisfaction, that she 
fairly ruahed on her retiring advcnwiry, and Isigan to use htir 
weapon to fell purjs;cH\ 

“Me dnmk, ye scandalous blackguard 1” (a blow v:ith tlie 
broom interposed as parenthesis), “ me, that am hinting from till 
but am and bdiwi !*’ (an(>ther whm’k). 

The Captain, swearing, cxchdining, and parrying, caught the 
blow^s as they fell, showing much dexterity in wingle stick, ’fho 
peijpltA^egan to gather j and how' buig bis gallantry iniglit liave 
maintained itself against tiie sjjirit of sejf-defetico m*d revenge 
must be left uncertain, for the arrival oi' Tym;l, returncii from 
a short walk, put a perioil to the ooittej^t. 

Meg, who had a great respect for lier guoht, began to fwl 
ashamed of her own violence, and slunk into the houM^ ; ol«m 
iug, however, that she troweii she had miMle her heattlj^-brwmi and 
the auld heathen’s pow right w^d ticciuainted. The trumiuiility 
wKieh ensued upon her departure gave Ty rrcl an op|X)rt unity te 
aok the Captain, whom he at length rec^^gnlsed, the meaning of 
this singular alfray, and whether the visit w*as intended for him ; 
to whid^, the veteran replied, very discoTni>oscdJy, that “ he should 
have known that long enough ago, if bo hed had dmiwt people 
to opeo his door, and answer a dvil question, imiteod of a dyting 
maidwoman, who was worse than an eagle,” he said, “or » 



132 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


rna8tiir i)itrh, or a she-bcar, or any other female beaat in the 
creation.” . ^ 

Half suspecting his errand, and desirous to avoid unneceaBary 
notoriety, Tyrrel, as he showed the Captain to the parlour which 
he xialled his own, entreated him to excuse the rudenpss of his 
landlady, and to pass from the topic to that which had procured 
him the honour of this visit. 

‘^A]jd you arc right, my good Master Tyrrel/V said the 
Captain, pulling down the sleeves of his coat, adjusting his 
handkerchief and breast-ruffle, and endeavouring to recover the 
composure of manner becoming his mission, but still adverting 

indignantly to the usage he had received — ‘‘ By , if she 

had but been a man, if it were the King himself — However, 
Mr. Tyrrel, T am come qn a civil errand — and very civilly I 
have been treated — the auld bit(;h should be set in the stocks, 

and be tamucjd ! — My friend, Sir Bingo — By , I chall never 

forget that woman’s insolence — if there be a constable or a cat- 

o’-nine-tails within ten miles” 

“ I perceive, Captain,” said 'Tyrrel, “ that you are too much 
disturbed at this moment to enter upon the business which has 
brought you here — if you will stop into my bedroom, and make 
use of some cold water and a towel, it will give you the time to 
compose yourself a little.” 

“I shall do no such thing, Mr. Tyrrel,” answered the Captain, 
snappishly ; I do not want to be composed at all, and I do 
not want to stay in this house a minute longer than to do my 
eri-and to you on iny friend’s behalf — And as for this tamped 

woman, Dods” * 

You will in that case forgive my interrupting you, Captain* 
]\lacTurk, as I presume your errand to me can have no reference 
to this strange quarrel with my landlady, with which I have 

nothing to” ' 

** And T thought that it liad, sir,” said the Captain, in- 
terrupting Tyrrel in his turn, “you should have given me 
satisfaction before you was a quarter of an hour older— Oh, I 
would give five pounds to the pretty fellow that would say, 
Captain MacTuik, the woman did right !” 

“ I certainly will not be that person you wish for, Qaptain,” 
replied Tyrrel, “ because I really do not know who was in the 
right or wrong ; but I am certainly sorry that you should have 
met with ill usage, when your purpose was to visit me.” 
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“Well, «ir, if you arc conemied," said the man of peooe^ 
anafpiahly, “so am I, aaid Uiere is an end of it.— And touching 
my errand to you — ^you cannot have forgotten tlmt you treated 
my fHend^ Sir Bingo Bmka^ witli aiugukr inddlity?*' 

“ I re«}Uoct nothing of the kind. Captain," replied Tyrrol. 

1 remember that the gentleman, bo called, ttH)k btuno uncivil 
liberties in laying fooli«h beU concerning me, and that I treatml 
him, fVo^toRpect to the rest of the comi>any, and tho ladies in 
|iarticulair» ^th a great degree of mixleration and forbcaratt<x>.‘’ 
“And you must have very line ideas of forbearance," replud 
the Captain, “ when you took my good friend by the collar of 
the coat, and lifted him out of your way, m if he hml been a 
puppy d<^ ! good Mr. Tyrrel, I can assure you he (Uh^s 
not tliink tliat you have forborne hinji at Jill, and he lias no 
purpose* to forbear you ; anti I must either airry back a sufli- 
citmt ajk*^gy, or you must meet in a quiet way, with a gotxl 
friend on each aide. — And this was the (^niujd I aimo on, whuii 
this tamnctl woman, with the hwurth- bn»om, v’ho is an enemy 

to all quiet and jieaeeabJe procceilings" 

Wc w'Ql forget Mrs. Doda for the prcHtmt, if you pkiuat, 
Captain MiicTurk," wdd Tyrrel- — “and, to tho pnMent 

subject, you will |>en»it me to say, that I think this sutiimuns 
comes a little of tho latest. You know best as a miliUiry man, 
but I have always understood that suck ditl'croiicw mo usually 
settled immediately after they t»ceur — not iluit 1 inUirul to 
baulk Bingo^s incliiuitiorw u|)on the score of delay, or any 
other a/icomit.” 

“ I dure say you will ifot— I dare my you will not, Mr. 
Tyrrel," answered the Captain — “ I am frw; to think tliat you 
know better what belongs to a gentlenu'm.-- And as to time-—' 
look you, my gooil sir, there lyc different wut# of ixiople in thin 
world, as there are different aorta of lircanns. There are your 
hair-triggered rifles, that go off just at the right i4omcnt, and 
in tho twinkling of an eye, and that, Mr. Tyrrel, is ycnir true 
of honour -and there is a sort ol |#ersr»n tliat Aikos a 
thing up too soon, and sometimes Imeks out of it, like your 
rubbishy Birmingham pie<te«, that will at one go off at 
half-cock, and at another time bum priming without going off 
at all ; — then again there are pieces that hang ftje -or 1 should 
rather $ay, that are like the matchlocks which the block fellows 
UM in the Bust Ipdica — there must W Idowing of the 
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match, and so forth, which occasions delay, but the piece carries 
true enough after all/* * 

And your friend Sir Bingo’s valour is of this last kind. 
Captain — I presume that is the inference. I should have 
thought it more like a boy’s cannon, which is fired by^means of 
a train, and is but a pop-gun after all.” 

“ I cannot allow of such comparisons, sir,” said the Captain ; 
“ you will understand that I come here as Sir Biri^q’s friend, 
and a reflection on him will be an affront to me.” 

I disclaim all intended ofience to you, Captain — I have no 
wish to extend the number of my adversaries, or to add to them 
the name of a gallant officer like yourself,” replied Tyrrel. 

‘‘You are too obliging, sir,” said the Captain, drawing him- 
self up with dignity. “ By , and that was said very hand- 

somely !— Well, sir, and shall I not have the pleasure of carrying 
back any exjjlanatiou from you to Sir Bingo ? — I aastire you it 
would give me pleasure to make this matter handsomely up.” 

“ To Sir Bingo, Captain MacTurk, I have no apology to 
ofier — I think I treated him more gently than his impertinence 
deserved.” 

“Oeh, och !” sighed the Captain, with a strong Highland 
intonation; “then there is no more to be said, but just to 
settle time and place ; for pistols, I suppose, must be the 
weapons.” 

“ All these matters are quite the same to me,” said Tyrrel ; 
“ only, in respect of time, I shoidd wish it to be as speedy as 
possible — What say you to one, afternoon, this very day — You 
may name the place.” ' 

“ At one, afternoon,” replied the Captain, deliberately, Sir 
Bingo will attend you — tiie place may be the Buck-stane ; for 
ns the whole company go to the \^ater-8ide to-day to eat a kettle 
of fish,*" there will be no risk of interruption. — And whom shall 
I spefik to, ,my good friend, on your side of the quarrel 

“ Really, Captain,” replied Tyrrel, “ that is a puzzling ques- 
tion — I have no friend here — I suppose you could hardly act 
for both]” 

“ It woiil(J be totally, absolutely, and altogether out of the 
question, my good friend,” replied MacTurk. “ But if you will 
trust to me, I will bring up a friend on your part from the 
Well, who, though you have hardly seen him before, will settle 
* Note B. Kettle of fish. 
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mattere for you as well as if you had Wn iutituaie for twea^ 
yean — and 1 will bring up the Doctor bxi, if I cam kiui 
un]o(»s«d from the pettioja^t of that fat widow Blower, that he 
has stnmg himself upon.” 

** I b|kve no doubt you will do everything with i)erfoct e^^cumey, 
Ci^taixL ^At one o*ch>ck, then, we meet at the Buck-sUuie — 
Stay, permit me to see you to the door.” 

** By — V, and it is not altogether so unneceasary,” wud the 
Captain ;* ** for the tamned woman with the l>osom might have 
Home advantage in that long dark passage, knowing the ground 
l>iitter tluui i do — tamn her, I will have amends on her, if 
there t>e whipping-post, or duckiiig-6kK>J, or a pair of stocks in 
the parish !” And bo saying, the Captain trudged off, his 
spirits ever and •anon agitated by recollection of the cau^ess 
oggresHbn of Meg Dods, and again* coin] >o«t>d to a state of 
happy 8(frenity by the recollectirm of the agreeable arrangement 
which ho Inul imu^ Ijetw^^en Mr. Tyrrcl and bis friend Sir Bingo 
Binks. 

We have heani of men of umibubted iKmevolciice of charm^ter 
and disjrsmtion, wlnise iirincijsU delight was to see a mUcrablo 
criminal, degriuliKl alike by bis previous crimew, and the sentence 
which ho h?Ml incurred, Cimclmle a vicious and wretchwl life, by 
an igunminious and pKtinful dwith. It W'os some Hucii inc*)!!- 
flistency of chitra(;tcr which induced ln»next Captain M<utTurk, 
who hail n^illy Iveen a meritorn;us offu'or, and was a good- 
natured, h<mourable, and well-intentioned man, to place Im 
chjef "ileHght in sidting his friemls by the curs, and then acting 
as umpire in the ilangerou^ rencontres, which, nc<x>nling to lus 
code of honour, were absolutely necessary to restore ixjace an<l 
cordiality. Wc leave the explanation of such anomalies to the 
labours of craniologists, for tliey seem to dci'y^all the researchfif 
of the Kthic philosopher. 
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f ftny \hxt now, Ma»?U'r Sk'tnier# «'rvtiig-iiiaD, and friftJMi 

HiiitpU* by Wfur aarue, wruili nay haxt' you Inokttti fur Minister Caina t 
.SVryu/<'r — Mairy, Sir, tbo Cit\ -wHr<i, tin Pajk-ward, fvery •way ; Old 
ludn^H wiiN , and nv^ry way. • 

Mj:uut Wiyks ok Wijjdsoji, 

Htk fiiNK?^ nu*iv*;<l tb' Captiiin’jj (>)iiimunH^ation with 

tli»‘ wuiio huHi*nho*4Si he luid tlwplaycd at wiiding the 

fhulh-iiiKi; , u tnt^rr^oioiw huyn}>h, ‘ iw it were, 

from the very )»(*ttoiu of liin atomarh. throuj;h the iolds df a Bel- 
handkendiu'f, mtimattnu in a itnit* nearly 

as as that with whivh tdie drowsy, traveller ucknow- 

tile intimation of tlie hhp islnxi ostler, that it is on llu* 
hlo>k*’ of live, uni the horn w*ill s^amtl in a minute. Captain 
Mai Tnrk h\ ii«» meutiH (‘unHuiered thin ejueulation Jis exprminK 
u pni[»er (‘stimate of hih own trouble imd »en'iee-». '* Humph 'r' 
he replifd ; ‘'am] what dotis tlmt mean, Sir iiingo? Have not 
I hiTe had the troulde to put you just into the ueiit nmd ; and 
wouhi you liav(' hern able to make a handHoine adair out of it 
at all, alter yon had let it luinjr so lon^^ m the wind, if I ha«l not 
taken (ai iny?<elf to make it ji<;reeiibki to the ^eutleinan, and 
cooked itH neat u me.Hs out •*! it a> I lia\e Htieu a FrenchiRan jdo 
out of a Ntaie hpmi T' • 

Sir ?wiw it anus luvt'ssary to unitter some intimation of 
aettuicMauice and aeknowlediriTU'Ut, wlueh, however inarticulate, 
was sulheieiit to ^ntisfy the ^etenui, U' wdiuin the adjustineut of 
a iHTsoiial atbiir of this kind wask laUuir of love, and who now, 
knidiy mindful of hi-^ promise to Tyrrel, hurried away if ho 
had ia en afkmi the most charitable action ufK»n earth, to ftoenre 
the atlendanee of souit^ one a» a witness on the stranger’s part. 

Mr. ^^'lnte^blo!K‘^olu w iis the jH^rson whom Mai'Xurk had in his 
own mind pitelud ujion iis the fittost penson to perform this act 
of lKnievokrR:e, and he lost no time in aimmunicatiug hia wish 
to that worthy gi'utlemau. But Mr, Wintorblossom, tnough a 
num of the w orld, and well enough nnpmiiited with such iHSttm, 
was liy no tia ans w> jMlijsionately addicted to them aa* wm the 
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lUiUi of peaee^ 0*a}>tum Hector MftcTurk. Ab a hon vhmt^ he 
Imtcfl touble of aiiy kind, and the shrewd solfishitcss of his dis- 
position enabled him to foresee that a gootl deal might accrue 
• to all concerned in the course of tljis busmt?a 0 . He therefore 
coolly replied, that ho knew nothing of Mr. T^rel— not even 
whetimr ffe was a gentleman or not ; and, besides, ho had ro^ 
ceivcMi no regular application in his behalf — he did not, ibertv 
fore, fed himself at all inclined to go to the field m his iw^nmd. 
This refusal drove the poor Captain to dt^apair. Ho corgun^rl 
his friend to he more public-spirited, and tmtroated him to con- 
sider the reputation of the Well, which was to them os a (com- 
mon country, and the honour of the company to which they 
l»oth belonged, and of which Mr. Winterblossom wiis in a 
manner the proper representative, as bping, with consent of all, 
the perpfctual j*rtMi(lcnt. He reminded bim how many quarrels 
liod lxH‘n nightly undertaken and disparted from <m the ensuing 
moniing, without jyjy suitable coum^quenco -wiid, “that ixojjIo 
I xjgun to talk of the }>law oddly and that, for his own part, lie 
foun<l las own honour so nearly Vmclicd, that he had Wgun to 
think lie himself would l>6 obliged to bring Komelxwly or other 
to ac('Ount for the general <re<iit of tlm Well ; and now, just 
wdien tlie most Is^autifnl omwion hml arisen to put cverytliing 
on tt handsome footing, it wits Inird — it was cruel — it was most 
unjustifiable — in Mr. Winb^rblossom to decline so shnple a 
matter an was requested of lum.” 

Dry ;^ud tfu'iturn as the Captain wrin on all ordinar\' occiisions, 
he prufed, on the present, cl(S[uent ami almost i»athctic j for the 
tears ixune into his cym w’h#n he recount wl tlie various quarrels 
whkdi hml Ijecome mldied, notwit jistanding Ids best endeavours 
to hatch them inbi an honourable mi*<ding ; and here was ou<‘, 
at length, jui>t chipping the shell, like tt> U* simithcrcd for w'ant 
of the most ordinary coucessidh on the r>art of Wintcrbl<Xiw>m. 
In short, tliat gentleman could not hold out miy l<mgcr. It 
was,^’ he said, very foolish business, he thought ; but to 
oblige Sir Bingo and Captain MacTurk, he hod no oigcciion to 
walk with them about noon as far as the Buck-stiinc, ulthougli 
he must observe tbe day was ba^y, joid ht* had felt a projihetic 
twinge cjT two, which looked like a vi: it of his old Aquaiiitance 
podagra.^ 

“ Never mind that, my excelkmt friend,” said the Captain, 
aup out of Sir Eingo'e flask is like enough to put that tc 
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rij'htH ; and, by my fw)ul, it Lh not the thing he is like to leave 
Imhind him on this »ort of. occasion, unless I be far in 

riiy rnan/^ 

** But," «aid Winterbloftaom, “although I comply with your • 
wishes thiw far, Captain MacTurk, I by no means undertake for 
( crtain to bju;k this same Master Tyrrel, of whom I know nothing 
at all, but only agree to go to the place in hopes of preventing 
muichief." • 

“Never fash your beard about that, Mr. WinteFbb^ssom," 
replied the Captain ; “ for a little mischief, as you call it, is 
l^eeome a thing aljsolutely nfMiessary to the credit of the place ; 
and, r am sure, whatever l>e the consequences, they cannot in 
the present instance l>e very fatal to anybody ; for here is a 
young fellow tliat, if hc^shonld have a misfoAune, nobody will 
miss, for nolsKly kiio^vs him ; tlum there is Sir Bingb, whom 
evml»(«iy kn<»ws so well, that they will miss him aU the less." 

“ And there will he Liuly Bmgo, a wealthy and handsome 
young w'idfov," suid VVintcrblossom, throwing his hat u|sm his 
liead with the trnu‘c and fueteiwion of former days, and sighing 
tn see, as he hnjked in the mirror, how much lime, that had 
wluteiuMl iiis^ hair, roundeil his stoiiuieh, wrinkled his brow, and 
U'lit down his shoulders, had disquaiilied him, as he expressed 
it, ** for entering lor such a plate," 

Si'ciirt' of Winterhhtssoin. the ('nptains next anxiety wuh to 
ntjtain the [ireseruv of I>r. Quaoklel>#'n, who, although he wrote 
himself M.l> , did not hy any means deeline pnictici' tus a .surgeon 
when any job olferHl for which ho was likely t-o Ix) wctl pgtid, 
as was warnuit<xl in tlio pre.seut iiwLui(*e, the wealthy Ihironet 
k'ing a parly princi{«dly concerned. Ilie l>wtor, therefore, like 
th(' eagle st'< ntuig the caniage, seized, at the first w'ord, the huge 
volume of monx'jo leather which tbrmtsl his case of portable in- 
itnmunts, and uncoiled before Ihe Captain, with ootentAtioua 
iUs]ilay, its formidable and glittering contents, upon which he 
to Ifvnire .ks uik}ii a copious and interesting text, until the 
man war thought it ntjceseor}' to give him a word of caution. 

“ Och," say.s he, “ I do pray you, Doctor, to carry that packet 
of youm under the bmwt of your coat, or in your pocket, or' 
somewhere ^mt of sight, and by no means to produc^ or open 
/t U'fore the perties. For although scalpels, and toumiqueta, 
and pincers, and tiic like, are rtxy ingemious implements^ and 
pr^dty to behold, and are olao useful when time and occaaiem 
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call for them, yet I iuive known the sight of them Uico away a 
man'^ fighting stomach, and so lose their owner a job, I)l 
Q uacklebem” 

• By my faith, Captain MacTnrk/^ said the Doctor, “yon speak 
as if you were graduated I — I have known the«e treacherous .ar- 
ticles play their mastcar many a cursed trick. The very sight of 
my forceps, without the least effort on my part, once cured an 
inveterate toothache of three days* duration, prevented the ex- 
traction of a carious molendinar, which it was the very end of 
their formation to achieve, and sent me home minus a guinea. 
— But hand me that great^joat, Capbiin, and we will phice the 
instruments in ambiUM^e until they are called into action in due 
time. I should {hink something will ha|7{)erj — Sir Bingo is a 
sure shot at a moor-cock.'* 

“ Cauhot say," replied MacTurk ; “ 1 have known the pistol 
shake many a hand that held the fowling pioco fiwt enough. 
Yonder Tyrrel lo<ik« like a teevilish cool custotuer— I watched 
him the whole time I was delivei;ing my errand, and I can pro- 
laise you he is mettle to the Ijook bono," 

“ Well — I will have my lm.ndages re^dy seoifidtim arlem” re- 
plied the man of medicine. “ We must guard against hoiinor- 
rhage — Sir Bingo is a plethoric subject. — One o'clwkf you say-- 
at the Buck-stane — I will 1^ punctual." 

“ Will you not walk with us V* said Captain Ma<?Turk, wlio 
soemod willing to keep his whole convoy together on this occa- 
sion, peradventuro, any of them liad lied from lualer his 
patfonage. 

“ No," replied the Doctor, “ I must first make an apology to 
worthy Mrs. Blower, for I bad promist^d her uiy arm down to 
the river-side, w^here they are all to eat a kettle of fisli." 

“ By Cot, and I hofKi we shall makv tluMu prettier kettle 
of fish than was ever seen a/ St. liominV," said the Captain, 
rubbing his hands. • 

“ Don’t say we, Captain," replied the cautious Doctor ; “ J f ^r 
one have nothing to do with the meeting — wash my haiidii of it. 
No, no, I cannot afford to l^e clapt up as accessory. — You ask 
me to meet you at the Buck-stane — no pUTjxwo assigneil — I am 
willing tc» oblige my worthy friend, Captain MacTurk— walk that 
way, thinking of nothing particular — heat the rcix>rt of pistols — 
hasten to the sp^ot — fortunately just in time tf> j>revent the mo«t 
&tal conaequeuoea — chance most opportunely to have my case 
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if inHtmment« with me, j;jMieni!ly walk with them about 

iiiv—tfunr/uum nmi purahis — then jrivc uiy profciisional deflhitiori 
of the wouml aud «taU* of the jjatient. That ia the way to give 
evidtjuce, Captain , V>eforo sheriffs, coromirs, and sucheort of folks* 
— pever r/mtnlt one's wdf^-it is a rule of our profeemou.'' 

“Well, well, D<»ctor,” anawere*! the Captaiu, “you know 
your own w’ays 1 m‘«i , and «o you are hut there to give a chance 
of help in eii.'a* of aceident, all the law'B honour^ill be fully 
(‘onifXed with. But it would U* a foul reflection upon me, as 
a man of honour, if I did not take care that there ttbould 
1>4‘ N(»rriel)ody to eonu' in thirdKinan UXwci^u death and my 
priiK'jpfil ” 

At the awful hour of one, aftenux)n, there arrived uixui the 
a[)y>oiuled spot ('uptaiu JfaeTiirk, lading to flie field the valor- 
oihs Sir Binj."", not exartly Htrainuiu like a greyhound iD^heHlij^N, 
hut lather If Miking nnsKly like a hutehcr's huIUlog, wliich knows 
he luuht fight Htnee Ids nuister hub him. YcUlie Baronet showed 
no outward niuchmg or afmteinent of courage, excepting that the 
tune of Jenny Sutton, whnh he liad W’hbtle*! without inter- 
mi.sMioii Ninetj lie left tlie Ifotel, had, during the last half-mile of 
tlieir walk, sunk into silenee : although, to hwik at the luuseles 
of the mouth, projeetiou of the lip, and vacancy of the eye, it 
Heerin'd tis if the note^ were Htiil ]«VHsiug througli hb mind, and 
ilud i»e w tootled Jt‘nn\ Sutton m hb imaginatii>m Mr. WintiT- 
IfioHMuu cainr two miimtes after this happy pair, luid the Doctor 
wa« enualty ptmetuul 

“ l>oii riiy Foul/’ Kud the f<»rmei\ “this is a niiglily silly 
Sir Biugo. and might, I think, be eiujiJy taken up, at less 
rink l<i all parti'xS than a meeting of this kind. You should 
joeollei’t. Sir l)ing«\ that you fiave much dcjKniding on your life 
- you an' a uiarrii’^l man, Sir Bingo.” 

Sir Bingo turne^l the ipiid in ftis mouth, luul squirted out the 
jmee in a luo^^t e<\aeliiiuin like manner. 

“Mr. \f iuterbloiis<ua/' said the Captain, “Sir Bingo has in 
this u^tttT put himself in my hands, and unless you think your 
self iuoro nhle to direct hb couiiw than I am, I must frankly tell 
yvug that 1 will he disc'ibliged by your interference. You may 
to yoSr own friend as much as you please ; and i^yuu find 
yourself authorised to make any proposal, I shall he desirous to 
lend an ear 1 1 it on the port of my worthy princijHU, Sir Bio^o, 
But I will b* plain with you, that I do not greatly apqjixive of 
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scttlera/'ntM u[»Hi the fields though I hnj>e 1 urn a quiet iwnl jioae^ 
able fnan ; yet here iw our honour to. Ik> looked after in the tirst 
place ; and moreover^ I must insist that every proposal for a(*<‘ora- 
• modatioQ shall originate with your party or yourself.” 

My party ?” answered Winterblossom ; “ why renlly, tliough 
I came IdiKcr at your request, Captain MatiTurk, yet I nuist* 
more of the matter, ere 1 can fairly prc)noum'e myself secoml to 
a man I newr saw hut once.*’ 

** Aiul,^rhapa, may never see again,” said the Dot^tor, looking 
at his watcb ; “ for it its ten minutes jiast the hour, and here is 
no Mr. TyTrel.” 

Hey I w'hat’s that y'ou sa 3 % Doctiu'l” i«aid the Baronet, 
awakened from his apathy. 

“ He speaks ta^nnwl nonsense,” said the Ouptaiii, pulling out 
a huge, dd'foshioiKwl, tumip^hai>ed mijiloment, with a biaoki'Utid 
silver dial-plate. ** It is not alitwo three minutes after one by 
the true time, and,! uphold Mr. Tyrrel to a man of Ids 
word'-r-uevor saw a man take a thing more coolly.” 

Not more coolly than he takes Ids walk thin way,” said tlie 
Doctor^ **for the hour is va I tell you — reiiiemkr, I am profes^ 
sionol — have pulses to count by the second and half secon«i-~my 
timepiece must go as true as the sun.” 

And I have mounted guard a thousand times by my \vatclu” 
said the CapUij;^ ; “ and I defy the devil to say that Hector 
MacTurk did not always ilischargc his duty to the twentiiuh 
part of the fraction of a second — it was my groat grandmother, 
Lady Killbracklin’s, and I will maintain its reimtiitiou against 
any timepiec43 that ever weat upon wheels.” 

“Well tlien, look at your own watch. Captain," said Winter 
blossom, “for time stands still with no man, and w)dle we 
the hour advances. On my word, I think this i\lr, Tyrrel inten<lH 
to humbug ua.” / 

“ Hey ! what's that you say V* said Sir Biqgo^ once more 
starting from his sullen reverie. 

“I diall uot look at my w'atch upon no such mattei;^” said 
the Captain; “nor will I any way k? dis|M>sed to doubt your 
frientTs honour, Mr. Winterblossom.” 

“ ify ^friend 1" said Mr Wintcrblfsiwim ; “T irmst tell you 
once more, Captain, that this Mr. Tyrrel is no friend of mine 
— none in the world. He is your friend, Captain Miu:Turk ; 
and I own, if be keeps us waiting much longer <ui this 
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«iou, I will l>e apt to coni^ider hw friendsfaip aa of very little 
value.” • 

And. how dare you then wiy that the man i» my friend 1” 
said the Captain, knitting his brows in a most formidable* 
manner. ^ 

Po(jh ! pfx)h ! Captain,” answered Winterblossora, coolly, if 
not eorit4unptuou«ly'-- “ keep all that for silly b^ys ; I havelivied 
in the world too long cither to jirovoke quarrels, or 4r> care about 
them. S<i, rcsfTvo your fire ; it is all thrown away 5n such an 
old cock as 1 am. But I really wish we knew wfiether this 
fellow means to cr>ine — twenty minutes ywiist the hour- — 1 tiiink 
it is that you are l*ilke<l. Sir Bingo?” 

Bilked : liey !” crif^tl Sir Bingo ; “ by Gad. I always thought 
so — J wagered with Movyluay he was a raff — 1 am ha<b by Oml. 
rii wait no huigor than the halMiour, by Gad, were h!t a field- 
marhlml.” • 

“ \'f)u will dirfN'U^d in that nnittcr by^our friend, if yon 
[♦lease. Sir said the i’aj>Uin, 

l>*- II me if I will,” returned the Baronet — ‘‘Friend; a 
pretly frieiul, to bring me out here on such a frx)r8 errand I I 
knew the fellow was a ndf - but I never thought you, with all 
your eliuH al>out honour, sueh a d — d spoon as to bring a xnesflage 
from a fellow^ wdio has tleti the pit !” 

If y on regret ho mtieh having come hero to no purpose,* 
said the t’nptain. iu a verj* lofty U>ne, “and if you think J 
lm\e nseil y-'o like a sjx>on, as you say, I will have no objec- 
tion in lih‘ t>. tiike Mr, Tyrrtd’s place, itud wne y<mr oScodon, 
my boy I” • 

jtv ’ and if you like it, you may fire away, and wel- 

0 *ino ” said Sir Ihiigo ; “ami Til spin a crown for first shot, 
for I do not uu(\pnf5tatiid l)oing brought here fiir nothing, d — n 
me ' ” \ 

“ And there wiv^ never man alive go ready as I am to give 
yon somettimg to stay your fitomacli,” said the irritable High- 
lander^ 

“ Oh fie, gi'iitlcnien ! fie, fie, fie I” exclaimed the pacific Mr. 
Winterblossom — “ For shame. Captain — Out upon you. Sir 
Bingit, are J<ni mad I — w*hat, principal and second !— .the like 
wa^i never heard of— never,” 

The partu?ai were in some degree recalled to their mom cool 
nx^dleetions by ihb expostulation, yet continued a abort quarter- 
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deck walk to and fro, upon paralldl lines, looking at each other 
snllefllj as they passed, and bristling like two dogs who have a 
mind to quarrel, yet hesitate to cominenoe hostilities. During 
• this promenade, idso, the j)expendicular and erect caniogo of the 
veteran, rismg on his toes at every step, formed a wliirasical con- 
trast with the heavy loutish shuffle of the bulky Baronet, wdio 
had, by dint of practice, very nearly attained that most enviable 
of ail carriafes, the gait of a shambling Yorkshire ostlor. ills 
coarse spi^t was now thoroughly kindled, and like iron, or any 
other baser metal, which is slow in receiving heat, it retained 
long the amoiildering and angry spirit of resentment that hinJ 
originally brought him to the place, and now rcndere/l him will- 
ing to wreak his uncomfortable feelings upon the nearest objc^jt 
which occurred, since the first purpose pf his ct'^ming thither was 
frustralAl In his own phrase, his pluck vrm up, and finding 
liimsclf in ^fighting Immotu*, lie thought it a pity, like Bob Acrei?, 
that so niucii goocU courage should tM3 thrown away. As, how- 
ever, that courage after all consisted chiefly in ill humour ; and 
as, in the demeanour of the ('apbiin, he read nothing defercntuil 
or deprtYAtory of his wTath, ho began to listen with more atten- 
tion to the orgjjments of Mr. Winterblossom, who entreated them 
not to sully, by private quarrel, the honour they hod that day 
so happily ac<juire<l without either blwd or risk. 

“ It was now,'* ho siiid, “ three-quarters of an hour past the 
time appointed for this jierson, who calls himself Tyrrcl, to 
meet Sir Bingo Binks. Now, instead of standing squabbling 
here, ^ich serves no purpose, I pn>pow} wo should reduce to 
writing the circumstances which attend this affair, for the 
Katisfaction of the comiiany at the Well, and that the memo- 
randum shall be regularly attested ly our sulMscriptions j after 
which, I shall farther humbly propose that it be subjeebid to 
the revision of the Committee' of Management.” 

” I object to any revision of a statement to whicli my name 
filial! be appended,” said the Captain. 

— veiy tnie, Captain,” said tlie oomplaisar\t Mr. 
Winterblossom ; “ undoubtedly you know best, and your sigua- 
ture is completely sufficient to authenticate this transaction — 

' however, os it is the most important which has f^jeurred since 
the Spring was established, I profx^se we sliall all sign the 
proch verbal, os I may term it.” 

** Leave me out, tf you plemej' said the Doctor, not much 
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Hfitirififjd that W>th the eris^nal fjuarrel and the bj4>attlf had 
jjui^sed over without any oi^cii^ion tor the office of a Maekaon ; 

“ leave me out, if you pit^iee ; for it <kw>« not become me to tx* 
oHtoTiHibly conrerm^^l in any pn'K’ce^liniits wliich have bad for^ 
their object a breach of the [leaeo. And for the importance of 
wjutifii? here for an hour, in a tine afieiTKHm, it liiy opinion 
there w'aH a more inifK>rtant servict- done to the Well of St 
ftonan’rt, w'h<*n I, Qinuitin Vufo'k]ol)eii, M.Ih, #imMl Lady 
l*enelo|x* P<»nfeatlicr of her seventh attack iifxm tWe nen’oa, 
attended with h'brde wymptorn'i ” * 

“ No dinparnpunent to yuiir skill at all, Doctor,” said Mr. 
Winterblo.sxnm ; “but I coiecivc the lesion wdiieh tliif^ folhjw 
iuix received will be a ^rrent niMinH to prevent improper persons 
from up}H arin;if at the Sprint? luTcafter ; uniL for iny part, T 
shall move that no one be invited to dim* nt the tabh* future, 
till his name n reirularlv entered as a memlKT of th» company, 
m the lists at the publn* room. And I luyx’* both Sir Ilin^o 
and the (’af)tain wdl receive the thanks of the comiuiny, for 
their s}unted eon itu't in exjK'llini? the intrmler. — Sir Rin^jo, 
will you alhov me to apply to your flask— ~u little twinfje 1 feel, 
owint: to tlie dampiiCH-, «)f tiu' ^rass.” 

Sir }hui?o, aoothc^l by the ionscquencc he had ao<]inrod, 
readily imparted to the invalid a thimbleful of his iwlial, which, 
wo iH'lievo, had Ihhmi pr^'pared by some oiirmiuj' elieiubt in the 
wihls of tlleidivat. He then filled a bumjxjr, and extoridod it 
towards the wWTun, asun uruMiuiviH^al syniptom (^f reeoncllmtion. 
Tie* real nu lenaeious flavour no ijooner n*mduxl the mi«e*of .the 
Captain, than tlie Un-erauc \vats tufnc<i down his throat with 
symptoms of most umN|uivcM:al apphiimo. “ I shall have some 
h-i{vi* of the youiu? h'lh'Wrt of this day.” he said, “now that they 
hejtriu to i?ive u[^ their Dutch and French distillod waters, and 
stiek t ' ^^‘lujinr lli^ddand ware.\ By Cot, it is tho only liquor 
fit for a ^entleuinn to drink iu a moriun^:, if he e^m have the 
lukhI fortune to come by it, you 

“ (>j after dinner either, (^iptain," said the D«H-tor, to whom 
the liml i>ii8sed in rotjition ; “ it u worth all the wines in 
Fr.iufa) for ilavour, and more cordial to the system besides/’ 

" And mi%/’ said tlie Captain, “ that we may not gt^off tlie 
:ro;ind w ith anything on our atomaebs worse than theVhisky, 

I ran afford to s;iy (as C'laptaui Hector MaeTurk’s character is 
to^ ^rably well e^tAbUshciB, that f am x/ury* far the little differ- 
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eiice that has cKxjiirrtKi betwixt me and my wertliy friend, Sir 
Biiijjo, here," 

“ And aiuce you are m civil, Captain," said Sir Bingo, why, 
t I am sorry too — only it would put tho devil out of tcmjier to 
lose so fine a fishing day — wind south — fine air on the |>tK>l — 
water setMetl from the Hood — just in trim — and I dare say tlireo 
IMurs of hooks have jiassed over my cast before this time," 

He clos<^ this elaborate lamentation with a liliation of the 
same ooidiid which ho hmi imparted to Ids com imn ions j and 
they returned in a body to the Hotel, where the transactions of 
the ijKiniing were wwn afterwanls uimmmced to tho cnmiwuiy, 
by tho following programme : — 

STATKMKNT. 

‘‘ ?>ir« Bingo Binks, baronet, liaving found himself aggriovwl 
by the uiigvil Isdiaviour of lui individual calling himself Francis 
Tyrrel, now or latjly a rtisideiit at the Cleikum Inn, Aultoim of 
iSt. Ihiuau's ; and having einjMiwere<l Captain Hei^tor MacTurk 
to wait uiK)u the said Mr, Tymd to deuiaml an apologj', under 
tlie alternative of la^rsuiial satisfaction, ficcc^rdiug to th<i law^s of 
honour and the praidice of geiitlemcn, tl»o sahl Tyrrel volunUirily 
engaged U) meet tho said 8ir Bingo Bmks, l«ironet, at tJio Buck- 
stane, notir St. Ilonau's Burn, u|K)u this present day, Iwing 

Wednesday August. In conmKiuence of wljicli appoint 

ment, the undersigue><l, did atumd at the place named, fmiu 
one o^clock till two, without seeing or hearmg anything wliat- 
evcT of^the said Francis TyiTcI, or any one in his behall’ — which 
fact wo make thus publidy known, that iUl men, and |)articularly 
the distinguitthed conijiany assembled at the Fox Hotel, njay l>o 
duly apprised of the character and lHihavi«>ur of tho miid Francis 
Tyrrel, in case of Lis again presuming to intrude himself into 
the 8f>ciety of persons of honoyr. 

‘•'The Fox Inn and Hotel/St, Honan's Well-»August 16—. 

(Signed) liiNcMj Bikes. 

‘‘ llxcTOE MacTukk. , 

'‘PiiiLit^ VVxkti:kbu)s»o3i." 

A little lower followed this sciiarute attestation ; « 

(^entin Quackleben, M.D,, F.K.B., !).£., B.L., X,Z., 
etc. etc., being called ufion to attest what I know in tho 
said matter, do hereby verify, tliat, being by accident at tlm 
von. XVIL L 



14G 


WAVKIILKV NoVfLH. 


Burk-Btane, iimr Bt. RonauK Rum, on thi^ pre.HtuU <la}% at the 
hour of one afternoon, mnl (‘lianeing to remain tlicre fo^ the 
Bpaee of iiearh’ an }i*<ur, with Sir Bingf> Rinkn, 

MaoTurk, ami Mr WinterhlosB^jm* we did not, during? 
that time, »f*c or hear anythin^^ of or from the per»on callmg 
lum’self Fniinis Tyrn-l, \vh(;se pn-^eme at that plac<fBecmed to 
lic ex|K»<‘t4‘<l by tlie ^'eritleiin-n I liave juBt named.” This afliche 
w'jiN <lat(d hke tin' f■)rIn^r. and certitied under the^iigUBt hand 
of Quentin QiiHekli.beri. M 1)., f‘t/‘ etr. etc. • 

Aj^'ain, uiiil [>refiicoii by the uvt'rnient that an iitiprttficr |wjniOli 
had Ik'*'!! laJ<!y introduced into the company of Bt. Konan^H 
'W^-II, tluTc t'ann* futh u ic;:,oOiitive ennctnient, on the t>art of 
the ('oniinitt<‘4‘. de<'lariii^\ ** tliat one shall m future fw 
invited to the <bnnfTs, <»r balks, or other outeftatn mentis of the 
Well, nnlil thoii naineB sliall be regularly entered in the 
kept foi the pur|K»Re ut the l>ti.‘‘tly, thorc.wrks a vob^ 

(d‘ ihiuiks iti Sir Riiiito Rinks and Captain MacTurk for their 
H[»iiitc«l enndiict. and the pains which they had taken to exclude 
an ini|)r*'{i^u' porsun Irom the «t>nifK-tny at Bt, Konan’s 'Well. 

These jinnuncintioiiR f|>eedrly beemne tlic rnai^net of tire day. 
All idlers ( lowded to |K‘rurte Uicm ; and it \V(»uld be cndlews to 
notice tin *' (Jod bless incs/''~-~lhe “ Lord have a care of na,” — 
the Siiw you e\cr the hke’s” of tcossijis, nny more than the 
“Pear ami “(di. Urns” of the tituppinp; miflsrje, and the 
oaths of the p;uitahM>ned tir buckskind Ix^uux. The character 
of Sir Biiii:ti ruse lik(‘ the st<M;kB at the new's of a despaU'h 
from the Puke of Wolliii^rton, and, wdiat was extraordinary, 
attaintal sonu' emiscipuuKV even lu^he estimation of hi# lady. 
All fchmik their heads at the ivrolleetion of tlje unlucky Tyirel, 
ami fouml out much in hb maimer and address which eon^ 
vimed them thii^ he was but an adventurer and fiW'indler. A 
fow', however, leiss p.artial to CommitU^. of Management 
^for whenever there is an adminJ^mtion, there will soon arise 
tui op|.H)silion), w]uaj)cre<l among themselves, that, to give the 
fellow; his due, the man. In? he what he wiudd. had only ccane 
junong them, like the devil, when he wa^ calleii for — And 
lionest Dame Blower bk^^d licrself when she heard of such 
bUKHlthirsty doings as liad \mn intended, and thanked God 
horK*st PocO'v Kickhnrl^tin had c^imc tn nae hadh atnaug 
K their nenaetese " 
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CHAPTER FOURTEENTH. 

TSE CONSULTATION. 

ChwH.-^l hope her© >x* prf)ofs. 

Measuiue roa Mkabdjie. 

• 

The l>oit)ugh of ]ics, os all the world knows, about four- 

teen mil^ distant from St. Itonau^s, Iwiing the county town of 
that shire, which, as dcdcribed in the Tourists Cuide, uuinberH 
among its objects of interi>et that gay and pojmhir waterings 
place, whose fame, no doubt, will l>6 greatly enhanced by the 
present annals its earlier history. As it is at promuit un- 
necessary to bo more jrarticular concerning the scone of our story, 
we will fill np the blank left in iho first name with the IktitiouM 
tippellation of Majchthoni, having oftoTi found oumelves cmbar» 
mssed in the course of a story, by the occnrrf^nc^j of an ugly 
hiatus, which we cannot always at first sight fill up, with the 
profier inference to the rest of the narrative. 

Mmhthora, then, whs an old'fashioiK?<i Scottish town, the 
street of which, on marketnlay, showed a riiasouable number of 
stout great-coated yeomen, bartering or dealing for tho various 
comruoditios of their forms ; and on other days of the wof^k, 
only a few forlorn burghers, crawling about like half-awakciicd 
flies, and watching the town steeple til) the happy sound of 
twelve strokes from Time’s oracle should tell them it was time 
to lake their meridian dratg. The narrow windows of the shoj^is 
intimated very imperfectly the iniscellaneouH c<mtcuts of the 
interior, where every merchant, as the »h(jj>keef>crs of Marchthorn 
w^ere termed, mpre Scotico^ sold every thing that could Isa 
thought of. As for manufactures, there were none, except that 
of the careful Town-CouncHf who were mightily busied in pre- 
paring the warp and woof, which, at the end of every five or 
fiix vears, the town of Marchthorn contrilnitod, for the purpose 
of weaving the fourth or fifth part of a member of Parliament. 

In such a town it usually hapf^ens that the ^hcrill-clcrk, 
especiallv suppounng him agent for seveml lairds df the higher 
order, il poanessed of one of the beat-looking houses ; and such 
was that of Mr. Blndlooee. None of the smartness of ^ 
hnok-built and hrass-hammered mamiion of a southern attorney 
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apj'Mjared in thin xwiii.Hirjii, wliieli was a tall^ thin, grim- 

lm;kiiig bnihliiiKi in the centre of the town, witli nafrow 
windowfi and project galdea, notched into that sort of 
(IcHcent, called (tow-.sU j>i>, and having the lower caeomeiita 
dcfcnde^l by KtaiicliHais of iron ; for Mr. Bindlooi^, aa fre- 
(|urintly JnipjH^n.^, ki jd a branch of one of the two national 
l«inkH, which had been lately e^itablished in the town of 
Miirehthtno. • 

Toward^H tin* ti'»or of this tenement, there advancj*d Kl(»wly 
up the ancient, but <‘ini»ty J^treetw of this famous borough, a 
wbit lc, whit h, hitd it aj)]H‘ared in l^ccadilly, would have fiir> 
uiMhed Jinrciiuttcd laughter for a week, and eouversfilioii for » 
twclv'onionth. It was a two-wheeled vehicle^ which claimed 
none of the modern a] luilations (»f tilbury, ttuidclii, dennet, or 
the like ; but aspired only to tlie humble mmic of that* almost 
forgotten aecomnn'datioa, a wirnskey : or, aewrdiug to some 
auihoritii^s, a tiiii vhiskey. (Irecu wa.-', or had Us?n, its original 
colour, and it wjth pl.at cd ,sturdily and jeafely low iii>ou its little 
olddasliiiuicd wlieeN, which b«>rc much less than the usual pro- 
lK>rti()n to the size of the carriagt^ which they BUstained. It 
liad n ( uliush lieatl, whi^h had U'cn judlcd up, in consideration 
('itber to the tlam[)ncs-, of the morning air, or to the retiring dev 
liciicy of the fair fonu %vhich, shtoudtsl by leathern curtains, 
tenanted this Vfutcrable sjHS'inion ol antediluvian coach-building. 

Hut. as this fair and modest dame noway aspired to the skill 
of a elcirioii fv, the management (f a hors^*, w'hieh se^ijed sm 
(♦Id as tin' cuiiiuge be dre>v, waw in the exclusive charge of.tui 
old h'llow in a ivostilion’s jacket, w’^ios*,' grey hairs escaped on 
eiK'h ^ide of iu\ old-fa.NhiomHl velvet jot^key-esip, and whose left 
hlcudder was co con.sidentbiy ckvatcil alM)ve his hetui, that it 
HiHUUctl m if, with litt le elfort, Iok neck might have been tu«',ked 
tnnUr his arm, bke that of a rous|(^l gnitiaMNXik. This gallant 
it^ncrry wi^s mounteil on a old as that wdiich toiled 

Untwist the tihafts of the carriage, luid which be guide<l by a 
bjadiiiji nun. GoUvUng one animal with his ainglo spur, and 
ntUuuiuting tlio other witli hi» whip, he elfected a reasouable 
trot vifKm |bc caust'way, which only t>ernunatc*d when the 
whiskey stopj^ed at Mr. lUndlooseV door-^an event importr 
tur e enough to eaccito the ciuiofiity of the iahabitanta of that 
and the ueigldK>unog housea Wheels were laid aside, needles 
left sthkiiig in the half f.ni>'hesl and many a nose, sptso- 
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tabled and unspectaciW, 'wm |X)p|)C?<l out of the adjoining windows, 
whidi imd the good fortune to coipmand a view of Mr. Bind- 
looee's front door. The faces of two or three giggling clorka 
were visible at the barred casements of which wc have sj>oken, 
much amused at the descent of an old lady from this rosptHjtable 
carriage, %?hose dress and ap|HMiraiice might possibly have l>eeu 
fashionably at tlie timo when her ofiuij>ago was now. A satin 
cardinal, lined with grey squirrds* skin, and a black silk brnnot, 
trimme(f with crape, were garments which did not now excite 
the reap^'t which in their fresher days they had donbtlm com- 
manded. Bnt there was that in the features of the wotwcjr, 
which would have commandotl Mr. Bindloose’s best regard, 
though it Imd appear*^ in far worse attire ; for ho lioheld the 
fM*e of on anci&it customer, who hat^ always paid her law ex- 
penses -with the ready penny, and whose accompt witii the Iwuik 
was balamf^nl by^a very respectable sum at her credit. It w^ivs, 
indeed, no other jthan our respected friend, Mrs. Dods of tiio 
Oieikum Inn, St. Honan’s, Aultoun. 

Now her arrival irituuato<l matter of drop imj)ort, M(tg was 
a j)er8on of all others most averse to leave her home, wh(‘n% in 
her own opinion at least, nothing went on well w itliout her 
immediaio sujsjrintendenfxx LimiU’d, tlierefore, m was her 
aphea*, she reinaitiod fixed in the centre thereof ; ami few i\fi 
wenj her witellitcs, they were under the necessity of js'-rfonuing 
their revolutions around her, w'hile shii iiers(;lf ooutiiim'd 
stationary, Saturn, in fiud>, would be scarce more suqirised at 
a passing call from the Sun, than ]\Ir. IhjidhsjKe at this unex- 
pected visit of his old client. In one breath lie relinked the 
inquisitive inipertiiieiicc of hia clerks, in another stiinulatf'd his 
hmisekoeper, old Hannah — for Mr. Binriioijso w’os a IjIuH’ 
bachelor — to get tea remly in the grex-n pinion r; and whiles 
yet fijmking, was at the shk? of the whiskey, unclasping tlie 
ciirtaina, rolling down the a^on, arad assisting his old frieufl to 
dismount. * 

^ ‘‘The japannod tea-caddio, Hannah — the best lK>h<^'-~bid 
Tib kindle a spark of fire— the nmniing’s damji — ^Draw in the 
giggling fioes of ye, ye d— d idle wvnmdrcls, or laugh at your 
ain toom {)oache9 — it will lie lang or your wfx*ldoii?g fill them.” 
This wHb spoken, as the honest lawyer himself might have said, 
in trwmtUj the rest by the side of the carriage. My stars, 
Mrs. Hods, and is this reaUy your ain sell, in ’propria p^tona f 
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— Wha lookit for you at aiirh a time of day? — Anthony, how'i* 
a’ wi’ ye, Anthony 1 — »o ye hfw tfien the rotid again, Anthoily — 
Ijelp u« down wi’ the apron, Anthony — that will do. — Lean on 
rnf, Mr«, Dfxla — help your mistrejsx, Anthony — put the boreea 
in my Rtahle— tlio lada will give you the key. — Come ^way, Mrs. 
Doda — I am hlithe nee you straiglit your legs on the causeway 
of our uuld iKirough Jigain — come in by, and we*ll to g(st you 
some breakfast, for je hac Wen antwr early this mdhimg.” 

I am a «air troubh* to you, Mr. Bindloose,” gaiy the old 
lady, m’ccptmg the otfer of his ami, and accompanying him into 
the hoiu^e ; I am eVn a sair trouble to you, but I could not 
rest till I hud your advice on something of moment.’* 

“ Happy will I 1 h^ to serve you, iny guid aul^l acquaintance/’ 
said the (.Merk ; “ but sit you down — sit you down — sit you 
down, MrM. I)o<ls- - tneai an<l mosH never hind(Ted \vai*k. Ye 
are something overcome wi’ your trawl -the spirit *icanua aye 
lrt‘ur tliroijgh the Ihcsh, Mrs. ; ye slioukl remein1>er that 
your life, is a precious oin‘, and ye should take eare of your 
iiealth, Mr^. 

“My life prcinous !” exclaimed Meg Dods ; “none o’ your 
whullv whaing, Mr. IViadloose — Ded ana wa<l miss the auld gine 
iug alewile. Mr. HindlooHt\ uulesH it were here and there a puir 
ImsIv, anti maybe the auld house-tyke, that waidna be »ae wcel 
guided, puir fallow. " 

“ Kie, fie ! Dnds,” said the ( Herk, in a tone of friendly 
rebuke ; “ it vi’xes .an auld friend to Invar ye sjx'ak fif ypurself 
in that ^ tlens sort of a w*ay ; and. as for quilting usy I 
Idess (bxl I have imt seen you hwik better this half-acore of 
wars. Iiut nuiyU‘ you w ill l>e thinking of setting your hous<j 
ui t>rder, which in tire act of a earefu' ami of a Christian woman 
— Oh I it’s an awfu' thing to die intestate, if we hail grace to 
' ou^^ider it.” V 

“ Awivl,^ I daur say I’ll considX that some day soon, Mr, 
IJindh’Hxse ; but that’s no my present errand.” 

“ Iki it what it hke, Mrs. inxts, ye are right heartily welcome 
liere, and we have a’ the day to spt?tik of tlie busiueas in liand — 
is tlu' true law language — hooly and fairly, as 
one may say — ill treating of business with an empty etomach — 
and here coinee your tea, and I hojxi Hannali has made it to 
>our taste,” 

Meg eipi>ed her tea — confessed ffanmih’s skill in the mysteariet 
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of the Chinese herb — dipped a^n, then trie<l to eat a bit of 
breifti and l)utter, with very indifferent 6ucco»8 ; and notwith- 
Htanding the lawyer’s cioinpliments to her good looks, seemed, 
in reality, on the point of becoming ill 

“In the deir® name, what is tho matte 1*’ said the lawyer, 
too well Aid in a proftission where sharp oWrvation is peculiarly 
necessary to suffer these symptoms of agitation to «soai>6 him. 
“ Ay, dami^ ye are taking this business of yours deeper to heart 
than cv<ff I kend you take onything. Ony o' your banded debtors 
faded, or like to fail 1 What then, cheer ye up— you can afford 
a little loss, and it canna be ony great matter, or 1 would doubt- 
less have heanl of it.” 

“ In troth, but it is a loss, Air. Bindloose ; and wliat say ye 
to the loss of a trieud ?” 

Thi^ was a possibility w^bich had never entered the lawyer's 
long list •f calamities, and he was at some loss to conceive what 
the old laily could })ossihly mean by so sentimental a prolusion. 
But just M he In'gan to come out with hi» “ Ay, "ay, wo are all 
mortal, Vila inarta, mors ctrhsaima /” and two or thnns more 
pithy reflections, which he wjw iu tho linbit of uttering after 
funerals, when the will of the deceas^jd was ulK>ut Ut opened 
then Mrs. Dods was plea»(xl to bec<jme the (?xjxnmder of 
her <»wn onwlo. 

* I me how .t is, Mr Bindlixvse,” she wiid , “ I maun tell iiu 
ain ailment, for you arc no likely to it ; and so, if ye will 
shut the door, and «<*e that nano of your giggling ciiliaiits arc 
liafeiiuig in the joswage, 1 will e'eu tell you how tldngs stand 
with mo,” • 

Mr. Biiidlooso hastily arose to oWy her cornmaiuK gave a 
cautionary glance into the liank-oftice, and saw that his hlle 
apprcjiticea were fast at their desks — turned l^ic key upon tlieiu, 
as if it were in a fit of abc^ce, and then rciuriuxl, not a little 
curious to know wdjat Ifo the matter with his old friend ; 

and leaving off all farther attcin|its to put cases, Quietly drew 
Ids chair near hers, and awaited her own time Uj make l|<^r com- 
munication. 

“ Mr. Bindloose,” said she, “ 1 am tio sure that you may mind, 
about jix or seven yearn ago, that there were tw# daft Englislj 
eaJlanta, Wgers of mine, that had some tr/>ublc from auJd St. 
Honan's about shooting on the Spring well- hwul muirs.” 

“ I mind it as w«el as yesterday. Mistress,” said the Clerk ’ 
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“ ])y tlic* token you j^rave me a note for iny trouble (which 
wa«na w<irth 8|>eakinj^ alxiUt), and ba<le me no bring in ^bill 
iigainat the pair l^airrin — ye had aye a kind heart, Mrs, Doils/’ 
“ Maylje, and maylnj no, Mr. lhndlfK)«c — that ia just an 1 find 
fblk.-~But co»KX‘miiig thcw lad?^, tliey baith left the coimtry, 
and/ as I think, in some ill bliule wi’ ane another, anft now the 
auhieftt and tlio dou( 7 *.st of the twa mine back again about a 
fortnight ftin’ «ync, and ha« iMicui my guest ever sinoa.” 

Awwl, and I trust he is not at his auld tricks agfin, goo<l- 
vrife 1” answered the Clerk. I haverm sae nmckle tn «iiy either 
wi’ thf5 new' Sheriff or the Bench of Justices as I used to hae, 
Mrs. Dmls — and the PriK‘urator-Fis(?al is very severe on poach- 
ing, Iw'ing In'UTie out ly the new A.Hs^iciation — few of our auld 
rHonds of the Killnakclty arc able to come to ftie sessions now, 
Mrs. Dods.” • 

“The waur for the coiintr\', Mr. I'indkose,” replit*! the old 
lady — ■“ they were tleecnt, considerate uuui, tlv^t didna plague a 
{)uir herd cnllant muekle ali'Uit a ni'»orfowl or a mawkin, mdess 
lie turned eoinmou fowltT — Sir RoluTt Kinghorse used to say the 
luT(l lads shot iiiony gleds and pyots as they did game.— 'But 
new lords new’ laws — nac'lhing but fine and imprisonment, and 
the game no a finUhor the ph utier. If I w'ad hae a brace or twa 
iff binls in the house, as ever\V«siy Ifsiks for them afto the 
Iw't'lfth — I keti what tlicy are like to nist me — .\nd what for 
nol — rink maun be jwiid for. — There is John'Pirner him^ell, 
that hfis ke^ )vit tlie muir side thirty year, in spite of a' the lairds 
in the coimtiy, shoots, lie tells me. now-a-days. as if he* felt a 
ulsHit his neck." ♦ 

*’lt w'asua alsmt ony game business, then, that you wanUid 
advice P' said Kindio(w. who. though somewhat of a digresser 
Imusidf, made little ailow'anee for the excursions of others from 
the subject in hand. i 

“ Imietsl i.s it no, Mr. BindloostjX Meg; “but it is e'en 
ulxMit this 'unhappy eallanl that I sjx>ko U* you alsnit. — ¥« 
maun k^ u I havt‘ deiket a iiarticular fancy to this Wl, Franck 
Tirl — a fum y that whiles fiiirjirises my very »<ll, Mr. Biudloose. 
only that there is uae .sin in it/^ 

“None — hone in the world, Mrs. DchIs/' said tlie Jflwycr, 
thinking at the same time within hk own mind — “Oho! the 
inkt h'gius to elom* u|v— the young poacher lias hit the mark, 
I wee— ‘Wmgeii the old Korreii grey-hen !— ay, ay — marriage 
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cowtnicl, no doubt — but I maiui gie her line. — Ye are a wise 
woman, Mrs. D<k 18/' he continued aloud, ** and can doubtless 
consider the chances and the changes of human affairiR.” 

• “ But I could never have considered what has befallen this 

puir lad, Mr. Bindloose,” said Mrs. Dods, “ through the nmjlcc 
of wick^ ^en. — He lived then, at the Glcikum, a« I tell you, 
for mair than a fortnight, lis quiet as a lamb c \ a Ica rig — a 
docenter lad^iever come within my door — ate and drank eneugh 
for the ghde of the house, and noo mair than was for hU ain 
glide, whether of body or soul — cleared his bills ilka Saturdiiy 
at e'en, as r^]^arly as Saturday came round.*’ 

‘‘An admirable customer, no doubt, Mrs. T)ods,” said the 
lawyer. 

“ Never was tlfe like of him for tli 5 ,t matter.” answered the 
lionest dame. “ But to see the malice of men 1 — Some of thae 
landloupers. and gill-flirts douri at the fllthy jfiuddle yonder, that 
they ca’ the WaJil,ghad heard of this puir Itid, and the bits of 
pictures that he made fashion of drawing, and thc^ maun cuitle 
him awa doun to the lit)ttle, where mony a Ixjnny story they had 
<tleckod. Mr. Bindloose, baith of Mr. Tirl iind of niysell.” 

A Commissary Court business,” f?aitl the writer, going off 
agiiin upon a false scent. “ 1 shall trim their jackets for them, 
Mrs. Dods, if you <iau but bring tight evidence of the fat'ts— I 
will KfK)n bring them to fine and fialinode— I will make them 
nq)eiit meddling with your gocwl name.” 

“ My gude name I What the sorrow in tho matter wi' my 
nan\e, Mr. BindlooHO said tho irritable client. “ I think ye 
hae bi^en at the wee cap[>ie ihi.H morning, for as csarly as it is — 
My gude name 1 — 4f onybcsly touched my gude name, I would 
neither fash council nor commissary — I wa<i 1)0 down amang 
them like a jer-falcoii among a wlieen wild and the best 
amang them that dared to sajyonything of l^Icg Hods but what 
was honest and civil, I w^rwjji^uiie sc-e if her ctxdrornonnie was 
made of her ain hair or other folk’s. My gude name* indeed I ” 
Wool, weel, Mrs. Ihxls, I was mistaken, that’s a',” said the 
writer, “ f was mista'en ; and I dare to say you would hand 
your ain wi’ your neighbours as weel as ony woman in tho lanl 
— But let us hoar now what the grief is — in one wdhL” 

“In one word, then, Clerk Bindloose, it is little short of — 
munler/' said Meg hi a low tone, as if the very utterance of the 
wniti startled her 
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Mrirdfir ■ raunlf^r. Mm. r>Kl*i? — it rannot he- tlienj is not 
a word of it iu the HhcrifT-offirc — the IVocurator-FwcaP kens 
TKithiufj of it — there could not murder in the counti^, and 
me not heiir of it — for ficwl’s Bjxke, take heed what you Bay,* 
wofnan, and dinna get yourwdf into trouble.” 

“ Mr Bindloasc^ I can hut Hpeak according to fny lights,” 
«akl Mrs D^kIh , “you are in a wuiso a judge in Lrael, at least 
yuti are ruie of tlie s(TjIh‘h having authority-^ and I^ell you with 
fi wae and hitter heart, that tlii^v jaiir callant of nuii|^ that was 
lodging in my luuise h?tw been murdered or kidnapped awa araang 
than banditti folk down at the New Waal; and I’ll hae the 
law jMit in against tlnun, if it should cost me a hundred 

1’lie ('lerk stood mnyh astonished at the nature of Meg’s 
afietisalioii, and the |XTtinacity with which she see ined •disposed 
to iuhist iipjo it. • 

“ I have this comfort,” she rontimicd, **that whatever lias 
happened, it Ix’en by rn* fault of mine, Mr. BindlcHwc ; for 
vvrei I wot, before that bloodthirsty auld half-jmy Philistine, 
M/ifTiirk, got .«pet‘eh of him, I clawed his eantlc to some pur- 
po-ie with my heurih Uisom. — Ihit the siinple liaim himstll, 
tlnit laid nae mair knowledge of the wiekedness of human uiituro 
than a I'Jilf han of a llesher’s gully, he tlireepit to see the auld 
hardejied bloodslieddt r, and tiysted Avi’ him to meet wi’ stiuie of 
the gang at an hour certain tlie iieist day, and awa he gaetl to 
keep irvwSt, but sinee that liour iiaeliody ever has Mit eon on him. 

“ And the mun.sworn villains noAV want to put a disgrace on Jihn, 
and wiy th/it he He<l the country rather than face them ! — a likely 
story— tied the eonntry for them !— and leave his bill unsettled 
- him that wjis sae regular — and his port mantle and his fishing* 
rod, riud tlie and iaeturx‘B he held sic a wark about! — 

It's my faithful Iw-lief, Mr. l»iud^>sc— and ye may trust me or 
iHuis ye bke — that he had aome\nl play between the Cleikum 
and the k stane. 1 have thought it, and I have dre 4 im<Hi it, 
and l,will l>e at the l>ottoyn of it. or my name is not Meg DmK 
and that I wad have tliem a’ to reckon on. — Ay, ay, that’s right, 
Mr. BuuIUhw, tak out your pen anrl inkhom, and let us set 

ulKHit it to*^purp<wie.'' ^ 

With consiilerfible difficulty, and at the expense of much cross^ 
examination, Mr. BindlotAfie exiractetl from his cli<mt a detailed 
account of tlio proceexiings of the com[>aDy at the Well toward? 
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Tyrrel, M) fiw as they were krm\vii te or suspect^ l\v iwak* 
ing nf^tea, aa the examination procmh?<i, of what appotirtHi to l>e 
matter of conaequence, After a moment’s consideration, ho 
•asked the dame the roiy nattiral qtiestion, how slio came to be 
acquainted with the material fact» that a hostile ap|>ointmenl 
was made\etween Captain AlacTiirk mid her lodger, wiuo», 
according to her own account, it was ma<le intm pnrieUf, and 
remotis Ustihm f 

Ay, bfit we victuallers ken wed enough what goes on in our 
ain houses," said Meg — “And what for no? — If yotuawa keri a’ 
about it, I e!on listened through the key-hole of the door." 

“ And do you say you heard them settle an apiKiintment f*)r 
a duel?” said the Clerk ; “and did you no Uke ony measures 
to hinder miflchief, Mrs, Dods, having queh a n^pect for this lad 
jta you say you have, Mrs. Dods? — I really wa/ina have hioked 
for the like* o’ this at your hands." 

“ In truth, Idr. J^indlooae,” said Mog, putting her apron to 
her eyes, “ and that’s what vexes mo inair than a' the R>Ht, and 
ye nee<ina say muckle to ana whoso hc^irt is o’en the sairer that 
she has licen a thought to blame. But there has Ikhui inoiiy a 
challenge, os they ca’ it, iiasstd in iny liouso wlicn thfio daft 
lads of the Wildfire Club and the Hclterskeltcr were uiK»n their 
rambles ; and they had aye sense cneugl) U> make it up with- 
out fighting, sa4:i that I reidly did nc»i apprehend ouytlung like 
mischief. — And ye maun think, moreover, Mr. Bindloose, that 
it W'ould have Ixjcn an unco thing if a guest, in ti dcceut and 
creditaflle public like mine, was to have erio<l coward bfifure ony 
of tliae land-Iouping black^fuards that live d(*wii at the hottle 
yonder.” 

“ That is to say, Mrs. I)od«, you were desirous your guc>st 
should fight for the honour of your house," winl Biiidloorwj. 

“ Wlmf for no, Mr, Bindlo^el — Inna that kind of fray aye 
about honour 1 and what for^iould the lumour o^a fiul)«biniial, 
four-uooked delated house of throe storeys no bo foughVn for, os 
w^l as the cre<Ht of ony of these feckless valiants that, make 
Hiich a fhiy alx)Ut their n^piiUtiun I— I promise y(»u my hotna?, 
tlie CTleikum, stood in the Auld Town f)f St Itonan’s l>efore they 
were Iwjn, and it will stand there aflrr they arc m I 

trust some of them are like to K\" 

“ Well, but perhaps your lodger hiw! less zeal f >r the lionour 
of the house, and has quietly taken himself out of bann's way/ 



156 


WAVKRLKY KOVKtS, 


Haifl Mi. f(jr, if I nn<U^rfttaDil your fltoiy, thiamoet- 

in;r «c?ver tf)ok place." ♦ 

“ Have lc«a zeal !" wiid Metf, iletermined to be pleased with 
no Hujipositjon of her law^'cr, “ Mr. Rindhwso, ye little ken him* 
—I wish ye had fleeii hiiri when he w'as angry 1 — I dared lordly 
fatHi him myscll, and there are mu inony folk that 1 am feared 
for — MtH'tiin' ! then' was uae meriting, I trow — they never dared 
mn^t him fairly^ — hut I am euro waur came ol^it than ever 
would iiave come of a meeting ; for Anthony heard •twa shots * 
gtvng off iw he >viw watering the auld naig down at thS bum, and 
that is not far fnu^ the footpath that leoils to the Buck-«tane. 

I \va« angry at him for no making on to see what the matter 
wfin, hut lu' thought it wjus auld Pimer out wi' the double Iwrel^ 
and he wanna keen of making himself a witndhs, in cose ho swld 
have l>*‘en coa’d on in the I'otiehing (>>urt." • 

“Well," Maid the Sh<‘riff-(derk, “and I darc' my }\e did hear 
a jMuu liei fire a couple of nhotn — nothing inpre likely. Believe 
im*, MrH.'Dods, your gue^sl Inwl no fancy for the |Miity Captain 
MfuTurk invited him to — and l)cingaquiet fiiort of man, he has 
juMt walked away to his own lioine, if ho baa one — I am really 
sorry you have given yoiirnelf the tnnible of this long journey 
about s(j simple a matter " 

Mrs Dods remaim'd with her eyes fixed on the ground in a 
very kuHcii and diHcont^’uted j)o«ture, and when she fljH>ko, it w^as 
in a tone of eorrcMiKimlmg displeasure. 

•’ Aww'l -awed— live and le^arn, they say — 1 thought I had 
a friend in ym, Mr. Bindlom^v - I am sure I aye took y6ur j>art 
when folk miMwia’d ye, ami siiid ye were this, tliat, and the 
other thing, and little lad-ter than an auld sncck-drawing loon, 
Mr. BindKH>se. — Ami ye have aye keepit my penny of money, 
thungli, mu' doi^Dt, Tam Tiiru|)tuiny Jives nciirer me, and they 
H^iy he allows half a jmt «mt thau ye do if the siller lies, 
and mine is but seldom shvrcHl."^ 

“ But fv have not the Bank’s seinirity, madam," said Mr. 
IJiiullyose, nsldcmng. “ 1 say harm (»f nae inan^s (credit — ill 
would It iKjstN'm me — but thm' b a diiferem^ betw^een Tiun 
Turnfxmny and the Bank I tniw." 

“ Weel, ^ eei. Bank here Biuik there, T thought I had a friend 
in you, Mr. Bindkioso , and her© am X, aame from my im house 
d] the way to yours, for auia' oomfort, I think.” 

"My Mtars, madam," said the perplexed scribe, ** what wmlai 
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ym mo to do in «uoli a Wind fitory m yours, Mrs. Do»is f — 
Be a rtiougbt msonablo — (^ouaidor tliajt tiiort^ ia no (Vptw ddicti,** 
(hrpHs delicti 9 and what*8 thatf'aaid Meg; “srunothing 
•to be paid fbr, imo doubt, for your hard worda a* cind in that. 
—And what for «uld I no have a Corjma delicti, or a 
Corpus, or t»ny other CorjHia that I like, aae lang as I aia will 
ing to lick and lay down tlie ready siller f' 

“ Lord heJ|» and pardon us, Mrs. D(x1h/^ said the distresscil 
^iigent» ^^y5 mistake the matter a' thcgitiier ! When 1 say there 
is no Coqwis delicti, I mean to say there is no pnH>f that a ci iuie 
has l)otm commitUHL’*^ 

‘‘And does the man my tlmt murder is not u crinit*, tJien t” 
answered Meg, who had taken her owm view of tlie subject far 
tcM) strongly to be* converted to any otht^r — “ Wetjl I rt^s a 
crime, Iwritb by the law of Co<I mid man, ami mony a pretty 
man lias strajified for it.” 

I k(‘u nil that yery weel,” aitswtTwi tlu^ writer ; but, my 
stars, Mrs. Dodn, there is nue evidenco of munler in this — 
nae pn«)f that a man bus U?en slain — mw production of his 
demi kidy-- aud that is wliat we call the Corpus delicti” 

than, the deil lick it out of ye,” said Meg, rising in 
wrath, “ for I will awn hame again ; and as for the puir lad’s 
body, I’ll hao it fund, if it cost me tuTniiig the emlb for thniii 
miles round wi* pick and hUooI — if it were but to give the puir 
bairn Christian burial, and to bring punishment on MacTurk 
and the murdering crew at the Waal, and to slnmie an auld 
doit<ii^i fiile like yoursell, Jidm Bindloose.” 

She n>se in wrath to call her vehicle ; but it w^as neither the 
interest nor the intention of the writer that his customer and 
he should part on such indifferent terms. He imfih^rcd her 
patience, and remiiide<l her that the bursi^, things, liad 
just come off their stage — an m-gument which Houndc<l irresist- 
ible in the ears of the old sh^ublican, in whose early wlucation 
due care of the post^eattle mingled with the most «acrfi<l duties. 
She therefore resumed her seat agmn in a sullen mood^ and 
Mr. Bindloose was cudgelliug his brains for some argument 
which might bring the old lady to reason, when his attention 
was dmwji by a noise ui the passage. ^ 

* For eiainpl^* a nian oixitiot bo trio<l fnr raard«rr merely in the ui 
the non-appeanuice of m indiridnal ; thm U proof tliiU the party 
luM l«ca mviniered. 
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CltAPTER FIFTEENTH. 

A 1‘RAISKH OF FAST TIMES. 

Now your tmVf'lklr, 

H' .ind liJ-'. toothpu'): ftf mV nu^a. 

Kl»0 JOUK. 

• < 

Tnr. noiMf' BlatiMl at tlir (‘onrlinion of Li^t chHj)tor to have dis 
tuiln'd Mr UindlooHo, wiib the nipping of one, as in haste and 
al the l5ank tdlico door, v^h'uh oflice vras an a]mrt’ 
tnriif (d till' Ilanker H tonusc, f>n tlio left hand of his pttiJBage, 
.IB tlo‘ pailonr in wiiK'li hi; had receivt^ Mfs. Do^ls was upon 
the rigiit. * , 

In geiM’vaJ, tliH otliee was patent to ail havyig business 
tiu'K' , init* ut preseut, wlnitcver nught U* the hurry i>f the 
party win* kroKked. the eleiks within tiio (‘fine could not admit 
liinu being iheiu^elvi’M niadi pnsouiT.s by the [‘nnient jealousy 
of jMi, ilindh'OHO, to prevent them from liKtenmg to his consul* 
Uition vNitli Mim. l)od,H. They therefiire answered tlie angry 
and nupatieiit knneking of the stranger only wuth stilled giggling 
from wiiliin, linding it no doubt an exeelleut joke, that their 
nnLHtirB ju'enuitioii wa.s thus interfering with their own dis- 
ci mrge <>1‘ duty. 

With one or two luarty eurscM u[K)n them, as the regular 
plagues of hi^ life, Mr. Ihndloivse darted into the and 

admitted the stninger into his otjjciai ajwirtinent. The aoors 
[Hvth of the parlour mid cdhee remuimng ojien, the ears of Lttckie 
IhKl-^ (exi^u lenced, as tlie rwidcr knows, iu collecting intelli- 
gence) <'ouhl partly overhear what pa.sse<k The coDvcrsaUoti 
Heemed to regard a aish traiieaction of some importance, as 
Meg iKTaine aware when the sirWger rahicd a voice w^hicb was 
iialural]>'*shur|) ami liigh, iis he dici when uttering the following 
Winds, tovvard.s the cioH<' of a conversation which hmi lasted 
uIhui? five minutes — “ Premium ? — Not a pice, air— not acourie 
- not u fartliing— juemium for a Bank of England bill? d’ye 
take me Rf a sir 1— tlo not 1 know that you call forty days 
ptir w hen you giv*e remittaucCM to lAindou V' • 

Mr. Biudhx>s<> w tis hcix* hcaid to mutter something indistinctly 
about the custom of the trade. 
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‘‘Cuatom!” retorted the stranger, such thing — damuM 
bad <^tom, if it ia one — lion^t tell mo of custoina — ’SI>odikins, 
man, I know the rate of e^^chango all over tlio world, aud liave 
^drawn bills from Timbuotoo — My friends in the Btnuui filed it 
ii!\)ng with Bruce's from Gkmdar — -talk to me of premium on a 
Bank of Bughind post bill 1 — d'ye look at the bill f)r 1 — 
D’ye think it doubtful 1 — I cjm clumge it.” 

“By no mwijiB neiN^mry,” answered Bimllooae, “the bill ifi 
right ; but it ia iwtud to iiulorai^, sir.” 

“ CertaiSily— reach me a pen — d'ye think J cmn write with 
my ratoial— What sort of ink is this?— yellow as curry stiuce 
— never mind— tliere is my name — Peregrine ToucIiwihmI— I 
s(ot it from the Willoughbies, my Christum name — Have I my 
full change hereP^ 

“ Youx full change, sir/’ ausAvere^l Bi’mlloose. 

“ Why, };ou should give me a premium, friend, instead of me 
giving you one,” 

“ It is out of fmr way, I asMure you, sir/’ aaid the linker, 
“ quite out of our way— bat if you would step into tlie parlour 
aud lake a cup <;f tm” 

“ Why, ay,” said the stranger, his voice sounding more din- 
tinctly (talking fill the while, and uslnTetl along by Mr. 

Bindloose) he left the ofiico and moved towards the parlour, 
“a cup of tea no such kid thing, if one w\M come by it 

genuiim— but as for your premium” So saying, he (‘iitiTcd 

the jmrlmir and made hw lv>w to Mrs. D(k1m, wlio, Hf‘eing what 
she called a d(jceut puqiosivliku body, and aware that his i)Ocket 
was ' n^pletiislnx! with English mid Scottish y>a|H5r currency, 
returned the compliment with her IhjsI couru^^y. 

Mr. Touchw'o(>d, when surveyed more at leisure, w'fia a Khort, 
stout, active man, who, though sixty years of a^e and upward's, 
rctameil in hw sinews and frame the elasticity of an <?arlLer 
jieriod. HU countenance self exmfideue^?, and some 

thing like a contempt for those wlio hail neither nor 
ankinwi much as he hail liimself His shoit black hair was 
mioglal with grey, but not entirely whiteneii by it. Hw eyes 
wxTe jet bhick, decp-«et, Kimdl, mid spiirkling, and contrilnibid, 
with a short turaed-up nose, to express an irritable ibid choleric 
habit liis c*>mplexion was burnt to a brick-cohnir by the 
vicissitudes of dxmate, to which it had been subjected ; and 
hia lace, which, at the distance of a vnrd or two, aeemod hole 
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witli ft million of urinkltiw, (towmh^;’ t-acli other in every dueotioli 
[K>KHible, but aa fine aa if drawn by the fxdnt of a very amaU 
neiidlo,* Hirt drtviw? wsm a blue coat and buff waistcoat, haif> 
b<K)tH remarkably well bla<‘keil, iuid a hilk handkerchief tietl with 
UiiliUuy yavicjsmu. The only antiqualeti f>art of hb^dreiiw waa u 
cockc<l hut (jf equilateral dimeiwions, in the button-hole of which 
he W(»re ii vory famuli e<H:kade. Mrs* DixLs, accusti^ed to judge 
of jHirrioUH by their lirwt af)|Hwaiico, said, that in tlio three Htepf- ® 
which he made from the door to the tea-table, she ^’eeognlsed, 
witlmut tln) poHiiibdity of mistake, the gidt of a person wlio was 
well bj |)u.H8 111 Ihe. world ; “and that,*’ she added with a wink, 

“ is uhat wc Victuallers are seldom deeeivai in. If a gold huxxi 
waintroat has an tinpt;^' jK'Uch, the plain HW*an's~<io\rn will be 
the braw cr of the twu/’ • 

“ A dri/rling inorumg, gmul madam.” said xMr. Topehwood, iW 
with a view of s/mndifig what sort (d' <‘omj)iyiy he had got into. 

“ A line waft morning for the crap, sir,’" answcied Mrs. Dods, 
witli e«jiijd solemnity. 

lii^'ht, my g()(si lujularn , so/i is the very w’ord, though 
it liiis b»‘eii s(»me time hima* I heard it, I have c.iwt a double 
hank about the ruuiul worhl siuee 1 last heard of a softt 
iica mug," 

“You will ix' from iliese jKirtvS, then 1” wiul the writer, 
ingvuiioiisly putting a cjise, which, he liojxsl, would induce the 
Htrangei to e.xplHin himself •‘And yet, ^ir," he aiid«Hi, attor a 
Is'ujvse, “ I thinking that TouchwoiKl is not u iSeottisifl name, 
at least tiiat I kfju of.’’ , * 

“Scottish name /— no/’ replusl the traveller; “hut a imm 
may have btvn u\ these |»arts liefore, without lieing a native- — 
or, Uaug a native, he may have had some riiason to idiange Ida 
mvmo — tlien^ a.re umny reasons why men change their namca/* 

“ Ce rtainly, ami some of thS^ very gtx)d ones,” said the 
lawyer ; • as in the common caa© of an heir of «mUil, wliera 
tleed of provision and tailzie is luaist ordinarily iinplemeuted by 
taking iij) name ami arms,” 

“A\, or in tiic nme of a man having made the countiy 

0 

* 'Phi* wftjK a p'cvilmrity la the catintifaMice of ttie cekbraiad Ccissmck 
IpwUt riatotP 

t Aw '^hich In Scotlund, vb*t the barometftr c&lln 

rainy. 
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too hot for hiiu under hw o\xti proper appellative,’’ mid Mr. 
Touihvrood. 

That i» a suppodtion, sir," replied the lawyer, ** which it 
• would ill become mo to put — But at any rate, if you knew thi« 
country fonnerly, ye cannot but bo marvellously pl<‘>aocd ^iUi 
the changf wo have been making aince the Amencan war,— 
hill-aides bearing clover instead of heather, — rents doubled, 
trebled, quodrupled, — the auld reekio dungeons pulled dow'ii, 
and gont^men living in as good houses as you will see any- 
where in England.” 

“Much gocwl may it do them, for a [)ack of ffwls!” replied 
Mr. Touchwood, hastily, 

“ You do not stem much delighted with our improvements, 
sir,’’ said the bSnkcr, ostonishctl to Jiear a dissentient voice 
where Iw! conceive<l all men imauimouM. 

“ Pleased !” answered tlie stmuger — “Yes, as much pleased 
aa I arn with the (Ipvil, who, 1 kdieve, set many of them ligi'ing. 
Ye have g<it an idea that everything must Imj changed — Un- 
stable aa w'uter, jc sluill not excel— 1 bJl yo, there have Ixnan 
moHi changes in this poor no(>k of yours within the last forty 
years, than in tiic grait empires of the llast for the spiuje of 
four thousand, fur what I know.” 

“ And why not,” replied IUndhK)s(j, “ il* they k changes for 
the l>etter 1” 

** But tliey are 7iot for the better,” replied Mr, Touchwood, 
eagerly. “ I left your peasantry as j)iM>r as nits indc^Mi, but 
hon^ tmd industrious, enduring their Jot in this world with 
hrmness, and looking forw^ard to the next w ith hnjx^ — Now they 
are mere eye-ficrvouts — looking at tlieir watches, forsooth, every 
ten minutes, lest they should work (or their irmster half-an- 
instant after l6osing-time — And then, instead 4 >f studying the 
Bible <m the work days, to kittle the clergyman with doubtful 
points of controversy on the ^bbatb, they glean tdl t^eir tbe^i- 
lop from Tom Paine and Voltaire.” 

Weel I wot the gentleman spcjaks truth,” said Mrs. Dodn, 

“ I fand a bundle of their bawbee blasphemies in luy ain kitchen 
— But I trow I made a dean house of the packiru|fi loon that 
brought ^em 1 — Ko content wi’ tuniing the tawpics’ heads wi* 
ballania, smd liriving them daft rib^ds, to cheat them out 
of their precious soub, and gie them the deevil’s ware, that I 
vou xnt M 
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Hijld say «aft, in oxclmn^e for the filler thnt i^uld support their 
puir father aff wnrk and hedridderi * 

“ Patlier ! rmidain,” saitl the Ktnin;:er, *’ tlioy think no more 
of their father than Ue^ran or OoncTil” ^ 

V In ^pide trcUh, yc Imve skeel of our sect, sir,” replied the 
dame ; ** they are j'otnenj.**, every one of them — I t(!ll them sae 
every hour i»l’ the <lay, Inik catcli them ]>rofitinjj hy the dfHjtnne,” 
‘'And then the hnit<^ are turned mercenary, cnadaiu/* said 
Mr Tomlnvrn/il *‘1 rememlHT when a Scotchman woxihl 
iiavc Hcnnied tu touch a ^hiUin;;^ that he liad not tnirneil^ juid 
yet was as ready to help a HtriuijC^er as an Arab of the desert. 
And now [ did but droji my earn* the otiier diiy n.H I wiw riding 
— a fellow wl)o was workim; at the hedge m^le tlirtM* «te|JS to 
lift it —I thanked him, ami my friend threw his hat oti his head, 
and ‘damned my ileankft, if that were alT — Saint (tihjs could 
not liave excidled him," • 

“ \\ eel, weel," siiid the banker, that m»y be a' as you say, 
^ir, and nac dnuld wealth tnake^ v\it waver, but tlic countrj^’s 

weallhy, that eanriot he deniod, atid wealth, sir, ye ken" 

“I know Wi'ulth luakesi itself vMmrs/' answered the cynical 
strangtr , “but I am not qmtt. suit we liave it even now. 
You make a great show, indeed, with building and cultivation j 
but Htoek IS not capital, any more than the fat of a (jorpulent 
luuii is healtli or ‘>*tren^ih " 

“ Surely, Mr. Tomdiwr.od,*' said l’ind)(K^se, wlio felt his own 
nceount in the imKlern improvemonts, “a set of landlords, living 
like lands m eiU'in-st. and tenants with lH>tter housekeej>- 
ing than the lairds used to have,* and laemg Whitsunday and 
Martinijuw as I wiaild fine my brmkfast — if these arc not aigiift 
of Wealth, J do not know where to seek for them," 

“ Tiicy arc idgim of folly, sir," replied Touchworxl ; folly 
that is [)oc‘r, and rendem lUcdf desiring to be thought 

rich ; and how they come by the\n)aji8 tlicy arc »o OfttentAtiouii 
of, you, who arc a kuiker, perha^^a can tell me better than I 
can guess." 

“ Time is maylH^ an ac«x»minodatioD-bili discounted now and 
then, Mr. ^TouchwtKxl , but men must have accommodation, or 
the woild would stmul still — accommodation ia the gfease that 
makes the wdieels go," 

** Ay, makes them go down hill to the devil,” anirweped 
Touchw'ochl. “ I left vou bothcievl abi>nt one Air bank, but 
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the whole country ia au Air bank now, I think — And who i« 
to ply the piper 1 — But it ia all one — I will see little more of 
it — it ia a perfect Babel, and would turn the head of a man 
• who has spent his life with people who love aitting better tiiou 
running, adence better than speaking, w^ho never tmt but When 
they are hungry, never drink but when thirsty, never kugb 
without a jeat, and never speak but when they have something 
to say, here, it is aU run, ride, and drive — fh>th, foani, 
and flippency — no steatiiness — no chaiat tcr." 

** ril lay the burden of my life/’ said Pame Dods, looking 
towards her friend Bindloosi*, “ that the gentleman has been at 
the new Spaw-Waal yonder/’ 

Spaw do ymwiall it, madam]— If yon mean the new establish- 
ment that has h<».en spawned down yonder at St. Konan’s, it is 
the very fountain-head of folly and coxcombry — a Babel for noiiio 
and a Vonify-fair for nonsense— no well in your swamps tenanted 
by such a concseited colony of (dauKuous frogs/' 

“Sir, sir ’ " exdaiined I)ame I>xK delighud wdth the un- 
quaUtie<l sentence pissed up^n her Ikihionable rivaia, and eajger 
to testify her re^pxt h>r the jmiieious stranger who Imd j)ro- 
noune^i it, — “ will you let me have tbc pieitsure of |Hmnng 
you out a dish of tea]” Ami so saying, she took bustling j>os- 
fMJdsioa of tiie administration which hiul hitlierto remaintd m 
the hands of Mr. BindbKwe hjinstilf. ** I hajic it is bj your 
taste, air,” she continued, w hen the tmveiler had acc(‘[)t4id her 
courtesy with the grateful acknowledgment which men addicted 
to speak a great deal usually^ show to a wiDing auditor. 

It is as good a'4 wo have any right to expc^!t» ma’am,” 
answ^cred Mr. Touchw<K>d , **not quite bke what 1 have drunk 
at Canton with old Fung Qua ; but the (Jelostial Empire d(K*« 
not send its best tea to Lca/lenimll Street, nor Hoes LK*a/Jenhall 
Street send its best to Marcht^orn.” « 

** That may be very true, ilr,” replied the dame •, but 1 will 
venture to say that Mr. Bindloose's Uia is muckle botter^tban 
you liwl at the Spaw-Waal yonder/’ 

“Tea, madam! — I aaw none — Ash leaves and black-thorn 
leaves were brought in in painted cunistora, and hdfded about 
by powdeanionkeys in lively, and consumed by those who tiked 
it, amidst the chattering of parrots and the sciualliug of kittens. 
I lolled for the days of the Spectator, when I might Imvc hud 
my penny on the b^,.aiid retirifd without ceremony—But no — 
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this blcMcd docoction was circulated under the auepices of some 
hidf-crazed blue-Btocking or other, and we were saddled with all 
the formality of an entcrtamment, for this iniaerablc allowance 
of a cockle shell full of cat laj) head/* * 

Wcel, sir,” annwered Dame Dodn, ‘‘all I can ^ is, that if 
it had Ixjcn my luck to have served you at the Creikum Inn, 
which our folks have kef>t for these twa generations, I canna 
pretend to say yc should have, had such tea as ye hav'e been 
used to in foreign jmrts where it grows, but the be^ I had 
wad huv(‘ gi’en it lo a gentleman id your apix'arance, and I never 
charged mair than sixtamcc in all my time, and rny father'd before 
me." 

“ I Nvihh I hiul known th** Old Inu was still standing, madam/' 
said the traveller ; “ f should certainly have la^en yodr guest, 
mid sent ilonn for the water i’very morning —tlie doetbra insist 
1 must u.^e (Cheltenham, or vsomc substitute, for the bile — though, 
d — n them, I Uiievc it's only (o hide their own ignorance, And 
I tlnmght this Spaw W’oulil liiive Uam the least evil of the two; 
but I havt‘ Ih^'U fairly overreached — ^»ne miglit as well live in 
the iiisiilc of a Ddl, I tivink y(»ung St. Konan’s must be mad, 
to Inive c.itabliished Hindi a Vanitydair upon his father's old pro* 
IKjrty.” 

“Do you kou this St. Honan's that now is?” inquired the 
Dame. 

“ By ivjmrt only,” aaid Mr Touch woo<l ; '‘but I have heard 
of the family, and I think 1 have read of them, bx>, in 'Scottish 
Justor}'. I ;un sorry’ to understand they are lower in tSe jrorld 
tlaui they have lH>en. This young nmn docs nut seem to take 
tlic best way to mend matters, H|)endiug hLs time among gam- 
blers urnl bluck-letrs ” 

“ I should He sorry if it w^erc »<>,” said honest Meg Dods, 
wdiose luwlitary’ respect for the family always kept her fVom 
joining in luiy w'andal affeeWng tl^ character of the young laird 
— “ My furbearfi, sir, have had kindness frae his ; and although 
maylte be may have forgotten all about it, it wad ill beooma me 
to say ony thing of huii that should not be said of his father’s 
son/' 

M|. Bind loose liad not the same motive for forbeiyunce ; be 
dedkdmed against Mowbray os a thoughtless disaipater of hh^ 
own fortune, and that of otbera. ** I have some reason to speak,** 
he said, “ having two of his notes for £100 each, wliich I dh 
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oounted out of mere kindness and respect for his ancient family, 
and which be thinks nae mair of retiring, than he doas of paying 
the national debt— And here has ho l»een raking every shop in 
• Marohthom, to fit out an entertainment for all the fine folk at 
the Wdl yonder ; and tradesfolk are obliged to take his accept- 
anoea for their fiinushlnga But they may casli his bills that 
will ; I ken an© that will never advance a bawbee on ony jHiper 
that has Joltfi Mowbray either on the back or front of it. He 
had mail* need to bo paying the debts which ho has made 
already, tnan making now aiios, tliat lui may feed fules and 
flatterers'’ 

I believe he is likely to lose his pro] orations, too/' said Mr. 
Touchwood, “ for tins entertainment has boon put oflf, as I heard, 
in consequence of Miss Mowbray's illii^," 

Ayfuy, puir thing !" said Dame Margaret Dods ; “ her health 
has b^n unsettled for this mony a day,” 

Something wipng lure, they tell mo/’ said the traveller, 
[xuntiug to his own forehead significantly. 

** only kens/' w^pliofl Mry. Dods ; “ but I rather suspect 
the heart than the head — the puir thing is hiirrieil hero and 
there, and down to the Waal, and up apiin, and mie society or 
quiet at hame ; and a' thing ganging tliis unthrifty gate — nao 
wotid<3r she is no that weel settled. ” 

** Well/' replied Touchwood. *‘«he is worsa they my than she 
has been, and that has oc<ia8ione<i the party at *Shaw8 Castle 
having been put off. Besides, now this fine young lord has come 
dowp <l) the Well, uiidoubtc^ily they will wait luu* recovery.” 

“ A lord !” ejaculated the «&tonisliod Mrs. Dods ; a lord come 
down to the Waal — ^they will bo neither to baud nor to bind now 
— nnce wild and aye waur — a lonl ! — set them up ami shute them 
forward — a lord I — the Lord have a care o’ ui^! — a lord at the 
hottle — Maister Touchwooil, it’s my mind he will only prove to 
be a Ix)rd o' Session.” ' ^ 

Nay, not so, my good lady,” replied the traveller, he is 
an' English lord, and, a« they say, a Ix»nl of Parliament^- but 
some folk pretend to say there is a flaw in the title.” 

“Fli warrant is there — a dozen of them !” said Meg, with 
alacrity — for she could by no means endure to ttiink on the 
accumulation of dignity likely to accrue to the rival establish- 
ment, from its beccmiing the r^idonce of an actual nobleman. 
** in wmrant hell prove a landlauping lord on their hand, and 
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thoy will }m‘ 6‘V/> chf^ap o' tho losir— .hid he has come down out 
of order d'A hkc, and mo dfuibt iir’i! no lung thore befone he 
will n'<'/)\er hin IjouIIIj, for the mdd of the Spaw." 

“ Faith, madam, Ills presriit ^il-onler one which the Sj>aw 
will hardly cure — be U hhi*t in the shoulder with a pwtol-bullet 
— a robbery attc!n|»t(‘,d, it seems — that hi one of your m5w uc^om- 
plirthmcntH — no such Ihin^ hapfK'ncfl in S(‘otland in my time — 
incTi would have oxjKs ted to meet ^iih the phoenix than 

with a hi^diwayman.” • 

“Ami where did this lmp|K;n, if you please, mV' &ked the 
nuiJi fd bills. 

“ Somewhere near the old vdhij^c,” replied the Ktranger ; “ and, 
if T am rightly inforunsl, on Wednesday last/’' 

‘‘This exphtlna your tw a shots, I am thinkfng, Mrs. D«k1s," 
said Mr. llmdlnose ; “your gnKUii heard them ou the We4iiesday 
~it must have been this attaek on the istmugc^r nobUmaii.'* 

“ Maybe it wjis, and muyU* it was rif)t,’^ wiic^ Mi’s. l)o<ls ; “ but 
r’ll Hct‘ giidt) reason Indore I give uji luy ain judgment in that 
case. I w'fui like to kcu if this genthunmi,’' she added, retuniing 
to the subject from whi^di Mr. Touehwood’H interesting conver 
sation hml lor n fVvv minutes diverted lier thoughts, “has hciird 
aught i»r Mr. TLi’l V' 

*• If you moan the jkt.soh to whom this paper relates,” said 
the .vtrauger, taking n printed handhill from his |vv'ket, “ I heard 
of little else --the wtedr p];u*e rang of him, till I w'as almost a. 
sick of Tyrrei jls AViiliam Kubus was. Home idiotical auarrel 
winch he lenl eng^ngi'd in, and w hich he had not fought oiit^ as 
their wisdom tliought h«‘ should have done, waa the jirincipal 
cause of censure. That is another folly now, which haa gainesl 
ground among you Former) v, two old proud hiinls, or cadeta 
ul g«)ud family, |K;ri)aprt (piarrtdled, and hail a rencoutro, or fought 
a duel after llie fashion of their old Gothic niia'stora; but men 
who had tio griindfatherB never dretot of such folly — ^And here 
the folk detioiince a tnnujiery daulierof canvas, for such I under- 
stand Jo Im'. this hero’s fx-cu {nation, aa if he were a fieldx^fflccr, 
w ho made valour hi.s pnifession ; and who, if you deprived luin 
of his honour, wjis like to b<* lieprived of hia bread at the same 
time, — Ha, fia, hn ! it reiiiimls one of Don Quixote, who took 
his neigh tnuir, Samxon Carrasco, for a knight-errant” 

The perusiil of this pi^xr, whic^h contained the notes formerly 
laid before the reader, containing the statement of Shr Bingo^ 
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and the canmire which the comiwuiy at the Well had (hnii^ht fit 
to pfyw upon his alfair with Mr, Terrel, induced Mr, Bindloose 
to say to Mrs, Dotls» with as litUe ctiiltation on the «ui»criority 
^of his own judgment as human nature would permit, — 

** Yo aee now that I was right, Mm. Doda, and that there 
was nae eadhly use in j^our fashing yoursell wi* this lang joiuney 
— The lad hiw juat ia'cn the bent, rather than face Sir Bingo ; 
and troth, I tltink him the wiser of tlm tw'a for sao doing — 
There yc 

Meg aniwered somew hat sullenly, Yc may be miKta’cn, for 
a* that, your ainw^U, for as wise as yo aro, Mr. Biudkxwe ; I 
shall hae that matter mair strictly inquire<l into.” 

This led to a renewal of the altercation eoncennng the pro* 
t)able fate of Tyrrel, in the course of w hich the stranger wa,s 
mducetljto take some interest in tite subject. 

At length Mm. Dods, receiving no countenance fVorn tlie 
experiences law3’er for the hyjH>ihc«is she had formed, rose, in 
Homething like disjflcosure, to order Ijcr whiskey to l>o prepared. 
But hostess us ohe was herself, wlien m iuT own dominions, she 
reerkoned without her host in the pnmmt iustanco; for the 
fiuinp" backed fK)fitiUon, as absolute in his de))artrneiit m Mrs. 
Dods herself, dcjclarcd tbit Ihc cattle \vouId not Ixj fit for tlie 
road these two hemra yet. Th»^ giKd liuly was therefore oWigcwl 
to await his pleoimre, bitterly luincuting all the w hile tiio loss 
w’luch a house of public entertainment wti« sure to sustain by 
the absence of tho hmdlortl or landlady, and anti<*iputLrig u 
long liiit of broken dishes, muicalculated reckoui ugw, unarranged 
chaihbers, and other disjistejs, which she was <o e^xjx^ct at her 
return. Mr. Bindloosc, rcalous to recover the regani of his 
good friend and client, w'bicli he had iii some ttegresj forfeitcal 
by contradicting her on a favouiite Hubjec.t, did not choose te 
offer the unpleasing, though obvious tef>ic of coiuwlation, tlmt 
an unfrequented inn is little exposed to the oceidonte she appre- 
hemkd. On the contritry, He condolc-d wdth her vctycoidmily, 
and went eo far as to hint, that if Mr. Touchwood luid come to 
Marchthorn with poBt-borses, a« ho supposed from his dress, she 
could have the advantage of them to return witn more dcf^iwitch 
to Bt. Eonan^s. • 

aift not sure,” said Mr. Touch wowJ, suddenly, but I may 
return there myself In that case I will be glad to set this 
good lady down, and to stay a few days at her house, if she will 
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receive me. — I rcHpect a woman like you, ma^am, who pursues 
the rKicupation rjf your father — I have been in countries, 
where {Mcople liave folhnvcil the same trade, from father to »on, 
for thousamlH of yeai-H— -And I like the fashion — it shows a , 
Hteafiinm and sobriety of (diaraeter/' 

Mrs. Dods put f>Ji a joyous countenance at this proposal, pm- 
testing that all should l>e done in her power to make things 
agreeable ; and while Iier good friend, Mr. Bindloose, expatiated 
upon the ( (Jinfurt her new giiest would exjHirienee at thebCleikumj,.,* 
she silently ronten»plated with delight the prospect of^a speedy 
and daz/lifig tnuiu[>ii, by earning otf a creditable customer from 
her showy and sueresHful rival at the Well. 

“ 1 shall be easily actommofliited, ma’um,” said the stranger ; 

“ I have travelled ttw rnueh and too far to \)e troublesome. A 
Spanish a Per.dai! khan, or ft Turkish c-ftravan^jrai, is 

all tlio icime to me — only, m I have no Hcn’ant — ^indeetl, never 
ran I Mi plagued with one of these idle loiterers — I must beg 
you will send to the Well for a bottle of the water on such 
morniiurs jis I cannot walk there myself — I find it is really of 
some service to me ” 

Mrs. readily firomised compliantje \^nth this reasrmable 
request , gra('inu^lY conceding, that there “could fie nae ill in 
t)u; water it*vell, but maybe some gude — it wos only the Jfew 
Inn, and tlie daft havreU that they im’d the Company, that she 
rnishkiHl. lu'lk hivi a jest that St. Ronan dor^kit tlie Deevil 
in the Wmd, which gurr’d it taste aye since of brimstone— but 
she dared to say that wnis a’ Papist nonsense, for she wm* tell’t 
by him that kond w'oel, and that wnp the ininiiiter himsell, fhat 
St. Konau W’lis nane of your idolatrous Homan saunts, but a 
PhiddiH)" (nieoning probably a Culdeo), ‘‘W’hilk w^as doubtless 
a very dilTerent story.” 

Matters being tlius arranged to the satisfaction of l>0th parties, 
the iiost-ehiiist' wnw ordered, and s[>c<Mlily appeared at the door of 
Mr. Bindlaose's uuui.'^iori. It was lAd without a private feeling 
of relnctanco, that honest Meg mounted the step of a vehicle, 
on the*dt^or of wbii h was jmiutoil, “ Fux Inx anb Hotel, St. 
lioXAN'a Wkll but it was too late to start such scruples. 

“ I never ^thought in have enteml ane o' their hurley-hackei^/’ 
she said, as she hmcif ; “ «* 3 id sic a like thing afc it is — 

scarfs ri>om for twa folk ' — Weel I wot, Mr. Touchwood, when 
T ww in the hirhig Une, our twa chaises wad hae carried, lik 
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anc o’ them, four grown folk and aft mony bairns. I tmst that 
doitCK^ creature Anthony will come ijiwa back wi‘ my whiskey 
and the cattle, as soon as they have had their feed. — Are ye 
«ure ye hae room aneugh, sir! — I wad fain botch my>aell farther 
yont.*’ 

“ Oh, answered the Oriental, “ 1 am accustomed to 

all sortft of conveyances — a dooly, a litter, a a i>alanquin, 
or a post-chaise, are all alike to me— I think I could be an in- 
^*vle with ^uecu Mab in a nutshell, rather than not got forward. 
— Begging you many [lanlons, if you have no particular objec- 
tions, 1 will light my sheroot,” etc. etc, etc. 


CHAI>TEri SIXTEENTH. 

THK CLEKOYMAN. 

A man he wai to all tho country dear, 

Ami passing rich with forty pounds a-year 

GoUJHMlTH’a DesKRTEI) VlLtAOK 

Mrs. Dods’s conviction, that her friend Tyrrcl had lM5en mur- 
dered by the sanguinary Captain MaciTurk, remained firm and 
unshaken ; but some researches for the body having 

been found fniitle&s, as well as expensive, she Iwgau to give up 
the matter in despair. *‘Shc had done her duty” — ‘^sho left 
the jfi&tteT to them that had a charge anont such things” — and 
“ rrovidcnce w^ould bring the mystery to light in his own fitting 
time” — such were the moralities with which tlui goo<l dame 
consoled herself; and, with less obstina(:y than Mr. Bindlooso 
had expectc^i, she retained her opinion without changing her 
banker ami man of business. 

Perha[^ M«^8 acquiescent inactivity in a matter which she 
had threat^med to probe «cr deeply, was partly owing to the 
place ")f jKwr Tyrrel being supplieti in her blue chaml>er, and iu 
her daily thoughta and cares, by her new gtiest, Mr. Touchwood ; 
in po^essing whom, a deserter as ho was from the AVell, she 
obtained, according to her view of the matter, a decided triumph 
over her fivak It sometimes required, however, the fpll force 
of this reflection, to induce M<g, old and crabber! as she was, to 
submit to die various caprices and exactions of attention which 



170 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


wrr« (llHj>layc^l Ity lif^r ij^jw Nevfr any man talked so 

much os Touch wr>fMl of his hat*itual uuiilference to fcMHl and 
uf-(‘oinin()dation in travollin;: ; and prrdvildy there never any 
traveller who pave more tiouble in a Itouse of entertainment.* 
He hud his owti whims about cof^kery ; and wdieu these were 
contradicted, especially if he felt at the same tmie« twinge of 
inci|)ient pout, one would have thought he had taken bis lessons 
in tlio pastrj^ sho}* of Eedreddin Haa^vin, and was rija^ly to renew 
the Hcciic, of the unhappy cream tart, which w'as compound^*!* 
w'ithcnit pej>j>or. Every now and then he started %)ine new 
doerrim in culinary matters, which Mrs. Doxh deemed a heresy , 
and then the very house rang with their disputes. Again, bis 
h(‘d miiHt ne('e.-:wirily lu' made at a certain angle from the pilloTV 
to the fo{.t posts ; and tlie slightest deviation frto this disturbed, 
he huid, his nofdumal rest, and did rertaiidy mfllo his. tein|)er. 
ile was equally whimsiral about the bni>hjng of bisjcIotlK^, the 
arningeuieiit of the furniture in his apartmynt, and a thousand 
minutht*, which, in converHation, he seemed totally to contemn. 

It may seem singular, but such is the inconsistency of human 
nature, that a gm^st of this faneiful and (‘aprieioua disfiosition 
gave much more satiaffretion to Mrs. Ibxls tiiau her quiet and iir 
different IVituid Mr, Tyrrel. If her present lodger could blame, 
he could al.-'o applaud ; .and no artist, ronscious of such skill as 
Mrs. lifxls jH>K>c.ssed, is indifferent to the praises of such a con- 
noiHseur as Mr. ToucliwomL Idie pride of art comforted her 
for tlie addi^onal lai)our ; nor \vas it a matter unw'orthy of this 
most honcw-it publicai)'.s consideration, that the guests w*ho^dve 
most troulde are. usually those wha incur the larg<‘at bills, and 
pay them with the best gnwe. On this p(unt Toucliw'ood w'as 
ii jewel of a customer, fie never denied luuisclf the gratifica- 
tion of the slightest wliirn, whati'ver exjxmse he might himself 
incur, or whatever trouble he might give to tbofee aliout him; 
and all wivs done under jiioti^station tliat the matter in question 
Wius the luost indiffeamt thing to' him in the world “ What 
the dpvil did he care for Burgess’s sauces, be that had eat his 
koui^cousou, spiced with nothing but the sand of the desert ! 
only it waa^a shame for Mrs. Dtxk to l>e without what every 
decent house, alxive the rank of au alehou&e, ought to be largely 
pnvvided, w ith." 

In short, he fussinl, fretted, commanded, and was obeyed; 
kept ibe house in hot water, and yet was ao truly good-natured 



ST. KONAN'S WELU 


171 


when e««ential math^rs were in iIi5CUsaion» that it was impa»- 
aible i>ear him the Ieai»t ill-will ; so that Mrs. Doda, tbotigh 
ill a mftment of spleen she sometimes wished him at the top <>t 
^Tintock, always endwi by singing forth his praises. She iwdd 
uotj indeed, help suspecting that ho wiis a Nabol), as well fnvm 
hus conversation about foreign }>arts m from his frejiks-of indtil- 
geuce to himself, and generosity to others — attributes Mdiicli she 
imdcrstood t< 4 l>o jirojvr mast “ Men of Tnd." But nlUiough 
«*he rtjader4iaiS hoonl her t<?atify a general dislike hi this rip(Hias 
of Fortune a favourite'^, Mrs. Dods hiwJ sense enough to know 
tliat a >ial>ob living in the neighlxuirh<xMi, who niisejs the price 
of eggs and fjoultr)' upon the gaxl housewives around, was very 
different from a Nalxjb residing within her own giites, drawing 
all hia supplitw frtJin her own larder, and paying, without hesi- 
tation oi^question, whatever bills her consedenee permitted her 
to send in. ^ Xn short, tt) come Wk to tljo })oint at which wo 
j>erha})s might havc^stoppe<l some time since, landla<ly and guest 
w'cro very much pleased w iih each other. 

But Ennui lindjis entrance into every »<Tne, when the gloss of 
novelty is over ; and tiiu fiend lR‘gau to seize upon Mr, Touch- 
Wixsi just wlien ho luui gut all niutteiv to his mind in the 
Cloikum Inn — had instructed Oaino D(x1h in the mystcrio* of 
curry and mullcgatawny — drilled the chambermaid into the 
liabit of making his bed at the angh* rcecuuincrHh*^! by Sir John 
Sinclair — and made some jirogrcsi^ in instructing tin; hump- 
backwi postilion m the Arabian mode of grooming. Pamphlets 
and new^^TapcTB, sent from London and from Edinburgh by hxuls, 
prov& imulcquato to rout this invailer of Mr. Touchwood’s 
wmforts ; and, at he Iwjthimght hiniHclf of company. The 
natural resoun^e wouhi have lonm the Well — but the traveller 
bad a holy shivering of aw'e, which crew^M^d hiui,ut the very re- 
collection of Lady Penelope, who had worked him rather ban! 
during his former brief residence; and although Binks's 
beauty might liave charmed tin AsLitic by the plump graces of 
its toptour, our senior vras past the thoughts of a Sultanov and 
a horam. At length a bright i<!ea crossed his mind, an<l he 
suddenly demanded of Mrs. Dods, who was pouring out hin tea 
for breakfast into a large cup of a very p^icular R{xx:les of 
china, of firhich be had presented her with a service on condition 
c€ her rendering liim this personal good office — 

Pray, Mra. Doda^ what sort of a man is your minister T* 
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He’n juflt a man like other men, Mr. Touchwood,” replied 
Mog Dofl» ; “ what sort of a man should he 1^ • 

A man like other men? — ay — that is to say, he has the 
usual eotupleinent of Icpt and arms, eyes and ears — But is he a ♦ 
wmaible tiiafi V' 

JSo mucklc n’ that, sir,” answered Darae Dods;«^‘for Lf he 
was drinkirjg thiri very that ye gat dowu from London wi’ 
the mail, he wad mihtake it for eonimon hohea.” • 

‘‘ Th(‘n he has not all his organs — wants a nose, the 
of one at least,” said Mr. Tomdiw'oiid ; “the ten Ls ftght gum I 
fKJW'der — a perleet nosegay/’ 

“ Aweel, that may Iw*/* said tlie landlady ; “but I have gi*en 
the minist4‘r a dram frae my aiii best Iwttle of real CoSniac 
brandy, and may I never stir frae the bit, if hi didna commend 
iny whisky wlnui he set down the gliiss ! There is no ane o* 
them in the I*resbytery but himaell — ay, or in the Sj'uod cither 
- but Wad bae kend whisky frac brandy.” , 

'' But what sort of man is he? — Has he learning?” demanded 
Toucliwofsl. 

“ Learning ane ugh o’ that/’ answered Meg; “just dung 
(lonnart wi leaniing — lets a’ thmga alsmt the Manso gang whdk 
gate they will, sae they dinna plague him upon the score. An 
awfu’ thing it is to sic an ilbredd-up housti ! If I had the 
twa t^w [lies that s^uu u{Km the honest man at? week under my 
<lrilling, 1 think 1 wad show them how to sort, a lodging !” 

“ he ]>rea<:h well?” asked the guest. 

“Oil, weel aiieugh, wrtd aneugh — sometimes he will Ming in 
a lang wtird or a bit of learning that our farmers and brninet 
lairds canua sac wa^el follow — But what of that, as I am ayo 
tolling thorn 1 — them that pay sti[smd get aye the mair for their 
siller/’ 

“ Does he attend to his pariah? — Is he kind to the poor?” 

*'Ower nun kle o‘ that, Maiater Touchwood — I am sure he 
makes the Word gude, and turns Jot away from those that ask 
o’ him — his very [KK'kot is pioktHl by a wdieen rtc'cT'do-weel black- 
guards, that gae sorning thnmgh the country.” 

“ Soruiny through the country, Mr», Dods ? — what would you 
think if you had swm the Fakirs, the Dervisea, the Bouaes, the 
iroaums, the monks, and the mendicants, that I have seen I— 
But go on, ne\ fir miiui — Does this minister of yonrs ooine mueh 
into company?” 
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Company ? — gae wa'/* replied Meg, “ lie keej>a nae company 
at a', •neither in his ain house or ony gate else* He comes down 
in the morning in a lang nightgown, like a ix^tato bogle, 

• and down Im tdts atnaug his books ; and il' they dimia bring him 
something to eat, the puir dementi body has never the hoiirt to 
ciy for aoglit, and he has been kend to sit for ten hours thcgilhcr 
black fasting, whilk is a' mexe papisthe, though he does it just 
out 0 * forgeti 

** VVh^ landlady, in that case, your jmr&ou is anything but the 
ordinary Kind of man you descril>ed him —Forget his dinner I—- 
the man must lx? mad — he shall dine with me to day — he shall 
have such a dinner as, I’ll be bound, ho won't forget in a hurry." 

Ye*ll maybe hnd that easier said than dune," miid Mrs, Denis, 
the honest man Iiasna, in a the^ taste of his mouth — for- 
by, he never dines out of his ain house — that is, when he dines 
at a‘ — A drink of milk and a bit of bnunl server his turn, or inay- 
Ix^ a aiuld jxitato, « It’s a heathenish fashion of him, for m good 
a man os be is ,* for surely there is mie Christian man but loves 
hifc own IxiwcK" 

VMiy, that may lie," answered Toucinvofnl ; but I have 
knowm many w'ho tewk »» nmeh care of their own Is^weU, my 
gocsl dame* as bi have none for any one else. But a)me— bustle 
to the work — get us as gof»d a dinner for tw’o as you can set out 
— have it ready at throe to an instjuit — get the old li<s;k J had 
sent me from 0>ckbum — a lK»ttle of the fMirticuJar Indian Sherry 
— and^onothcr of your own old claretr— fourth biun, you know, 
Mog. And stay, he is a priest, and must liave jHjrt— Jiave all 
ready, but don't bring the wine int() the sun, as tliat silly fool 
Beck did the other day* — I can’t go down to the larder myself, 
but Jet us have no blunders." 

“ Nao fear, nae fear," said Meg, with a Umjof the head ; ** 1 
need naebody to look into my larder but mysell, I trow— -but 
it's an unco order of wine for twa folk, and «ne o' them a 
npnistex." ^ ' 

“ Why, you foolish person, is there not the woman up the; 
village that has just brought another fool into the world, and 
will she not need sack and caudle, if we leave some of our 
winet"^ ^ 

“ A gude ale-poeaet wad act her better," liaid Meg ; “ how- 
ever, If it's your wUl, it shidl be my pleasure. But the like 
of sic a gentleman as youmll never entered my doom 1" 
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The traveller wa.H ^one heh>re shf had completed the sentence ; 
and, leaving Meg to Ijiwth* and maunder at her leisure *away 
he marehe^l, witli Die haste that characterised all his motions 
when he lunl any new pr^jei-t in hib hca<l, form an acquaint** 
ancc wdth the minister rd St. Honan’s, wdiom^ while he walks 
down tlie btrtK.-t to the Manse, we wdll (Midcavour to introduce 
to the rf‘u<ier. 

The Kev. Josiafi Carg-dl was the son of a Hinall^farmer in the 
south of SeoUantl , and a weak constitution, joiijd to tttl? 
(lisf)'>sition for study v^hidi frequently uccomjwinies infirm 
health, induced his jwirent'*, though at the rxjxmsc of acme 
sacritieeH, to educate him for the ministr}’. Tht;y were tho 
ratluT led to suiuuit to the privations which were necessary to 
Hupjityrt tins exqw'n.se. I»f.‘cau<e tljcv conceived from their family 
tradition.**, that lie had in hi-^ veins some }K>rtiou of tflc blooil 
of that (elehratcil Txianeigc'^ of the Covenant, Donald Cargill, 
who hlaiu by tht' jHTHccurorM at the t^r.vn of Qiieeimferry', 
m the melancholy days of Chiulcs II., luordy l>ecause, in the 
jdenilude of hin hactTd»>tal |suver, he had cast out of the church, 
and ilt'hvered over tc> Satan by a ftrmal excommunication, the 
king and Hoyal family, witli all the ministers and courtiera 
tiiereuiUo belonging. But if JosLdi was really derived from 
this nncumpromisuig chjniifuon, the heat of the family spirit 
whidi he might have mhented was qualified by the sweetness 
of Ills own disposition, ami the, quiet temjier of the times in 
wliK'h he l..id the giKul fortune to live. lie was ^charac- 
terised by all who knew' him as a mild, gentle, and studious 
lover (d’ learning, w ho, in the qiiief promaitiou of his owm sole 
object, the acquisition (»f knowledge, and es))€eially of that 
I’onnccted witli his professiun, had the utmost indulgence for 
all wln>Be pursoiUs w’ore ditfenuit from hb own. His solo 
nlaxatioiiH were those uf a gentle, mild, and pensive temper, 
and wu're hmit<><l to a ramble, ah^jiost always solitary, among 
the W’uods^ and hills, in praise of which ho was sometimes guilty 
of a tymnet, but rather beiiause he could not help the attempt^ 
than as profKf^iug to himself tho fame or the rewards which 
attend the ajicccssfiil po^^t Indeed, for fh)m seeking to insinuate 
his fugitive pieces into magazines or nowsjwipers, he bhi«hed at 
hia poetical attempt*! even while alone, and, in fact, waa mrely 
to indulgent his vein os to commit them to paper. 

From the same moid-hke nuxlesty of disposition, our student 
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•uppitssijod a strong nataral turn towanl^ drawing, although 
he v;^ repeatedly complimented upon the few skel^-hcj^ which 
he made, by some wliose judgment wtia gerjemlly mlmittecl 
• It was, however, this neglect^ talent, whioJi, like the swillb 
ieet of the stag in the fable, was fated to render him a service 
which he might in vain have expected from his wortli 'and 
learning. 

My Ix>rd Jlidmoro, a dlntinguidieti connoisseur, chanced 

in eeaith of a private tut^vr for his son and heir, the Ilononr- 
able A^igfUtus Bidmure, and for tlik purjHWo hiui constilte^l the 
Professor of Theology, vv ho j^asseil Rdbre him in review several 
favourite student any of whom he conccivtal well suited for 
the situation ; but still his answer to the imj:s)rtaut niid 
imiooktxl-for qu&tion, ^*Did the. amdidutc urnlmtaiid draw- 
ingl” was in the negative. The Professor, indeed, added lib 
opinion, tlwit such an acvomplishment was neiilier to bo desind 
nor exiwclcd in a jftudent of theology ; lint, pnwd hard with 
this condition a» a sine i/aa nmi^ he at length did rememlier a 
dreaming lad alKiut tlu- Hall, who seldojn could be gf»t to sjwvik 
alxive his breath, even wlusn delivering hb cssay.s, but wiis said 
to hiivo a stamg tiurn fir drawing. This was enough for my 
Ixird Bidmorc, who contrived to obtain a sight of some of 
young Cargill’s skctdiei^, and w^as Batished that, under such a 
tutor, his son amid not fail to maintain that character for 
hereditary taste wliicli his faUujr and grandtallier hail mtquired 
at the exjxjnse of a consideniblo estate, tlie rejiresentative 
vol^e of whieli was no\v the jwanted canvas in the great gallery 
at Bidmore House. 

Upon following up the inquiry ctmeerning the young inan‘« 
character, Ite was found to jiosscss Ml the other necestoary^ qualifi- 
cations of learning and morals, in a gi eater degree than [>erljapH 
Lord Bidmore might have required ; ami, to the a»t<jnishineut 
of his fellow-students, but more esfxicially to Hs own, Joeiah 
Cargill was promoted to tht desiral and desirable situation of 
privr^te tutor to the Honourable Mr. Bidm ore. 

Kr. Cargill did his duty ably and couscientiously, by a 
Spoiled tiiough good-humounM lad, of weak luialth and very 
ordinary^ parts. He could not, indee<l, inspire into him any 
portion of the deep and noble enthusiasm which cbanicteriscss 
the youth of genius ; but his pupil made suclj |>rogresd in each 
brunch of his studies^ as hk capacity enabled him to attain. 
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He understcKKl the learned languagefl, and could be very pro 
found on the subject of various readings — he pursued saience^ 
and could chm shells, f>ack mosses, and arrange minerals — ^hc 
drew without taste, but with much accuracy ; and although 
attained no commanding height in any pursuit, ho knew enough 
of 'many studies, literary and scicntifhj, to fill up h#fl time, and 
divert from teiiiptati<m a head, which was none of the strongest 
in jiciiit of rfiHistaijcf, ^ 

Miss Augusta llidmore, his lordship’s only o^er chiliip 
received also the instruetiomH of (’argill in sucli bfanchea of 
seiciK’e ivH hf‘r father ('[lOHe she sliould acquire, and her tutor was 
capable to teach. Ihit her firogress wiij< as ditTerent from that 
of her bv«Ulier, as the lire of heaven diflerH from that grosaer 
elcuient which the |M‘jmnt pile^ upon hbt siAouldering hearth. 
Jler ae<juireiuenU in Italian and Si>iiniHh literature, in history, 
in drawing, and in all rdegant leaniiug, w^ero such ai to enchant 
her tiaicher, ^vhile ixt the same, time it kept Jiim on the stretch, 
lest, in licr succe.^^ful career, the sciiolar should outstrip the 

Alas ! such intercourse, fniuglit iw it is with clangors arising 
out <»f the best and kindest, as well lis the most natural feelings 
on either side, [irovcd in the present, as in many other instanccii, 
fatal to the peace of tlie preceptor. Every feeling heart will 
excuse a weakness, wdiich we shall presently find carried witli it 
itvs owm sf vere fmnishineut. Cadenus, indeed, believe him who 
will, has assured us, that, in sueh a jaTilons iuterccjurse, he 
liiniself preserviMi the limits w'hich were unhajipily tmiiSigresaed 
by tlie unfortunate VanessH, Jiis more iinpussioned pupil 

lunoctnit delight he took 
"10 tho virgui iiuud her hwv)k, 

, Wds hut the master’s secret joy, 

In scliwd tu hear the tinest U\v.'’ 

But J(uir*ih Cargill w’as less fortunate, or le«s cautioiw. He 
sufferotl luH fair pupil to become inexpressibly dear to him, 
l)efor5 he discovered the precipice towards which he waa mov- 
ing under the direction of a blind and misplaced passion. He 
was indeed^ utterly incapable of availing himaelf of the oppor- 
tunities afforded by hi» aituatioD, to involve his pnpB in the 
toils of A mutual (losaion. Honour and gratitude ^ke forbade 
such A line of conduct, even had it been consbtent with the 
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natjiml Whfulncsss, simplicity, and innocence of hi;* disposition. 
To sigb and suffer in secret, to fohn rosolutious of separating 
himself from a situation so fraught with danger, and to postpone 
from day to day tho aocoinplishroont of a resolution so prudent, 
WM all to which the tutor found himstdf otjual , find it is not 
Improbable, that the veneration with which he reganled his 
patron's daughter, with the utter bopGlessnt^ of the {)assion 
which }i^ Aurished, tended to render his love yet more pure 
*and di«:>iteresUd. 

At length the line of conduct which reason had long since 
recommended, conld no longer l>e the subject of procrastination, 
Mr. Bidmoro was destined to foreign travel for a twelvemonth, 
and Mr. Oargitt received from his jmtrou tho alternative of 
accomganying his pupil, or retiring Upon a suitable provision, 
the reward of his past inatnictions. It can hardly bo doubtcfl 

hich ho‘p’^ferred ; for while he was with young Bidmore, he 
did not ftOf ia entifely 80{)aratod from his sister. He was sure to 
hoar of Augusta frc*quently, and to st^o some part, at least, of 
the letters which she was to write to her brother ; ho might ^so 
hoj^ to 1)0 rtiraeuiljerod iu thes<i letUjrs as her ** good friend 
and tutor;’* aud to those consolations his (piiot, conUouplativo, 
and yet cntlmsiastic dis|:K)sition, clung aa to a secret sourco of 
pit^ue, the only one wltich life socimed to oj>en to liim. 

But fate had a blow in fttc>re, w'hich ho liail not anticipated. 
The cbancij of Augusta changing her maiden condition for that 
of a wife, probable as her rank, iKMiuty, and fortune rondoitxl 
such an event, had never open occurred to him ; and although 
he had imposed upon himself tho unwavering belief that she 
never could be his, he was inexpressibly affected by the intelli' 
gence that she ha<l become the projjerty of another. 

The Honourable Mr, Bidiufmj’s jotters to Iiis father soon after 
announced that poor Mr, Cargill liad been ftewe<Lwith a uervf)us 
fever, and again, tiiat his r<r^nvaIeMceuce was att<mdsd witii so 
much debility, it scemcil both f>f mind and body, as ent^ely to 
d€»tr<7 his utility as a travelling companbm. Shortly alter 
this the travellers separated, and Cargill returned to hh< native 
country alone, indulging upon the roiui in a melancl^oly abstrac- 
tion of mind, which he had suffered to grow upon him since the 
mental shock which he had sustained, and which In time became 
the most cbaracterixtical feature of his demeanour. Qis medi- 
totbus were not even dieturb^^ by any anxiety about bis fhtare 

VOL. XVIL • TH 



178 


WAVEHLEY NOVFI^. 


Bubfijisteucf, although the cessation of his employment seemed to 
render that precarious. F(kr this however, Lord Bidmore had 
made provision ; for, tlwiugh a coxcoiiih where the fine arts were 
concerned, he was in other yairticuiars a jnst and honourable 
man, .who felt a sincere pride in having drawn the talents of 
(Jfirgill from ol)S(!urity, mid entertained due gratitude for the 
manner m widt h lie had achieved tlic imjwrtant tok intniflted 
to liini in his ianiily. ♦ 

His lordship had privat^lv piirelnised from the Mowbray*^ 
family the [iutronage or advowsun of tlie living of St. ftonan’fi, 
then held hy a very old incumbent, who died shortly lifterwards: 
so that u]W)n arriving in England he hnind hiinself named to the 
viwiant Jivjng. So indifferent, however, did feel hijn&el/ 

towiir<ls this prefennent, that he might possibly not have taken 
the trouble) to go tlirough the necessary previous'to his 
f»rdjnation, had it not Ixjcn on account of his raotli^r, now a 
widow, and unprovided for, unless by the support which he 
ufibr(l(‘(l her. lie vi.sit^^d her in her small retreat in the suburbs 
of Man lithorn, hoard her pour out her gratitude to Heaven, 
that slic should have Uwu graiitc^l life long enough to witness 
her s 'll’.*) [iroiuotion to a charge, which, in her eyes, was more 
iionounible tunl d(*.sirnblc tlian an EpiscojKil see — lieani her chalk 
out the life v\liic!i tiny were to l(‘ad together in the bumble 
independence which h.cl thus fallen on him — he heard all thk, 
and had iio power to crush her ho[;i?s and her triumph by the 
indulgTucc of bis own romantic feelings. He jwissed almost 
inechanicallx llirough the usual fonus, and inductecl into 
the living of St. KonaiiV. 

Althuugh fanciful and romantic, it was not in Josiah Cargill’s 
nature to yieltl to unavailing melancholy ; yet he sought relief, 
not in fwx'ictv, Uit in solitary study. His secIiLsion was tho 
more com)iU*ti^, that his mother, whose otiucation had been as 
much coidjikd as her fortunt^, felt awkward under her new 
dignities, and willingly acqumscwl fn her sonV seceaaion fVoro 
Kocietj^ and her whole time in 8U|M*nnteading the little 

household, mid in her way providing for all emergeudea, the 
occurrence of which might call Josiah out of his favourite book- 
room. A& old age rendered her inactive, she began to regret 
the incaimcity of her son to superinteud his own honwdibld, and 
talked something of matrimony, and the myatedea of the mtmkle 
wheel To theee admonitioiis Mr. CaigiQ returned only dight 
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mid emsiTe aimw«r« ; mid when Ihe old lady alept ia tfaa viUtigs 
chuichyaid, at a revarnid old ago^ there waa no one to |^om 
the office of auperiutendent in the minister's family. Neither 
, did Josiah OargUl seek for any, but patiently submitted to all 
the evils with which a badielor estate is attended, which 
were at eqmil to those which beset the renowned Mago- 
Pico during his state of celibacy.* His butter was ill churn^, 
and declare^ by ail but himsdf and the quean who made 
,altt>gether uneatable ; his milk was burnt in the {mu, his fruit 
and Tradables were stolen, and his black sUjckings iuen<ied mth 
blue and white thread. 

Fur all these things the minister cared not, his mind ever 
bent upon far dijlercnt matters. Do not let my ialr readers do 
Josiah more ilfhn justice, or suppose that, like Bcltenebros in 
the deaert, he remained for years tlm ‘victim of an unfortunate 
and niisphmed {wi&sioiL No — to the sliame of the male Bex bo 
it hpoken, that up degree of hoptdesa love, however desj)emto 
and sinttere, cun ever continue for years to imbitter Ufa There 
must l>e hoiKj— tliero must be uncerUinty — there must be reci- 
procity, to enable the tyrant of the soul to secure a douiinion 
of very long duration over a manly and w ell-constituted mind, 
whii h is itself deain)ua to will its freedom, Tlie memory of 
Augusta had long fadcHl frmn JosiiUfs thoughts, or was remem- 
bered only os a pleasing, but melaDcholy and unsubstantial 
dream, while he was straining forward in pursuit of a yet nobler 
and coyer mistress, in a word, of Knowledge herself 

Evbiy hour tliat he (X)uld spare from his i)arochial dutnjs, 
which he diachargod with, zeal honourable Uj his In^iirt raid 
head, waa devoted to his studies, and 8|>eut among his l>ook8, 
But ibis chase of wisdom, though in iUclf interesting attd 
dignified, was indulged to an exam whirlj diminishi'd the 
respectability, nay the utility of the deceived student; and 
he forgot, amid the luxury of deep and dark iiivcfitigati(ms, 
that society has its claim!, and that the knowledge which is 
tmimfMirtc<l, is necessarily a barren talont, and is loiit to society, 
like the miser's concealed hoard, by the death of the proprietor, 
His studies were also under the additional disadvantage, that, 
being pursued for the gratification of a desultory Vmging aftei 
knowl^ge, and directed to no determined object, they turned 
on points nther curious than useful, and while they served kt 
• Kote^ Mago-Fioo. 



180 


WAVEKI.ET KOVrriJS. 


th« ftiniisemMit of the student hifnself, promL^rvl little utility to 
Fiankind at large. • 

BewiUlewi amid ahstni^^e n^searohes, metaphysical and histo- 
rir*d, Mr. Cargdll, living only for hiiu-^Jf and his books, acx|uLred 
many .ludicrous habit«, whu h exfnwd the »eclude<l student to 
the ridicule of the world, and which tinge^l, though thej did not 
altogether oKsrure, tie' naturid civility of an amiable disposition, 
as well as the acquired habits of )>oliteneH8 w'hich he had IcJimfsl 
in the gofHl Hocu ty that frc'qucnted Lord Bidmorcs f^ansion^ 
ITo not ordy indulged in neglect of dn?R« and appearance, and 
all th(»rte ungaiidy tricks which men are apt to myjnire by living 
very much alone, but be.sides, and e,s})eoialIy, he Ixjcamc prolmbly 
tlio mcjst abstracted and absent man of a profession peculiarly 
liable to eberish such liabits. Mo man fell so n’gularly into the 
painful ddennna of mistaking, or, in Scottish phrac<e, 
the jMTson lie spoke to, or more friy|uetitly inquired of an old 
maid for her linsliand, of a chiMleas wife about her young people, 
of the distressed widower for the spoiHio at W'hoKc funeral he 
himself had aasLstetl but a fortnight Indore ; and none was ever 
more familiar with strangers whom he had never seen, or seemed 
more e.^tranged from those wdio had a title to think themselves 
Well known to him. The worthy man j->erprtnally confoundetl 
w''X, ag4‘, and calling ; and when a blind iHJggar extended his 
hand for I'harity, he Ims been known to retuni the civility by 
taking off hia hat, making a low lx)w, and hoping Lis worship 
was well. ^ 

Among his brethren, Mr. Cargill alternately commandcii respect 
by tlu' depth of liis erudition, and gaw. exvasion to laughter from 
his odd |>e(‘iiliarities. On the latter occasioiw he uaeil abniptly 
b) wdtlulraw from the rhlienle bo had provoked ; f)r notwithstand- 
ing the general mi^dm^s of hm charaettT, his solibiry habit« Lad 
engendered a testy iinjiatieneei of contrmliction, and a keener 
sense of jKiin arising from tlio satire of others, than was natural 
to Ids unaS'Uming disposition. As for his jwishionors, they 
enjoyed? as may reasonably bo supjjosetl, inaziy u hmrty laugh at 
tlndr pastor s expense, and were sometimes, as Mrs. Dods hinted, 
mort> astonished than etlifitnl by Lis learning; fur in pumuing a 
p*iut of biblical criticism, be did not altogether remcmli^sr that 
he jwhlra'^sing a popular and unleamwl assembly, not deliver- 
iug ft C07icu) ad cimoa— -ft luifltftke^ not arising from any conceit 
of bis learning, or wish to dis|>lfty it, but from the same abwince 
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of mind wbicli iuductni an excellent dinne, wljen pnvicliing before 
a p&rty of criminals tx>ndemne<l to death, to bmk i>fr by promi«- 
ing the wretchca, who were to puffer next morning, '* tlie rest of 
the dist'ourse at the first proper opf^ortunity." But all the weigh- 
hoiirhood acknowlcdgixl Mr, CiOgiH’s serious and devout diseimrge 
of hia mifilaterial duties; and the p(x>r pjinjshioners forgave hk 
innocent peculiariti(?s, in coneidemtion of hk unbounded charity ; 
whiio the bfritora, if they ridiculed the abstniotioim of Mr. (W 
• gill 0.1 subjexttB, iiad the jtjraa^ to recollect that they hml 
prevented him from suing an aiigmontution of stipend, aecordiug 
to the fashion of the clergy around liim, nr from demanding at 
their handa a new manse, or the n^jiair of the old one. He onoe, 
indeed, wished jhat they would amend the roof of his book room, 
which rained in in a very pluviou* manner j hut receiving no 
direxrt todwer fn^m ourfnend Meiklowhatn, who neither relished 
the propiatttl nor saw means of eludmg it, the ininiater quietly 
made the necessary rofiairs at his own exfiensc, and gave tho 
heritors no farther trouble on the aubjiv^t. 

Such was the worthy divine » horn our /»ori mediit at the (Jleikum 
Inn hof^^Mi to conciliate by a g'nxl dinner and Cock bum's jwirti* 
culnr , an excellent menstruum in cases, but not likely to bo 
very efiicaciouii on the present occasion. 

• for “fwiiwitUHl the rain.'* 


CBAI^TEH SEVENTEENTH. 

TIIK ACUUa15TaN<^E. 

*Twljct ti*j thu« tlift tljfTemnnc tnrus 
Using head of litnhs 

You have md wliAt I have »c4ja ; 

Using Inn bn of head, 

I have Been wh.U yon bsv#>j rva^I — 

Which way does the iuiiftHce lean ^ 

OuB ii|vveller, rapid in all hk resolutiona and motions, ptroda 
atoutly down the street* and arrived at the Matifw, which 
as we have alreaily dcscriberi it, all but absolutely ruinous. 
Use total desedation and want of order about the door would 
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Jiave ar^ed the place uninhabited, liad it not been for two ut 
three iiiiaerable tube with eiidn, or eueh like eluttieh contbnU^ 
which were left there, that those who broke their ghins among 
them might receive a gcngiblo proof, that ** here the hand of ’ 
woman had l>een.” The door being half off its hinges, the 
entrance waa for the time protected by a broken harfow, which 
must ntjo^sarily bd removed before entry could be obtained. 
The little garden, which might have given an air dff comfort to 
the old hou«e had it been kept in any order, was f{»ndondl " 
to a devolution, of which that of the sluggard was only a type ; 
and tlic ininivttTH inari, an attendant always proverbial for 
doing half work, and who seemed in the present instance to do 
none, w'us 8e(m among dricks and nettles, solacing himself with 
the fc'W gooHeb(*>rri(‘.s wliich remainetl on some moss-grown bushes. 
'I’o him Mr. TouchwfKHi calleil loudly, inquiring after his master ; 
hut the clown, conscious of l)ciDg taken in flagrant delict, as tlie 
l.’iw ftuyg, fleil from him like a guilty thing, instead of obeying 
his Kiimuious, ami was soon licard hupj.tinfj and ^mng to the cart, 
which he had left on tlie otlier side of the broken wall. 

1 )isapp(nutr(l in his application to the man-servant, Mr. Tourh^ 
wo(k 1 kiuH’ked with hia cane, at first gently, then harder, hollowed, 
lK)llowcd, and shouted, in the hope of calling the attention of 
some one within doors, but received not a word in reply. At 
length, thinking that no trert|U48» could be committed upon so 
forlorn and deserted an establishincnt, he removed the obstacles 
to entrance with such a noise as he thought must necfasaiily 
have alanned some one, ff there was any lire person about the 
house at all. All was still silent ; tfnd, entering a passage where 
the damp walls and broken flags corresponded to the appear- 
rince of things out of doors, he opened a door to the Icil, vrhich, 
wonderful to saw, still had a latch remaining, and found himself 
in the ijorlour, and in the presence of the person whom he came 
to visit. , 

Amid a heap of books and othet literary lnml>er, which hod 
accunAilated anaind him, sat, in his well-worn leathern elbow- 
chair, the learned muiister of St Konan*a ; a thin, ^lore man, 
beyond th©<mid(Ue age, of a dark complexion, but with eyea 
v^ich, though now obscured and vacant, had been bright, 
soft^ and expn^ive, and whose features seemed Hie 

rather that, notwithiitanding the carelessnesa of hie he im 
in the habit of performing his ablutiona with Eastern pretnelon ; 
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for ho hm) forgot oeatnos9, btii not cleanlinm. Ilia hair might 
hjyre a|>|>earod much more diaonlcrly, had it not ken thinned by 
time, ami disposed chiefly around the aides of liis counteminc^ 
and the back part of hia head ; black stockingH, ungartewnl, 
marked his professional dreea, and his feet were thrust into old 
alipnihoc^ shoes, which served him instead of slipij^irs. The rest 
of hia garment^ so far as visible, consisted in a plaid nightgown 
wrapt in long folds round his stooping and emaciated length 
of bod^t reacliing down the slippers afore«ud. lie was 
so inkatJy engaged in studying the book Wore him, a folio of 
no ordinary bulk, that he totally disregarded the noise which 
Mr. Touchwoo<l made in entering the room, as well os the 
coughs and hems with which he thought it proper to aimotnico 
hia presence. • 

Ko notice being taken of these inarticulate signals, Mr. 
Touchwood, however great au enemy he was to ceremony, saw 
the nec^ty of introducing his business, os an apology for his 
intrusion. * 

“ Hem 1 sir — Ha, hem ! — You see before you a person in 
some distress for want of society, who has taken the lil>erty to 
call on you as a goo<l pastor, who may b{\ in Cliristian charity, 
willing to afiPord him a little of your conijm^y, since he is tired 
of hia own.^' 

Of this speech Mr. Cargill only understood the words ** (lift 
tress” and ** charity,” sounds with which he wna well acquainted, 
and which never failed to produce some edbet ufx>n him. He 
looked at his visitor with lack-lustre eye, and, without correcting 
the first oj)mion which he had fonncil, although the stranger’s 
phuDp and sturdy fmme, os well as his nicely-brushed coat, glanc* 
in^ cane, and, above all, his upright and Mdf-satishesd manner, 
resembled in no respect the dre^ss, fonn, nr bearing of a mendi 
cant^ he quietly thrust a shilling into his hatfd, and rela])Aed into 
the studious contemplation which the cntrance,of Touchwood had 
intcmipted. ^ , 

Ui>on my word, my good sir,” said his vi»ib»r, surprined at 
a d^ree of absenoe of mind which he could hardly have con- 
ceived possible^ *‘you have entirely mistaken my objcjct.” 

“ I am Sony my mite is iosufficicat, my Mend,” said the 
clergyman, wii^t again raising his *Mt is all I have at 
premnt to bestow,” 

If you wUl have the kindpesc to look up for a moment, mj 
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grKwl Hir/' said the travtdler, “you may possibly perceive tliat 
you lab^jur umier a toiisidcrable mistxikc/* ^ 

Mr. Carj;?ill raimitl his hetwi, reciilled his attention, and, seeing 
tliat he had a well-dressed, re»{)ectable-l<)oking penson before him, 
he exclaimed in much confusion, “ Ha 1 — yes — on my word, 1 
w(is po immersed in my Indieve — I think I have the 

[detisure to seci iny W(»rtiiy friend, Mr. Lavender T’ 

“No mich thing. Mr. Largill," replied Mr. Touchwood. “I 
M ill save you tln^ trimhlc of tiydng to recollect nu^jou never 
WiM' me ]>ef(jro. — Jiut do not let me disturb your etudier r-I aih 
in no hurry, xnul my business can wait your leisure.’^ 

“1 am much obliged/* said Mr. Cargill; “have the good- 
ness to take a chair, if you can fmd one — I have a train of 
thought to recover — a slight calculation to finiah-— and then I 
am at your command/* • 

The vi.sitor found among the broken furniture, not unthout 
(lifliculty, a seat strong enough to «u|>|>ort his TiveigUf, and sat 
tloMui, resting ufKui his cane, and looking Atentively at hn? 
host, who very soon lx‘carne totally insensible of hia presence. 
A long |»auso of total silemx* cnsuctl, rmly disturbed by the 
rustling leaves of the folio from Mhich Mr. Cargill seemed to be 
making (^xtracU, mul muv and then by a little exclamation of 
surprise and injuiticncc, when ho dipfK“d his pen, as happened 
OTU'O or tM'icc, into his nnud box. instead of the ink-stondisli 
M'hich HtoiKl beside it. At length, just Mr. Touchwood began 
to think tlie seem* as tcduuis us it wits singular, the ab»tract<xl 
student ruised hi.s licad, and s|H)kc its if in solihxpiy, “f’rom 
Aeon, Accor, or St. dolin d’Acre, to Jcrusiilem, how far T* 

“ Twcntv-thrcc miles nortii north-vfest/’ answered his visitor 
without hivsitation, 

Afr. (uvrgill exj)rcsscd no more surpri.Ho at u question vrhich 
he hud put to himeelf being ansMx^retl by the voice of another, 
than if lie hud found the distatuio on the map, and, indeed, was 
not proUbly awan' of tlie medium tl|in>ugh which his question 
hml Wen sfilvtxl , and it was the tenor of the answer alone 
Mhich W attem.U'd to in bis reply.—" Twenty-three milea — 
Ingtilphus,^' laying his hand on the volume, “and Jeffrey 
Wine^auf do not agrees in this/* 

“They may l>uh be d — d, then, for lying blockheads,** 
AusVerod the traveiler. 
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**You might have contradicted thoir withority, sir, without 
ofling such an expression,” said the divine, gravely. 

** I cry you mercy, Doctor,” said Mr. Touchwm^d ; but 
would you compare these parchment feDows iunth me, that 
•have made my legs my compasses over groat part of tlio in- 
habited world t” 

“You Hhve been in Palestine, then?” said Mr. Cargill, 
drawing himself ujiright in his chair, and speaking with ciigor- 
ness and witlf interest. 

•^You^mny swear that, Doctor, and at Acre too. Why, 1 
was there the month after Boncy had found it too hard a nut 
to crack. — I dined w'ith Sir Sydiicy*a chum, old Djemr Pacha, 
and an 'excellent dinner wc liad, but for a dessert of noses and 
eats brought on after the last remove, which spoiled my digCvS- 
tion. Old Djmar thought it so gcwx^ a joke, that you hanily 
saw a man in Acre whoiw hicc was not as flat os the ftfilm of 
my hand--^Gad, I rcHfKjct my olf»u!toty organ, and set oja* the 
next moniing fis fa^ as the tn(»st cursed hard- trot ting drcmiedury 
thiit ever fell to p(X»r pilgrim’s lot could contrive to tramp.” 

“If you have really l>een in the Holy Ijond, sir,” sjud Mr. 
Cargill, whom the recklesH gaiety of Touch wochI's maimer 
reudcrr?d somewliat Huspicious of a trick, “you will l»e a)>le 
materially to enlighten me on the subject of the Crusades.” 

“They haxjpened l»eforo my time, Doctor,” replied the 
traveller. 

“ You are to understand that my curiosity refers to tlm 
geograf^hy of the countries where these events tf>ok i>lacc/' 
answered Mr. Cargill. 

“Oh! as to that matter you arc lighted on your feet,” said 
Mr. Touchwood; “for the time prcj^cnt I am fit you. Turk, 
Arab, 0<ipt, and Druse, I know every one of them, and can 
make you oa well acquainted wdth them as myself. Without 
stirring a step beyond your threshold, you shall «know Syria 
well as 1 do. — But one go^l turn (lescrvc^ aimthcr^in that 
Oise, you must have the goodness to dine with me.” ^ 

“i go seldom abroad, sir,” said the ministor, with a good 
deal of hesitation, for his habits of solitude and seclusion could 
not be entirely overcome, even hy the expeetatioh raised by 
the travuller's discourse ; “ yet I cannot deny myself the 
pleastire of waitii^ on a genUeman jiossessed of so Tuuch 
arpcriftttce.” 
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“Well, then,” said Mr, Touchwood, “three be the hour— 1 
never dine later, and always to a minute — and the plaee, the 
OleUctim lun, up the way ; where Mrs. Dods is at tbie m<mmt 
busy in making ready such a dinner as your baming hae adktoip 
seen,. Doctor, for I brought the receipts bam the four diffo^t 
quarters of the globe. , 

Upon this treaty they parted ; and Mr. Cargill, after muaing 
for a abort while upon the singular chance w]i|oh had Beuxt a 
living man to answer those doubts, for which ne vaa in vqin 
consulting ancient authorities, at length resumed, hy degrees, 
the train of reflection and investigation which Mr. Toui^hwood'S 
visit had interrupted, and in a short time lost all recolkction 
of his episodical visitor, and of the engagement whidi he had 
formed. • 

Not so Mr. Touch wOod, who, when not occupied with busi- 
ness of real importance, had the art, as the rc^^r may have 
ob^rved, to make a prodigious fuss about nothing at alL Upon 
the present occasion, he bustled in and out of ^e kitchen, till 
Mrs. Dods lo»t patience, and threatened to pin the dishclout to 
his tail; a menace which he pardoned, in consideration, that 
In all the countries which he had visited which are sufficiently 
civilised to boast of cooks, these artists, toiling in their fiery 
element, have a privilege to be testy and impatient He timre* 
fore retK'aUxl from tlic torrid n^ion of Mrs. Dods’s microcoem, 
and employed bis time in the usual devices of Iditerera, part^r by 
walking for an appetite, partly by observing the progros of his 
watch towards three o’clock, when he had happily suodeded in 
getting an employment more seripus. His table, in thi blue 
parlour, was dhqjlayed witii two aiven, after the fabest fashion 
of the Cleikiim Inn ; yet the landlady, with a look “ civil hut 
sly,” coutdved to insinuate a doubt whether the clergyman 
would come, “ Vhen a* was dune.” 

Mr. Trmchwood scorned to Ikten to such an insinuation us^l 
the fated hour arrived, and broiight with it no Mr. Cargill. 
The imj^mtient entertainer allowed fire minutes for diffietenM of 
dod&, and variation of time, and other five for tite prooraatiiia- 
tion of one who went liulo into society. But no msbnat were 
the last fivf minutes expended than be darted off for the Manse, 
l^t, indeed, much like a gnQrhound or a deer, with 
momentum of a empuient wetlHeqipetised etduly gcattamtn, 
who is in haste to secure his dhu^ He boin^ idtlnmt 



ST, BONIU'8 WELL 187 

mtmoDy into the pnrlow, wh«pe he found the worthy divine 
dothhd in ibB name plaid nightgown, and seated in the 
same dbaw*diaif, in which hhn five hours before* 

>His audden entrance recattod to Mr. OargQl, not an luHmrate, 
but actmetiiing of a genatal reoidlactioa, of what had paasid in 
the and he hast^ied to apologise witii Ha ! — indeed 

— already 1 — upon my word, Mr* A — a~, I mean my dear 
iHoid — aoa afiraid I have you ill— I forgot to order any 

dianer-jbht we will do our, best — Bppie — ^Eppia 1” 

Not w Ihe first, second, &<»- third call^ but i^Umallot as 
the lawyers cx|«e8s it, Bppie, a bare-legged^ shodc^headed, 
thick^soilded, red-armed wench, entered, and announced her 
pximoe by an emphatic ** Whafs your wull 

Have you anything in the house for dinner, E|^ie1” 

** Naething but bi^ and milk, plenty o*t — what should I 
havef' . 

** You see, sir,*i said Mr. Cargill, you are like to have a 
Pythagorean entertainment ; but you are a traveller, and have 
doubtless been in your time thankful for bread and milk.” 

“ But never when there was anything better to be had,” said 
Mr. Touchwood Come, Doctor, I b^ your pardon, but your 
wits are fidrly gone a woobgathoi^ ; it was I invHed you to 
dinner, up at the Inn yonder, not you me.” 

** On my word, and so it was ” said Mr. Cargill ; ** I knew I 
was quite right— I knew there was a dinner engagement betwixt 
tts, I was sure of that, and that is the main point. — Como, sir, 
I upon you.” 

•*Will you not first diange your drees 7” said the visitor, 
seeing wi& astonishment that the divine proposed to attend 
him in his pbdd nightgown; **why, we shall have all the 
boys in tim village after us — you will looj^ like an owl in 
sunshine, and lli^ will fiock round you like so many hedge- 
^)arrDws.” * 

^ “ I will get my dothes tetantly,” said the worthy clergyman ; 
^ I will get lea^ directly — I am really ashamed to kpep you 
waiting, my dear Mr.— dll— eh — your name has this instant 
escaped me.” 

Touchwood, dr, si your service; I do jS>t believe you 
ever JbAui it lN^brs«v” answered the travefi^w. 

w mose l have— wdl, my good Mr. Ttmch- 
stone, wiQ you sl^ dem «n hisiant until we see what we can 
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do 1 — etraDge slavoa we make oumlveB to these bodies of oum, 
Mr. Touchstone — ^the dotbing and the sustaining of then» ooBt# 
us much thought and leisure, which might be letter employed 
in catering for the wants of our immortal spirits.” • 

Mr. Touchwood thought in his heart that never had Brahmin 
or Gjmnosophist less reas^m to reproach himsdf wi^h exoem In 
the indulgence of the table, or of the toilette, than the sage 
before him ; but ho assented to the doctrine, aa ^ would have 
done to any minor heresy, rather than protract matters *by 
farther diiK^uaairig the point at pr^nt. In a short "time the 
minister was dressed in his Sunda/s suit, without any farther 
mistake than tuniing one of hia black stockings inside out ; 
and Mr. Touchwood, happy as was Boswell when he carried off 
Dr. Johnson in triumph to dine with Strachon dad John Wilkes, 
had the pleasure of escorting him to the Cleikum Inn. • 

In the couise of tlie afternoon tlxey became more familhu; 
and the familiarity kd to tlxeir fonning a considerable estimate 
of eacli other’s jxiwers and acquirements. It is true, the 
traveller thought the student too j^xedantic, too much att^hed 
to systems, which, formed in solitude, he was unwilling to 
renoimce, even when contradicted by the voice and testimeway 
of experience ; and, moreover, considered his utter inattention 
to the quality of wdmt ho ate and drank, as tmworthy of a 
rational, that is, of a cooking creature, or of a being who, as 
dehried by Johnson, holds his dinner as the most important 
business of the day. C^argiil did not act up to this definition, 
and was, thcrtjforc, in the eyes of his new acqiiaintanoef s^ fiur 
igrxorant and unciviliscfi. What thant He was still a senmble, 
intelligent man, however abstemious and bookish. 

On the other hand, the divine could not help regarding his 
new friend as something of an epicure or belly-god, ntjit oottld 
he observe in him cither tho perfect education, or the polished 
liearing, which mark the gentleman of rank, and of which, 
while he mingled with the world, ke had beomn a competsiit 
judge. ^ Neither did it escape him, that in the owbalogue of Hr* 
Touchwood's defects, occurred that of many tmvdlm^ a dight 
dkpoaitiQn to exaggerate his own personal advai^ixsa, and to 
prose coimenfing Ixk own expldta But tium bk aaqoiiintatioa 
wi|h Eastern manners, mdsting now in the same state & whkii 
t^ were found during the time of the Chusades, finnuM a 
Uring commentary on the works of William of ISaymssd 
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of Saint Oilaa, Hhe Modem annals of Abulfaragi, and otheor 
bisti»rftuis of ^ dark period, with which hk studies were at 
present oompled 

• A ftumddrip, a oompaaiondiip at leasts was therefore struck 
up hastily betwixt theao two originals ; and, to the astonishment 
of the whole parish of St tlm minister thereof ^ 

seen once more leagued and tmited with an indiridual of hk 
* speriea, generally called am^ thm the Oleikum Kabob. Their 
inturcatu^^aometimes oonsis^ in long walks, which they took 
in cmnpaay, tmvendug, bowerer, as lifted a space of ground, 
as if it hmi been actually roped in for their pedestrian exercise. 
Thmr parade was, according to eircumstanoea, a low haugh at 
the nether end of the ruinous hamlet, or the eapiaaade in front 
of the old castli?; and, in either case, the direct longitude of 
their pit^menade nerer exoeeded^a hundred yards. Sometimei, 
but rarely,* the divine took share of Mr. Touchwood^s meal, 
though lees splendidly set forth than when ho was first Invited 
to partake of It ; for, like the unostentatious owner of the gold 
cup in Pameira Hermit, 

Still he welcomed, but with lees of ooet.** 

On these ocawiona the conversation wm not of the regular and 
compacted nature which jKisses betwixt men, as they are 
ordinarily termed, of this world. On the contrary, the one party 
was thinking of Saladin and Oosur de Lion, wh«a the 
other ^as haranguing on Hyder Ali and Sir Eyre Coote, Still, 
however, the one spoke, and the other seemed to listen ; and, 
perh^ the lighter intocourse of society, where amusement is 
the iok objool, can scarcely rest on a s^er and more secure 
bask 

It was on one of the evenings when the le^ed divine ha^l 
taken his pdaoe at Mr. Touchwood’s social board, or rather at 
Mrs. Dock’s, — for a cup of excellent ^ the only iuxuiy which 
Mr* Cargill continued to pa&4ake of with some eompiaeonce, was 
i^e regsle before — ^that a <xwd was delivered to the Nabob, 

** lit. «id Miss. Mowbray see company at Shews CaslHe on 
the twentieih emrent, at two o’clock — 4^e^ner — dresses in 
«diatact4y* admitted — A dramatic picture.”— Sfe company! 
^e more foob they,^ he eontinucKl, by way^ of comment. 
eofedpqrt'-^diotoe phrases are ever ccunmendabk— and this 
phm of pasteboard is to intimate that <m may go and meet all 
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the foola of the pariah, if th^ have a mind — in my time they 
aaked the honour, or the pleasure, of a atrangcr’a company. I 
ftuppoae, by and by, we ahaJl have in this country the cere- 
monial of a Bedouin’s tent, wliere evezy ragged Hadgi, with his« 
green turban, comes in slap without leave asked, and baa his 
bladk paw among the rice, with no other apology than Salam 
Alicum. — * Dresses in character — Dramatic picture ' — what new 
tomfoolery can that be ? — but it docs not signify.— Doctor I I 
say, Doctor ! — but he is in the seventh heaven — say. Mother 
Dods, you who know all the news— Is this the feast 'inat was 
put off until Miss Mow'bmy should be better ] ” 

‘‘ Troth is it, Maistor Touchwood — they arc no in the way of 
giving twa entertainments in one season — no very wise to gie 
one mayl»e — but they ken • 

“ I say, Doctor, Doctor 1 — Bless his five wits, bo is chaiging 
tlie Moslemah with stout King Richnnl — I say, Doefor, do you 
know anything of these Mowbrays ? 

“ Nothing extremely particular,” answered Mr. Cargill, after 
a pauMi ; it is an ordinaiy tale of greatness, which blades in 
one centurj', and is extinguished in tlie next I think Caiud«i 
says, that Thomas I^Iowbniy, who was Grand- Marshiol of Eng- 
land, surcec<led to that high office, os well as to the Dukedom 
of Norfolk, as graiulson of Roger Bigot, in 1301.” 

** Pshaw, man, you are back into the fourteenth century — 1 
mean these Mowbrays of St RonWs — now, don’t fall asleep 
again until you have answered my question — and don't look so 
like a startled hare — I am sj»eaking no treason.” • 

The cJcrg}'mau floundered a ingment, as is usual with an 
absent man who is recHH'e’ring the train of his ideas, or a som- 
nambulist when ho is sinldenly awakened, and then answered, 
still with hesitation, — 

Mowbray of Bt Ronaii’s ! — lia — oh — I know — that is — I 
did know the family,” 

“Here* they are going to givo»a masquerade, a bat pati^ 
piivata theatricals, 1 think, and what not,” handing him the 
card.”* 

“ I saw something of this a fortnight ago,” said Mr. ChxgQl j 
“indeed, I dther had a ticket myself, ot I saw eudi a one as 
that.” 

^ Are you sure you did not attend the pariy^ Doctor t” said 
the Nabob, 
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“ Who attend ? 1 1 you are jaetlng Mr. Touchwood.” 

But are you quite podUve I ” demanded Mr. Touchwood, 
who had obse^ed, to hia infinite amusemeut, that tlie kerned 
and abstracted scbokr woa ao consdioua of his owm pcK)uUariticss, 
as nevor to be veiy sure on any sudi subject 

** Po8iti7%l” he repeated with embarrassment ; my membry 
is so wretched that I never like to be positive — but hjid I done 
anything so fag out of my ustud way» I must have remembered 
it^^gie would think — and — am positive I was not there.” 

** NelCBer could you, Doctor,” said the Nabob, laughing at 
the process by which his friend reaaonod himsc^ into confix 
dence ; for it did not take place — it was adjourned, and this 
is the second invitation — tljere will l)e one for you, as you had 
a card to the forfccr. — Come, Docti>r, you must go — ^you and I 
will go together — I as au Imaum — t can say my BuimiUah 
with any Qadgi of them oil — You as a cardlmd, or what you 
Uke best” 

^ Who, 1 1 — it is unbecoming my station, Mr Touchwood,” 
said the dergyman — ** a folly altogether inconsistent with my 
habits.” 

** All the better — ^you shall change your habits.” 

You had better gang up and see them, Mr. Oaigill,” said 
Mm Dods ; for it's maybe the last sight ye may s»)e of Miss 
Mowbray — th^ say she is to be married and oif to England 
one of thae odd>oome-shortlies, wT some of the gowks about the 
Waal down by,” 

" Mirried 1 ” said the cleirg;pnan ; “ it is lm[s«j8ible.” 

** But whereV the impossibility, Mr Cargill, when yo see folk 
many every day, and buckle them youraell into the bargain ? — 
Maybe ye think the puir lassie h^ a l>oe in her bonnet ; but 
ye ken youraell if naebody but wise folk were to marry, the 
warld be ill peopled. I think it s the wise folk that keep 
siitgle, like yonrtell and me, Mr Cargill —Oudb guide us ! — 
a^ ye wed l^wiU ye taste a drop o' something 1 ” 

" ^niff at my otto of roses,” said Mr. Touchwood ** the 
scent would revive the dead — why, what in the devirs name U 
the meaning of thist — ^you were quite well just now.” 

^ Asuddai qualm,” said Mr. Cargill, recovering'blmsell 
"Ohf Mr Cargill,” said Dame Dods, '^this comes of your 
fiulta.'’ 

dmt," nitgoiited Hr. Toochmod ; "and of Imak- 
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tag them with sour milk and pease bannock — the leaat morsd 
of Chmtlan food is rejected by the stomach, jnat as a teall 
gentleman refuses the visit of a creditable neighbour, lest he see 
the nakedness of the laud — ha ! ha !" 

“ And there is really a talk of Miss Mowbray of St Bonan’a 
being married V* said the clergyman. ♦ 

“ Troth is there,” said the dame ; “ it's Trotting Nolly’s 
nows; and though she likes a drappie, I diwia think she 
would invent a lee or carry ane — at least to me, (h^t ain^ja 
gude customer.” 

“ This must be looked to,** said Mr. Cargill, as if speaking 
to himself. 

“ In troth, and so it shoidd/* said Dame Dods ; “ it’s a sin 
and a Hharno if they should employ the tinkling cymbal they 
ca’ CHmttcrly, and sic a* Presbyterian trumpet as youtsell in 
the land, Mr, Cargill ; and if ye will take a fule’s •a<lvice, ye 
winna let the multure Ijc ta’en by your ain mill, Mr, Cargill” 

“ Tnic, true, good Mother Dods,’* said tho Nabob ; “ gloves 
and Imtdionds are things to be looked after ; and Mr. Caigill 
had btdtcr go down to this cursed festivity with me, in order to 
see after bis owm interost/* 

“ I must sjK*ak with the young latly,” said the clergyman, 
still in a brown study. 

“Right, right, my boy of blackletter,” said the Nabob; 
“ with me you shall go, and we’ll bring them to submission to 
mother-church, I warrant you— Why, the idea of being cjieated 
ill such a way, would scares Banton^out of bis trance. — What 
dress will you wear 1 ” 

“My own, to be sure,” said the divine, starting from hw 
reverie. 

“ True, thou art right again — they may want to knit the 
knot on the 8[K)t, and who would be married by a parson in 
masqmmic? — We go to the entertainment though— it is a 
done tiling.” ♦ 

Thc^ clergyman assented, provided he should receive an 
invitation; and as that was fotmd at the Manse, he had no 
excuse for re{ractiug, even if he had seemed to desire one; 

^ or mthoniwt] * 
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Cfafst AiuaW..— Weg«atl«m«n, whone awriagei niB on the four e.-e-f. 
ytrt to biive a whwl out of ordw. 

The Piiovo»ud> HtmaAKo. 

6im hLtcwy ouigt now look a little l)ru^kwaTtU ; and althon^h 
it m mthar foraigu to our natural atylc of oonipoaltion, it uiu»t 
i^ptak iiiore in narrative, and Icsss in dialt^e, rather telling 
wbat hapfumed, tlian cfTecta upon the actors. Our proniiae, 
however, is only conditional, for we foresee tempUtions which 
may render it difficult for iw eEnetly t4 kc^ep it. 

The arrival of the young E(trl of Etherington at the aaluii' 
ferous fountain of St K<man's had pn^lueed the strongest 
sefisathm; especiallly, as it was joined with the singuhir acci- 
<leut of the attempt upui his lordship's as he tiok a 

abort cut through tlie woods ufKm foot, at a distance from his 
equifiage and servanU. The gsdlautry with which he ls»at off 
the highwayman, was only equal to his generosity ; for he 
dt!clineil making any researches after the js»or devil, although 
his loniship ha^l received a JKivero wound iu the scuftle. 

Of the three black Orjwxis,” us they have Wn tomwi by 
one of the rncist pleasing comf»auioiiH of our time. Law and 
Physicf hastened to do homage to liord EthtTingtou, rcpre- 
WiiitW by Mr. MeiklewJuun* and Dr. Qmn^klfjhcu ; wljilc Divi^ 
nity, as favoiimble, though more coy, in tbi' fHirsou of the, 
Ilevereml Mr, Simon Chatteriy, irtoo^i on tiptoe* to offer any 
service in her power, , 

For the honourable refiscm alrcariy jiHsigije<l, his lordship, 
after thanking Mr. MeUdewbam, and hinting^ that hii might 
have difihrent occasion for# his servicoa, declined hil offer t^) 
iearcb mit the d^oquent by whom he had l»een woqpded ; 
while to the care of the Doctor ho subjected the cure of a smart 
ffeah-wound in the arm, together with a slight scratch on the 
tem]^ ; and so vety genteel was his behaviour on the oecasion. 
that Doctor, in his anxiety for hts safety, enjoined him 
a month's oemrae cf the wateis, if ho would enjoy the comfort 
a oomitete and perfect leooteiy. Nothing so frequent, he 
voi„ xm . • o 
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could JWflure liis lorckhip, ok the ojiening of cicatrised wounds ; 
and the waters of St. Itonaa’s Bprin^ being, according Dr. 
Quac]clel)en, a reme^Iy for all the troubles which flesh is jieir 
to, could not fail to equal those of Barege, in facilrtatiug the 
discharge of all splinters or extraneous matter, which a bullet 
may chance to incorfK)rate with the human frame, its great 
annoyance. For he was wont to say, that although he could 
not declare the waters which ho jiatronised h) be an absolute 
panpharmacon^ yet he wouhl with word and pen nanintaip, 
that they possessed the princi|>al virtues of the most c&ebrat^ 
nusilicinal springs in tho knowm w’orld. In short, the love of 
Alr>heuH for Arcthusji wa« a merc*j(Ht, compared to that which 
the Doctor entertained for hia favouriUj fountain. 

The new and nohle guest, wdioso arrival so Audi illustrate*! 
these HWiiios of convalcs/'cnce and of gaiety, wu^ not at first fleeu 
so mu(;h at the ordinary, and othcar jdacas of public reaort, as 
had hecn the hojs^ of tho worthy tHmipany, aasenibled. Hia 
health and his w'ound provetl an excuse for making his visits to 
tho society few and far between. 

But when he did apjiear, his manners and person were in- 
finitely captivating; and even the carnation-coloured silk hand- 
kerchief, which 8usjKind(*,d his woundtvl arm, together wnth the 
[)aleness and languor wAich loss of blood had left on his hand- 
some and njMJU countenance, gave a gtac^e to the W'hole jMUwon, 
which many of the hidies dinilared irrcHistible. All contende<i 
for his notitre, attracte<l at once by his affability, and piqued by 
the c^Um and easy nonchalance with which it seemed **10 be 
blended. Tlio scheming and selfish Mowbray, the ooars(^ 
minded and brutal 8ir Bingo, accustomed to consider them- 
selvi^s, and to be considered, as the first men of the party, sunk 
into comparative insignificance. But chiefly Lady Penelope 
threw out the captivations of her wit and her literature ; while 
I^dy Binka, trusting to her natural charms, endeavoored 
equally ttf attract his notice. The 'other nymphs of the Spa 
held a Httle liack, upon tho principlo of that (loUtenesB, 
at continental hunting parties, affords the first shot at a line 
piece of game to tlie persoit of the highest rank present ; Imt 
the thought ^throbbed in many a fiair bosom, that Uuiir ladj^ipe 
m^bt miss their aim, in spite of the advantages thui^ allowed 
them, and that there might then be room for leas exalted, but 
perhi^ not less skilful markswomen, to their dmnoa 
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Biit while the Earl thus withdrew fttmi public society^ jt vm 
necdlMary, at leaatt nattnut^ that he should choose some one with 
whom to share Uio solitude of his own aparl^ment ; and Mow- 
• bray, auperior in rank to the half-pay whisky-<lritikjngr Captain 
MaeTark — in dash to Winterblossom, who wm broken down^ 
and turned iwaddler-^and in tact and sense to Sir Bingo Binkw 
-^-easily manmuvre^i himself into his lordship's more intimate 
society ; an^ internally thanking the honest footpad, wlume 
b*dkt |jad been the indirect means of se<diiding his intondt^il 
victim i^m all society but his own, be gradually tegaii to feel 
the way, and prove the strength of his antagonist, at tht^ 
various games of skill and hazard which ho introduccMl, ap]»a> 
rently with thejsole purpose of relieving the tedium of a sick- 
chamber , 

Moiklewham, who fdt, or adw'tcil, the greatest jv)Hwible in* 
tcrest in his patron’s success, and wdjo watched every op|»or- 
tunity to inqtiire kow his schemes advanced, rccuiv^jd at first 
such favourable accounts as nia<ie him grin from w to ear, rub 
his hands, and chuckle forth such bursts of glw os only the 
success of triumphant rogueiy could have exU^rted from him. 
Mowbray looked grave, however, and chocked his rnirtJ). 

There was something it afW all,” he said, that he 
could not perfectly undorsUind Etberington, a used Imnd-- 
d — d sharp — up to evciythiug, and yet he lost his money like 
a baby.” 

** And what the matter how he loses it, so you win it like a 
man *? " said hia legal friend and adviser. 

"Why, hang it, I <auinot*tell,” replied Mowd)ray~~" were it 
not that I think he has scarce the impudonco to prop(s<e such 
a thing to succeed, curse me but I should think ho wom coming 
the old iKoldier over me, and keeping up his game. — But no— he 
can scarce have the impudence to think of that. — I find, how- 
ever, that he lias done Wolverine — eleanod dftt poqy’ Tom— 
|h<mgh Tom wrote to mo the precise contrary, yet the truth 
W since come out — ^Well, I shall avenge him, for I sSte hi« 
lordship is to be had as well as other folks.” 

Weel, Mr. Mowbray,” said the lawyer, in a ton# of affected 
j^ympotb;^ " ye ken yottr own ways lient — hut the heavens will 
Um a moderate ndnd* I would not like to see you min this 
poor lidt fimdituiy that is to say, out and out — To lose some 
of the realty will do him no great harm, and maylie give him 
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ft lefiHon he may be the better of m long m he live# — but I wad 
not, as an honest man, wish you to go deeper — you should 
spare the Wl, Mr. Mowbray/’ 

Who spared tn«, Meiklewham ? said Mowbray, with a. 
look, and tone of deep emphfwis — “ No, no — he must go through 
the mill — money and money’s worth. — His seat is catUed Oaken* 
dale — think of that, Mick — flakendalc I Oh, name of thrice 
ha]f»py augury ! — 8|>eak not c»f mercy, Mick — tly^ squirrels of 
Oakendale must l)e dismounted, and learn to go a-focSL~W^at 
mcrey can the wandering lord of Troy expect among the' Oreeks? 
— The Ore(‘kR ! — T am a very Suliote — the bravest of Greeks. 

‘ 1 llunk mil of pity, I thhik not of fear, 

Hi' msithur iuuhI know who would wrve tb« Vider/ 

And neceH-sity, Mick/' he i‘oncladcd, with a tone sofhething 
altered, noccssity is as unrelenting a leader as any Vkio" or 
Paelnv, whom Scanclerlx'g ever fought with, or Byron has snug.” 

Mi'iklewharn echoed Iu« patron’s ejaculation with a sound 
betwixt a wliiue, a chuckle, and a groan ; the first being de- 
sigTied to expr(\stt his pretended pity for the destinwl victim ; 
the Hecuiid his sympathy witli his |»atron’8 prospects of success ; 
and the third being a whistle admonitory of the dangerous 
i;ourse« tlirough wiiich his object woe to lie pursued. 

Hulitdc as ho boasted himself, Mowbniy had, soon after this 
lionvorsation, some reiuson to admit that, 

, ‘‘ SN !ion (Ht'i k Grrvk, thuu comw the tug of war."' 

•• 

The light skirmishing Udwixt the |>jijrti<« was ended, and the 
ticnous battb' commenced with some caution on cither side ; 
each perhaixs dosirous of being master of his opponent's system 
of tai'ticfl, Ix'fore cxixising liis own. Piquet, the most beautiful 
game at which a man can make sacrifice of his foriune^ was 
one with' wliich Mowhniy had, for d»is mijfifortune perhaps, bean 
itcc^ointed, from an early age, a great proficient, and in which 
the Earl of Etheringt<*n, with leas ex])erieDce, iwoved no novice. 
'Tliey now pla3'(Hi for such stakes as Mowbra/s state d fortune 
rendercHl eonsidemble to him, though his antagomist appeared 
uqt to regard the amount And they played with vaiious sno 
COS8 ; for, though Mowbray at times returned with a amile d 
eonftdence the inquiring looks of his friend Meiklewham, ihett 
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wore other ooosftiooa on whidit he seemed to evade them, aa if 
his 0wn had a sad oonSBsstoii to make in reply. 

These altenuitions, though freqimat, did nt)t ot^eupy, after all, 
• many days ] for Mowbray, a ftidnd of all hoimi, spent mm^h of 
his time in Loid £tboriiigtoti's apartmeut, and tliesc; few days 
were days 4 ^ hattk In ^e memitime, as his lordship was now 
smEBciently recorered to join the party at Shows C'astio, and 
Miss Mowbriy’s health being annoimced os restored, that pro 
^^reiiewed, with the addition of a dmmatic mitertaia- 
meut, toe nature of whkh we shall afterwanis Luive o<*oa«i<»n to 
explalii. Cards were anew issued to ail those who hod IxMin 
formerly included in the im itation, jind of oourno to 3Ir, Touch 
wood, as formerly a resident at the Well, and now in the neigh- 
bourhood ; it b&jg previously agreed aiiiong the ladies, that a 
Nabobr though sometimes a dingy or *damagal ooirunodity, wa.^ 
not to borfiisbly or unntKcsaftorily ncgl wU^d. Ah to tho jw-rson, 
he had been askol, of course, m an old ac([uaintanco of the 
Mowbray ImuHO, not to ki led out when the friciulH (d tho 
family were inviUHi on a great scale ; but hw liabits ’vvo^' well 
known, and it was no more expcH^ted that lie w^cmld leave \m 
mmm on such an mmsion, than tliat the kirk slnujld loonen itjrwdl’ 
from its foundations. 

It was lifter these arrongemenU hmi iMHm made, tliut the 
Ijiiird of St, liorum's suddenly entertMl Meiklewham's priVjite 
apartiaeiit witli lorjks of exultation. Tho worthy soriU^ Uitml 
his spetdacbjfl uom; towards his [mtroii, and holding in oim hand 
thejb&ich of {japors which ho hwi jmt l>ocn iMTUning, ai»d in 
the other tho tape with which ho wjis aUmt to tic tliom up 
again, suspended that operation to await wiiii o|>cn eyes and 
ears the communication of Mowbray. 

have done him be said, exuliingly, yet in u l<me of 
voice lowered almost to a whbfier ; aipote4l hi» lor(hlup f(»r 
tbk bout — doubled my capital, Mick, and something more.— 
Hush, don^t intmrupt me—sw^c must think of Clara ‘now — she 
must share the sunahme, shouhl it pmv^ but a blink b^ore u 
•tonn, — You know, Mick, these two d— d women, Lady IVruv 
lope and the Binka, have settled that thQr will haye s^/inething 
li]^ a bai pari on ibk occasion, a sort of theatric^ exhibition, 
and thib those who Uke it sludl be dressed in chiiracicr,— 1 
know ibetr meamiig — they thiidt Clam has no drosn fit for such 
fooleiy, and so th^ hope to eelipso her ; Ijody I'en, with her 
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old fafthioned iliamonde^ aud my Lady Binka, with the 
new-fashioned finery wliich abe ewopt her character for, ^But 

(Jlara uhan't be borne down «o, by I I got that affected 

slut, Lady BinkH*H maid, to tell me what her mistreea had set 
her mind on, and »he ia to wear a Grecian habit, forsooth, like 
one of Will Allan’s Etuitem subjects. — But here’s *the nib — 
there is only one shawl for sale in Edinburgh that is worth 
showing off in, and that is at the Gallery of Fashion. — Now, 
Mick, iny friend, that shawl must be had for Ohir»r with tb^ 
other traiikums of muslin, and lace, and so forth, whYch you 
will find nwirkcd in the there. — Send instantly and secure 

ii, for, Lady Binks writes by to-morrow’s post, your order 
can go by to-night’s mail — There is a note for ilOO,” 

From u meclianicttl halut of never refusing ai?ything, Mcdklo- 
wliam readily tCK)k the note, but having looked at it tliroogh 
his sfs'ftach^, he continued to hold it in his Imnd as- he remon- 
strated witli his patron. — “ This is a’ very*kindly meant, St, 
Konaii’s' very kindly meant ; imd I w'tnl l>e the last to say that 
JSIisH (1am do(;.s lot nuTit rt'sjsrt and kindnes's at your baud ; 
hut 1 doubt mickle if she wiul care a btsile for thae braw 
thin^H Ye, ken yiuirsell, she seldom alten? her fashions. Od, 
she til inks her riding-haldt dress enough for ony company ; and 
ii you wen* ganging by good hK)ks, so it is — if she had a thought 
mair colour, p(Htr dcur.’* 

“Well, well,” said Mowbray imjmtiently, ‘‘lot me alone to 
nM'.oncilt* a woman lunl a tine dress.” 

** To U* ritie. yc ken U^t/’ mid the writer ; “ but, after a’, 
now, wad it no be U^ttcr to lay by this hundreil {smnd in Tam 
Turni^uny’s, in nise the young la4ly should want it ofterhajid, 
ju^jt for it sair fisU f” 

“ You are a fisik Mick ; wduit signifies healing a sore foot 
when there will be a broken heart in the easel— No, no — got 
the things ns I desire you — we will hhuie Uiem down for one day 
at h ast ; is'rhai>s it will be the bcginniiig of a proper dash,” 

“ Wwl, wool, I wish it may be fw>,” mawwd Meiklewham ; 
“ hut this young Earl — hae ye found the weak point f — Can ye 
get a deecri^iture iigiunst him, with expenses? — that is the 
queetiom” 

I wish I could answer it,” said Mowbray thoughCfiiJfy. — 
“ Confound the fellow — ^ho is a cut abore me in and in 
fiodety bK)— belongs to the firmt dulis, and is in with the Super- 
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lAtivcia and «sd all that sort of folk,— My tndning 

baa 1)eea a pog lower— bat, bang it, there are better dog» bred 
in the keimel than in the parlour, I am up to him, I think — 
• at least 1 will soon know, Miek, whether 1 am or no, and tliat 
is always one comfort Nev^ mind — do you execute my pou^ 
misdon, and take care you name no names — I must aare my 
little Abigaira reputation.** 

They parted, Meiklewham to exoeuto his patron's dommission 
to bring to the test those hopes, the uncortaiuty of 
which he could not di^ise from his own aagOdty. 

Trusting to tlie oonimuance of his run of luck, Mowbmy 
resolved to bring a&irs to a ciisk that same evening. Every- 
thing seemed the outset to favo\ir his purpose. They had 
dined fogether m Lord Ethorington's, a}mrtnumts — bis state of 
health ■hiterfered witlj the circulation of the Indtle, and a drirxiy 
aufcunmal evening rcndcml walking (lisagiwabk*, even hml they 
gone no farihtv than the private stable where Lord Ethering- 
Ion’s harmis were kept, under the care of a groom of 8U|)crior 
skill (!?iurdij were luiturally, alimwt netnjssarily, resorted to iis 
the only alternative for helping away the evening, and piquet 
was, n« formerly, chosen for tht^ game. 

liord Etheringt<m saatunl at iirst indolently careless and Im 
different about Ids play, miffering <nlvantag(»i to <5«cape him, of 
winch, in a more attentive state* of iiiind, lic could not have 
faile«i to avail himself. Mowbray upbraided him with hia in* 
atteiijon, and proiX)se<i a deeper stake, in order to interest him. 
Tht^youag nobleman complied ; and in the roiirae of a iew hands, 
the gamesters became both deeply engagoid in watcliing and pro- 
fiting by the changes of fortune. These w*cre many, so varie<l, 
and so unexpected, that the very mmh of the jdayers seemed at 
length cent^d in the event of the struggle ;• and, by dint of 
doubling stakes, the accumulates! sum of a thousand pounds and 
upwards, upon each side, came it) be stak(Ml in*the isjue of the 
game, — So large a rink included all those funds which Mowbray 
commmided by his sister's kindness, and nearly all his fmevhnm 
winnings, so to him the alternative was victory or min. He 
cottld not hide his agitation, however detdrous do so. He 
drank wine to supply himself with oooiage— he drank water 
to cool 1)is agitatioii ; and at length bent himself to play with 
as mmdi care and attention as ha fdl himself enabled to com 
mand. 
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In the firet part of the game their luck appeared tolerably 
ecjual, aud the play of both befitting gamesters who bad dared 
to jdaoe such a sum on the cast But, a« it drew towards a 
conclusion, fortune altogether deserted him who stood moat in ’ 
need of her favour, and Mowbray, with silent dei^)(^, saw his 
fate def)en(l on a Kingle trick, and that with every odds against 
him, for I/jrd Etherington was elder hand But how can 
f<»rtune’» favour so<-ure any one who i« not true to himselfl — 
By an infraction of the laws of the game, which couhf oply bare 
l»ecn exf»ecte<l from the veriest bungler that ever touched ii card, 
Lord EtheringUm calh«l a jxnnt without showing it, and, by the 
ordinary rule, Mowbray waa entitled to count his own— and in 
the course (»f tliat and the next hand, gained the;ganie and swept 
the stiikes. Lord Etheiington showed chagrin and displeasure, 
ami Hwmed to tliink that the rigour of the game Inul b^n more 
iuj^iflted ujKm than in ctairtesy it ought to have bt^on/when men 
were [)laying for ho small a stakf?. Mowbray did not understand 
this logic. A thooHund |»ouiitlH, he said, were in his eyes no nut- 
slid I , the niles of picpiot were insisted on by all but boys and 
w(»iue}i , aud, for his jwu-t, he hrul rather not play at all than not 
play the game. 

So it would seem, my dear Mowbray,” «ud the Earl ; “ for, 
on my wuil, 1 never sa^v so tlisconsolate a vituige as thine during 
that unlucky game — it witlulrt‘W' jdl iny attention from my 
hand ; and I may safely say your rueful countenance has stoo<l 
me in a tlmu^nd fnnmd«. If I could transfer thy longiyisage 
to cunviw, I niioiild have )yoi\i niy revenge and my mon^ j for 
a curr(\'t nisomblance would lx,* worth not a penny less than ttfe 
onginal has tvist me.” 

“ Yt>u are welcome to your jest, iny lord,** said Mowbray, ** it 
has \mm well paid for ; and I will starve you in ten thouai^ at 
the same rate. Wliat my you ?” be proceeded, taking up and 
fthuffling the cariU, “ will you do yours^ more justice in auothta^ 
ganiel— Bo\enge, they say, is sweef," 

bhave no api*etite for it this cTening,” said the Earl gravdy ; 
“ if I had, Mowd)ruy, you might come by the worse. I do not 
always call e> fxdut without showing it.” 

Your loniship is out of humour with yourself for blunder 
tlwt might happen to any man — it was as mueh iny ludk 
as a good band would have been, and so Fortane be pimieed.*' 

** But what if witli this Fortune had nou^t to dbf* rtfdied 
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Lord Ethicringtoit — if, sitting do^cn with an honest 
fdlon^and a friend like yourself Mowbray, a man should rather 
ehoose to lose bis own money, which be t^uhl alford, than to 
win what it might diatrese Us friend to part with f ’ 

Sailing a case so far out of supposition, my lord/’ answewjd 
Mowbray, wfco felt the queation tiekUsb — for, with suhmissiou, 
the allegation is easily made, and is totally incapable of iwroof— 
I should say, ao one had a right to think for me in such a par- 
tktibr, fg Bup|)ose that I played for a higher stake than mm 
nmvenieni” 

** And thus your foimd, poor devil/’ replied Lord Ethorington. 

would lose his money, ainl run the risk of a quarrel into the 
boot !— We will ^ it another way — Suppose this goo4hhumouro<J 
and simple-minded gamester had a favour of the deepest import 
to ask of his friend, and judged it hotter to prefer his request to 
a winner tbun t<» a losci- V* 

*'If this applies 4o me, ray lord,” replied Mowbray, “it U 
n<HXi»8ary I should learn how I can oblige your lonhthiji.” 

“ That is a wonl soon sjK>ken, but so dilhcult to be recalled, 
that I am almost tempted to imusc^ — but yet it must Ix^ said.— 
Mowbray, you have a sister/’ 

Mowbray started. — “ I have indml a sister, my lord ; but 1 
can conceive no t^asc in which her name cun enter witli propriety 
into our present iliscussion/’ 

“Again in the memicing moo^l!” said lx>rd BtheriiigUm, in 
hU forjper tone ; “ now hero is a pretty follow — he would first 
cut iny throat for having won a thousjind fK^uuds from me, and 
then for offering to make his*sister a countess 1 ” 

“ A countesR, ray lorti ?” said Mowbmy ; “ you arc but jesting 
— ^you Ijave never even seen Olani Mowl>r;jy/’ 

“ Perhaps not — but wlmt then T— I nuiy have swm her picture, 
as Puff says in the Critic, or fallen in love with her from mraour 
-—or, to save fortlier supfjositioiis, as I see they* render you im- 
patient, 1 may be satisficni vrith knowing that she is a bmitiiiil 
and accomplished young lady, with a largR fortune/’ « 

“ What fortune <to you mean, my lord said Mowbmy, rcf^d- 
leeting with alarm some dahns which, according to M^siklewbam’s 
riiew of Ae suldset, hw sister might form upon hk proi^>erty* — 
“ What «tatet---4toe is notliing belongs to our fomily save 
thtss lands of Bt. Kanan’s, or wliat k left of them ; and of these 
I am, my lord, an undoubted heir of entail in pnsseasiou.” 
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** B© it 80,” ©aid the Earl, for I have no clai m on your 
mountain realm© here, which are, doubtle®, 

‘reuown’il of old 

For knighU, and squires, and barona bold ; ’ 

my views respect a much richer, though less romantio domain 
— a large manor, bight Nettlewoofi House old, but ittandiug 
in the of «uch glorious oaks — three thqpsand ac^es of 

land, arable, pasture, and woodland, exclusive of the two <j[ps 6 M 
ocouf)ied by Widow Hodge and Goodman Trampclod— manorial 
rights — mines and minerals^ — and the devil knows how many 
good things beside, all lying in the vale of Bever.” 

And what has my sister to do with all this ?” asked Mow- 
bray in great surprise. 

Nothing ; but that it btdongs to her when she •becomes 
Countess of Etherington.” 

“It is, then, your hmiship’s prof>erty already?” 

“ No, by Jove I nor can it, unJcjte your sister honouTB me with 
her approhiition of my suit/' r»?plicd the Jilarl. 

“ I’his is a sorer puzzle than tme of Lady Penelope’s elmrades, 
my lord/’ said Mr. Mowbray ; “ I must call in the assistance of 
the liiiverend Mr. Giatterly.” 

“You shall not neai,” said Lord Etherington ; “I will give 
you the key, but listen to me with patienw. — You Wow that 
we nobles of England, less jealous of our sixtfKm quarters than 
thoM) on the Contiuciit, do not t«ike sc(vrn to line our ^decayed 
enrnnciB with a little cloth of gold from tlie city ; and my grand- 
father was lucky emvugh to get a-wi^altliy wii‘e, with a haliuig 
|edigree,“~ rather a singular circumstance, considering tliat her 
lather wiw a countirmaii of yuure. She had a brother, how- 
ever, still mows wealthy than herself, and wiio incxeas^ hie 
fortune by continuuig to carry on the trmle which hod first en- 
riched hb family. At length ho summed up his IBooks, washed 
hie hands of commerce, and retired to Nettle wood, to become a 
gentleman ; and here my much resfM 3 ct<Hi grand-uucle was seized 
with the rage of making himself a man of consequence. He 
tried what^marrying a woman of family would do ; but be eooit 
found that, whatever advantage his family might derive ficom his 
doing 80, his owm condition was but UtUe illustrated. * He next 
resolved to become a man of ikmUy himself. Bis fallM 9 r had 
left S«^tland when very young, and bore, I blush to say, the 
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Tulgar namd of Sciogie. Thi» haplm dltssyUaHe mj undo 
earned in person to the hevald offioe jui Seothuid ; but neither 
Ljon^ nor Mardunemt, nor Iday, nor Snowdon, neither herald 
•or punmivant, would patronise Scrogie. — Scrogie ! — there oould 
not^g be made out of it — so that my worthy relative had 
recourse to the surer side the house, and bc^ to found hb 
digni^ on his mother's name of Mowbray. In this be was much 
more successfb^ and I believe some sly fellow stole for him a 
slip, from y«ur own family tree, Mr. Mowbray of St. liouturs^ 
which, rdwe say, you have never missed. At iinyrate, for his 
atyent and or, he got a handsome piece of (larchmout, blasoued 
with a white lion for Mowbray, to be borne quar terly, with three 
stunted or scrog-busheti for Senigie, and bocme thencolbrth Mr. 
Scrogie Mowbray* or rather, as ho subscrikHi himself, Keginald 
(hia former Christian name was Ronald)* 8, Mowbray. He hml 
a son who •most undutifrilly lsughe<l at all this, refused the 
honours of the higfi*iiame of Mowbray, and insisteci on retain^ 
ing hb father's original appellative of Bt'rogio, Ut the great annoy- 
ance of his said father's (?ar«, luid damage of hb temj)er/' 

** Why, flaith, betwixt the two," said Mowbniy, ** I own I 
should have preferre<l my owu name, and I think the old gentlo» 
roan's taste rather betU^r than the young one's," 

“True; but both wilful, akurd originals, with a hapjiy 
obstinate of temper, whether deriveri from Mowbray or Scrogie 
I know not, but which led them so often into opjMJsition, that 
the odqpdod father, Reginald S. Mowbray, tuniod his roctnwuit 
son, Scrogie, fairly out of doors ; and tho fellow would have 
paid for hb plebchwi spirit with a vengtaina-, htnl ho not found 
refuge with a surviving partner of tho original 8<^)gio of all, 
who still carried on tho lucrative bnuich of traflic by which the 
family had been finit enriched I mention thesp |)articuhirs to 
account, in so frw as I can, for tlio singular predicament in which 
I now find royuoif jdacod," 

“ I*roceed, my ted," said Mr. Mowbray ; “ there b ho deny 
ing the singulatity of your story, ami 1 presume you are guite 
serious b giving me such an cxtraordinaiy detail." 

“ Entirdy so, upon my honour — and a most serous matter 
it b, you will presently find. When ray wtuthy unde, Mr. 8. 
Mowlaay*(lbr I will not cdl him Scrogie even in the grave), 
paid hb debts to nature, evi^^body concluded he would be 
teand to have dbiiiberited hb son, tte unfilial Sarogi^ aiid so 
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far everybody wa» right — But it was also generally beliered 
that he would settle the estate on my father, lA)rd E^eifogton, 
the son of his sister, and therein every one was wrong. For 
my excellent grand-uncle had fjondered with hinaself, that tkfe 
favoured name of Mowbray would take no advantage, and attidn 
no a<iditionHl elevation, if his estate of Ncttlcwotd (otherwise 
called Mowbray Park) should dt^eend to our family without any 
condition ; and with the distance of a ^arp attemey, he settled 
it on me, then a a<dioollK)y, on cmiditmi that I sHonJid, Wore 
attaining the ng<^ of twenty-five complete, take unto myself in 
holy we<lhK;k a young lady of good fame, of the name of Mow- 
bray, and, by ]»rif(jrcnce, of the house of St Honan's, should a 
damsel of that lioiise exist — Now my riddle ijs read." 

“ And a very extraordinary one it is," replied Mowbray, 
thoughtfully. '* 

“ (Confess the truth," said D)rd Etherington, laykig his hand 
on hirt shoulder • “ you think the story wUl Wr a grain of a 
Hcniplo of <loubt, if not a whole scruple itadf 

“At least, ut> lord," answeretl Mowbray, “ your lordahip will 
allow', that, lieuig Miss Mowbray’s only near relation, and solo 
guardian, I may, without offence, pause upon a suit for her Imnd, 
made under sueh <sl(l rircumstanccs.” 

“ If Ynii have the least doubt either respecting my rank or 
fortune, I (‘aii give, courHc, the most siitisfacU>Ty references," 
Kiud the bkrl of Etherington. 

That 1 can ('iusily believe, my lortl,’' said Mowbray ; “ nor 
do 1 in the lea-*t fear dei‘<‘ption, whore detection would. Isi so 
ejisy. Your b^dsbip’s j>roceiHlings towanis me, too" (witlli a 
(‘tmseious glance at the bills he still held in his hand), “have, 
1 admit, laaai siudi us to intimate some such deep of 

int^TCst as yoiLhave K*.en pleased to state. But it seems strange 
that your lonlship should have |s,*miittefl years to glide away, 
witluHit so niueii as iniiuiring ttft<*r the young lady, who, I 
believe/ is the only person quolifkHi, ns your gtand-uncle's will 
rcipwres, with whom you can form an alliance. It appeals to 
me, that long before now, tliis matter ought to have been 
inve«tigat4i^ ; oml that, even now, it would have been more 
natural and more dtjawus to have at least mm my sister before 
^rofiosing for her hand." 

“ i>n the first point, my dear Mowbmy," said Lmd Bthering- 
tom “ I am free to own to you, that without meaiung your 
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the lea«t jiffroat, I would have got; ri<l of thU clause If I 
could ? for every man would fein choose a wife for himself, aod 
I feel in no hurry to many at all. But the ri^ie-lawyers, after 
taking foes, and keeping me in liand for years, have at length 
roun^y told mo the clause must be complieil with, or !Nettle- 
wood must liave another master. So I thought it !x«8t to come 
down here in person in order to address tlio fair Imly ; but as 
accident has l^thcrto prevented my seeing her, and as 1 fouml 
in hgr \mther a man who understands the w'orld, I hope you 
will not^ink the worse of me. that I have endeavoured in the 
outset to make yon my friimil. Truth is, I shall bo twenty-live 
in the course of a month ; and without your favour, mid the 
opportunities which only you can affonl me, that seems a short 
time to woo andVin a lady of Miss Mowbmy^s merit.'' 

And what is the alternative if yoti <lo nut ff»rm this pro- 
posed alliaifcce, my lord?*' said Mowbray. 

** The berpiest of jny grand-uncle lapses," said the Earl, “ and 
fair Nettlewwl, with its old house, and older wdcs, manorial 
rights, Hodge Tninip<*h)d, and all, dcvolv<>s on a certain cousin- 
gertUQJi of iiniio, whom Heaven of his mercy confound !*’ 

You have left yourself little time to |)rev«nt such an event, 
my lonl," said Mowbray ; ** but ihingiH being as I now see them, 
you shall have what intercsi I am give you in the aifair. — We 
must stand, however, on more ecimii torms, my lord — I will con- 
descend fto far as t4) allow it would have been inconvenient for 
me at ^jis moimmt to have lost that game, but I cannot in the 
circupstanocs think of adding as if I liiul fairly won it. Wo 
must draw stakes, my lord."* 

“Not a word of that, if you really mean me kindly, my dear 
Mowbm|r, The blunder a real one, for I was indeed think- 
ing, as you mny suppose, on other things than |hc showing rny 
point — ^AU was fairfy lost and won. — 1 lioy»e I shall have opjwr- 
tnnities of offering md services, which may perhofi^ give me some 
light to your partial regarxl-f-at present wc are on eepud focdiiig 
oh oil stdcB — perfectly so." ^ 

“ If your lo^ship thinks said Mowbmy—and then pass- 
iug rapidly to what he felt he could say with more confidence - 
“ Xndoed, at any rate, no paiional obligation to mysefr a)uld pre- 
vent i«y Being my foil duty as guardian to my sister." 

“ UuquesiionaUyf I desire nothing else," replksl the Earl of 

^thefingtoa 
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mwrt therefore tUKlerstand that your lorcWiip is quite 
serious in your proposal ; and that it is not to be vitb^rawny 
even if, upon acquaintance with Mias Mowbray, you shcruld not 
I>erhaiJ« think her so dow^rving of your lordship’s attentions as 
report may have spoken her.” 

Mr. Mowbray/* replied the Earl, “ the treaty between you 
and me shall be as dehnita as if I were a sovereign prince, 
demanding in marriage the sister of a neiglibqpring monarch, 
whom, according to royal etifpiettc, he neither hiw seei^nai 
could see. 1 have been quite frank with you, and I have stated 
to you that my present motives for entering upon negotiation 
are not jicrson^, but territorial ; when I know Miss Mowbray, 
1 liave no doubt tliey will be otherwise. I have heard she is 
Ixiautit'ul.” 

“ Somothing of the pklest, my lord,” answered Mowbray. 

A lino (*x)nipIexion is the first attraction which is lost in the 
world of fiwhion, and that which it is easies^i to replace.” 

“ Dispositiou.s, my lord, may differ/’ said Mowbray, ** without 
fiiulU on eitlicr side. I prcisumc your lordship has inquired into 
my sister’s. »She is amiable, accomplished, sensible, and high- 
spirited ; but yet” 

1 undorstarid you, Mr. Mowbray, and will span? you the 
pain of speaking out. I l»ave heard Miss Mowbray is in some 
rcsixa^ts — iwirtiouhir , to \\m a broader word — a little whimsical. 
—No matU^r. She will have the loss to learn when she becom&4 
a (xmiitoHs, tuid a woman td" fashion.” 

“ Arc you serious, my lonl said Mowbn»y. 

I am — and 1 will speak my.inind still more plainly. I 
have a good Uun[»er, and cxcdlent spirits, and can endure a 
gixni deal of singularity in those I live with, I have iio doubt 
your sister and 1 will live happily together — But in case it should 
prove otherwise, arrangeiucnts may be nuule previously, which 
wdll enable us in certain circumstances to live happily apart. 
My own*estatc is large, and Nettlivwood will liear dividing.” 

“Js"ay, then/' said Mowbray, have little more to say 
— nothing indeed nunains for inquiry, m far as your lord- 
ship is concerned. But my raster must have free liberty of 
clioice — so Var as I am concerned, your lordship's suit has my 
interest,” 

'' And I trust we may consider it as a done thing)” 

With Clara's appiobarion— <xirtmnly,” answered Mowbray 



8T, BOSTAir'S mu^ wit 

“ I trust th«n k no ohsaoe of pmoasl rapugnsaoe on tbs 
yaanMk^s purtt” said young pm. 

“ I anticipate nothing of the kind, my lord," answered How^ 
ipay, “^as I preenme ^eora is no reason for any •, but young 
ladies will be capdcioue, and if CUra, after I have done and add 
aU ihat a brother ought to do, sbould remain repugnant, tlierd is 
a point in the exertion of my influence which it would be cruelty 
to pa88.** 

The Eorl^f Stherington walked a tarn through the apartment, 
thea^patHcd, and «aid in a grave and doubtful tone, *'In the 
meanwhile, I am bound, and the young lady is free, Mowbray. 
Is this quite fiur T' ^ 

“ It is what happens in ev«ry case, my lord, where a gentle* 
man proposes for ^ lady/’ answeroil Mowbray ; ** he must remain, 
of ooiinMs bound by his offer, until, wi tMn a reasonable time, it 
is aceeptatl gr rejected. It is not my fault tliat your lordship 
has declared your w^os to me, bdbro ascertaining Clara’s in- 
diimtlon. But while as yet the matter is between ounsielves— 
1 make you welcome to draw back if you think pixqssr. Clara 
Mowbray neefJa not puith for a catch 'match.” 

“ Nor do I desir^,” said the young nobleman, any time to 
rwmsidcr the resolution which I liare confided to you, I am 
not in the least fearful that I sliall change my mind on seeing 
your sister, and I ara ready to stand by the proposal which I 
have made to you. —If, however, you feel so extremely delicately 
on my account,” he continued, ** I can see and even converse 
with Mfcs Mowbray at this f^te of yours, without the necessity 
of bo&g at all presented to her— The chanuder which I have 
assumed in a manner obliges me to wear a mask.” 

** Certainly,” said the Laird of 8t. Honan’s, ** and I am ghul, 
for both our sakes, your lordship thinks of takiqg a little law 
upon this otxawkMi ” 

I shall profit nothing by it,” said the Earl ^ ** my df>om is 
fixed before I start — but if ^is mode of managing the nmHcr 
save your conscience, I hare no ohjectioa to it — it ci^iiot 
coDsume much time, which is what I have to look to.” 

They then sho<dc hands and parted, without any fisrther dis* 
course whh^ could ktorast the reader. * 

Mowbmy was gkd to find himself alone, in order to think 
over whi^ had hafifNitied, and to asoertain the state of his own 
miml, whidi at prasmit was pmssling even to himself, He 
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couUl not but feel that nnich ^eater advantaj^ee of every kuid 
might a<;mie to himaelf and }m family from Uie alliance 4 if the 
wealthy young Earl, thah croild have been derived ftom any 
Hbaro of his Rpoila which he liad propoaed to gain by euperiof 
addreiB in play, or greater fikill on the turf. But hk pride was 
hurt when he reeollecied that he had placed bimac^ entirely in 
Lord Kthrrington’g ffower ; and the escape from absolute ruin 
which he had made, tKjlely by the sufferance of hk opjjonent, 
had nothing iri it (’onsohibjry to his wounded feelings. He was 
lowerc^d in his own eyes, when be recuUecteil how etfioplately 
the projKisod victim of his ingenuity had seen through his 
schemes, and only alwtaiiiwl from bailing 4hem entirely, because 
to do MO suited with his own. There was a shade of suspi- 
cion, too, which he cmdd not entirely eradicate from his mind. 
— What ore^wiion liaii IhiM young nobleman to preface, by the 
voluntary lo«8 of a bnicie of thousands, a projHwal which must 
have Ih^u in without any such sacrrificM) ? And 

wliy whould he, after all, have Inien so eager to secure his aeeos- 
sion to the proposed allianct^ IsToro be had ever seen the lady who 
WU8 the (»bje<*t of iti How'ever hurried foretime, he might have 
waited the event at least of the entortainment at Bhaws Castle, 
at which Clara was n<?ccsi«irily obligwi to make her ap;)caranee. 
— Yet such conduct, however mmsual, was equally inconsistent 
with any siuistor intentions ; since the sacrifice of a largo sum 
f>f money, and the dfrclaration of his views upon a |)ortioule88 
young lady of family, could scarcely the preface to any unfair 
pnM’tico. So that, ujx>n the whole, Mowbray settled, that what 
wiifl uiK'omman in the Earl’s conduct arose from the hasty and 
eager disjKxsit inn of a rich young Englishman, to whom money is 
of little consequence, and who i» too hemikmg in pursuit of the 
favourite plan of the moment, to proceed in the moat rational or 
moat ordinaiy ruanner. If, however, there should prove any- 
thing farther in the matter than he could at present discover, 
Mowhniy promised himself that th^ utmost cirounspectioD ou kk 
[«vrt could not fail to discover it, and tliat in full time to prevent 
any ill consequences to hia stater or himseir 

Imniersoil in such cogitations, he avoided the inqukitive pre- 
sence of Mb Meiklewhara, who. as usual, had been watching for 
him to learn how matters were gomg on ; and although it wm 
now late, he mounted hk horse, soul hastily to ^tawa Oai^e, 
On the way, he deliberated with hitnidf whe^er to nnmlion to 
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hk UiQ whi«b had hmi tnado to him, in order 

U> ]mi|taro her ta reo&ive the yaunjj Bari, as a auitor, favout^ 
with her brother's approbation. ** But no, no, no mdi wa» 
|.lie remilt of faia oontemplation. ‘‘ She might take it into her 
iiead that bk thoughts wore bent laea upon having her for a 
OcmntM, tl}|Ui on oWining posswian of hb grand uncle's estdte. 
We must keep quiet,** ocmclndod he, ** until iier peraonal appeiuv 
anco and aooqmplmhments nmy appear at least to have some 
indupco uppn nk choice. Wo must my notlting til) this blessed 
entertaiiuiicmt ha« been given and received.’' 


CHAPTEE NINETEBNIH. 

A LKTTKIl. 

** Hjw li« m lonjj IksM ovt with mfi uiilimd, 

AnU he now for hrwtUt f— it 

hiOilAiU) at 

Mowbray had no sooner left the Earl’s apartment, than the 
latter cornraentMjd an epistle to a friend and iWHtKiiate, which wo 
lay before tho reader^ as beet calculate<l to illustrato the views 
and motives of the wHtor. It was addr^ws^s^l to Captain Jckyl 

of the regiment of Guards, at the Oi'een Dnigon, Harro 

gate,^a%d was of tho following tenor : — 

“ Dear Harry, 

“ I have expected you here thesse ten days jmt^ anxiously as 
over man was looked for ; and have now tft cburj^ your abs^ce 
031 high treason to your sworn onegi;wicc. Surely you do not 
pitssuine, like one of N^loonk new-made monarpbs, to grumble 
ftw independenoe, as if your ^eatness were of your owm making, 
^r as if I hwi pi^od ymi out of the whole of St James’s cr>ffeo- 
house to hold my back<^hand, for your sakf^, forsootli, not for tny 
own I Wherefore, lay aside all your own pro|>er btismess, be it 
the pursuit of dowagers, or the plucking of pigeons, {(hd instantly 
repi^ t(f this place, where I may speedily want your ossktanoe. 
~ifey wont it, aahl If Why, most ni^igent of friends and 
alBea, t hope wanted it already, aud that when it might hat^ 

YOL. EVIL , « F 
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rloTie me yeoman’^ service. Know that I have had an aftair 
siiicfi I came hither — have jCfot hurt myself, and have ncarlfr allot 
my friend ; and if I ha<l, I might liave b^n hanged for it, for 
want of Harry Jekyl to bear witness in my favour. I wa$ so 
far on my road to thin place, vchen, not chooeing, for certain 
reasons, to t>ass through the old village, I struck by a footpath 
into the woods which sej^anite it from tho new bj^a, leaving 
my carriage aiid people tf> go the carriage-way. I liad not 
walked halfa mile when I heard the footsteps of some one be- 
hind, and lo^jkirig round, wdiat should I beliold but th^-ia^e in 
the world which I most cordially hate and abhor — I mean that 
which stands oii the shoulders of my rigid tnisty tuid well- 
l»elove<l cousin and counsellor, Saint Francis. He seemed as 
riundi confounded as 1 was at our iinex|)ected meeting ; and it 
wiis a iniiiute ere he Ihuml breath to demand what T did in 
Scotland, contrary to my prf»inisc, as he wtw pleased to expnsss 
it. 1 retaliated, iirul charged Idm with >>eing here, in contradic- 
tion to his. fJ<‘ justified, and 8,aid be ha<l only come down uix»n 
the express infornuition that I wusu|w>n my ro«id to St. Ihiman's, 
Now, Harry, liow tho devil shoiild ho liavo known this, hadst 
thou Ihmui (|uitc faithful 1 for I am sute, to no i)ar but thino own 
did I breathe a whisjaT of my pur]rH)«(i, — Next, wth tho insolent 
assumption Hui>enority, which he founds on what he calls the 
rectitude of his ptirfM»bc, he pro{)<>«ed >ve should both withdraw 
from a ueighbourluKHl into which w^c iMuIld bring nothing but 
wndchcHlness,— I have told you how difficult it is to cope with 
tlic i-alm and resolute manner that tho devil gifts him With on 
such occiisions ; but I was determintxi ho should not carry the 
day this time. T saw' no chance for it, however, hut to put my- 
Bclf into a tow'ering passion, which, thank Heaven, I can always 
do on short notice. I charge! him with having imposed for- 
merly on my youth, and made himself judge of my rights ; and 
1 ai*comi)anied my defiance with the strongest terms of irony 
and contempt, as well aa with demand of instant satisfactioiL 
[ had my travelling pistols witli me {d pmir owue)^ and, to my 
suqiriso, my gentleman was equally provided. Fcff fiar {day’s 
sake 1 made him take one of my pistols — right KuohfinritteWK- 
u brace of kills in each, but that circumstance I forgot 1 would . 

have argued the matter a little longer ; but I tbooglit at 
& tinm, and think still, that the best arguments which h6 and 
{ can exchange must oome from the point of the sword, or thtt 
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mu&de of Uw pwtol — We fired nearly to^tlier, and I think 
botif droi^^ed — mn mve I did, but recover^ iu a mimito, with 
a dama^ arm and a scmtcli on Uie temple— it wuis the hurt 
• which aloiuied me — ao much for doublodoftde^l My 

fiiend waa inviaible, and I had nothing for it but walk tq the 
Spa, bkodliig all the way like a calf, anti Ml a mw iittfwl and* 
blocdy*bon« etory about a fbotpati, which, but tor my cjirldom, 
and my gory locks, no living uoul would have believetl. 

Sihortiy after, when 1 had been installed in a sick-room, I 
liad the uunrtification to learn that my own impatient^ htul 
brcnight all this miochief upon me, at a moment when I h«ui 
every chance of getting rid of my friend without trouble, hati 
I but let hhn ^ on his oam errand ; for it seems ho had an 
apjkouitment that morning with a l>oqhy Baronet, who is s*iid 
to be a bttiletalitter, and would pcirliaiis have rid nui of Saint 
Francia without any trouble or risk on my part. Mciintimc, his 
non-a|^)carance at* this rendezvous has phu^^nl hlaster Fnmeis 
Tyrrol, as he chotjaee to call himeelf, in the worst ckIouf j:>(»»Hible 
W'ith the gentry at the Spring, who bive denoun(M?<l liim as a 
coward and no gentleman, — What to thbik of the busini^ my* 
‘ aelf, I know not ; and I much want your oasistaricc to see what 
eon have become of this fellow, who, like a s}>ectre of ill omen, 
has so often thwarted and haffied my lK*st plans. My own con- 
fincanent rendeni mo^inactive, though my wound is fast licaling. 
Dead he cannot be ; for hod ho Ixam mortally wounded, wo 
should have heard of him somewhore or other— he could not 
have vanished iVom the earth like a bubble of the ebmreuts. 
Well and sound Im cannot be ; for, besides that I am sure I 
saw him stagger and drop, firing his pistol us he fell, 1 know him 
wdl enough to swear, that had ho not bocrj severely wounded, 
he would have fimt pestered me with his accuieed presenco ancl 
assistanoei and then walked forward with hia ususd comiK>suro 
to settle matters with Sir Bingo Binks. No — n6 — Saipt Francis 
is none of those who leave* such jobs half finished — it is but 
dtcdng him justice to say he has the devil's courage to back his 
own deUberate impertinence. But then, if wounded severely, 
he must be still in this neighbourhood, and probaldy la conceal* 
meat-ithk) ia what I must discover^ and I want your assistance 
in my tnqumee amemg the natives. — Haste hither, Harry, as 
ever you tok for good at my kaiuL 
** A good {day^, Harry, always studies to make the best of 
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Ijad cards — and bo I have endeavoured to turn my wotuid to 
some account ; and it has me the opjwrtunity to sdtnira 
Monwieur le Frere in niy interests. You may Bay, very truly, 
that it is of couBoquence ta me to know the chiu^ctcr of thk « 
new actor on the disordered ficene of my ndventurea. — Know, 
then, ho is that incuiij^ruonB of all monsters-^ -a 8<JOtch 
Buck — how fur froni being Imok of the Beason you may eitaily 
judge. Every of luitiorml character is ofipoaed to the pre- 
teusionB of this Inckhiss race, when tliey attempt to take ojf th^m 
ft jjersonage which is iissuincd with so much &dlity lay tboir 
brethren of tlui Isle of Saints. Ti»ey are a shrewd people, indeed, 
but HO di^stitubi of ease, grace, pliability of manners, and imdnu- 
ati(m of iuldrcBH, that tiny eteniiilly seem to suJIer actual misery 
in their attempts to IfK>ic gay and (rareless. Then their pride 
heads them bju:k at one' turn, their jKiverty at another, their 
|K*dftntry at a third, their vunivau^ hmta at a fourth ; and with 
HO many obstacles to make them bolt off the course, it is ptwi- 
tively iuifsjBsiblc they should wdn the plate. No, Harry, it is 
the grave folk in Old England who have to fear a Calodoniau 
invasion — they will make no c!onque«ts in the world of fashion. 
Kxoelleut Iwuikers the Swts may he, for they are eternally cab 
culating how to add interest t4) principal ; — good soldiers, for 
tlu 7 are, if not 8ucl» hcrijcs as they would bo thought, as brave, 

1 BupjKmo, OH their neighbours, and much more amenable to dis- 
cipline , — lawyers they are born ; indeed every country gentle- 
man is brtMl one, and their t>atient and crafty disposition e^;mbles 
them, in otlmr lint^, to submit to harilships which other nat^ivcja 
cimld not lajar, and avail theinselvea of advantages which others 
would let [>aBB under their nosos unuvailLogly. But aBsuredly 
Heaven did not form the Caledonian for the gay world ; and bis 
eSbrU at ease, .grace, and gaiety, reBemblo only the clumsy 
gamlK>ls of the ass in the fable. Yet the Scot has his sphere 
too (in his own country only), where the character which he 
asaunms i5 allowed to im» current * This Mowbn^, now — this 
brotbt^ in-law of mine — might do pretty well at a Korthem 
Meeting, or the Leith rac^, where he could pve five nuDutes to 
the Bport of j;he day, and the next half-hour to country potitica, 
or to farming ; but it is scarce necessary to tcdl you,^ Hany, 
timt this half fellowship wlU not pass on the better side of the 
Tweed, 

for all I have told you, this trout was not easily 
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tickled ; nor vliotiid I luiTe msde much of him^ hud ke not, in 
the ^eaiiude of hfc northeni conceit^ cutertninefi that notion 
of my being a good euliyact of plunder, which you hud (xmtrived 
#(bleB^ng on your oontriviiig brain 1) to inmnuate into him by 
meeiie ^ Wolverine. He commenced thU hojwfid exi)CTjtncnt, 
and, as yqn mu»t have anttolpated, caught a Tartar with a 
vengeance. Of course, I used my victory only m far as bi 
seenre bk inicrat in accompikhing my princ^ipal objec t ; and 
yetj^^ could »e© my gentleman^s pride >^'a8 «o much ityurwl in 
the coum of the negotiation, that not all the mivantagea which 
the match offered to hk damned fiimily. were able entinsly to 
subdue the chagrin arising from hk defeat. Ho did gulp it 
down, though, and we are friends and allies for the pitSMmt at 
least— not so eonliatly so, however, to indiujo me to trust 
him wfth the whole of the strangely coraplicatciJ tale. The 
circumstance of the will it was ncH^essory to conjmunicate, as 
affording a sulicigntly strong reason for urging my suit ; and 
Uik i^rtial dkelosurc enabled mo for the present to di«iKm«o 
with farther confidence. 

You will obscn’c, that 1 stand by no mc^ins secure ; and 
liesides the chance of my cousink r(wipjM*iiran(Jc — a certain 
event, unless he k worse than I dare hojie for —I have |sirha[i» 
to expect the fantastic repugmimK^ of Clara herself, or some 
sulky freak on her brother’a part. — In a word— and let it Isi 
such a one as corytirora rake the devil with — Harry Jekyl, I 
yj^u, 

** ^ well knowing the nature of my friend, I enn assuro y<ui 
that hk OMm interest, as well as mine, may l>e a<lvauml by hk 
coming hither on duty. Here k a bJ/Kkhmd whom 1 alremly 
mentioned. Sir Bingo Binks, with whom something may bo done 
worth year while, though scarce worth mine, IJhe Baronet is a 
pmfect boasaid, and when I came here he was under Mowlirayk 
traming. But the awkward Boot had plucked hblf-a d^jscn pen- 
feather* from hk wing with m> little precautinn, tliat the Baronet 
W become frightened and shy, and k now in the act of retellitig 
against Mowtmy, whom he both hates and fears— tlic least 
backing from a lowing band like yiui, and the Urd becomes 
your own^ featben and idl — Moreover, 

• by my lifw. 

This Btngo hfttb a mighty prstty wlfa’ 

A lovely woman, Stany— ralher plump, and aliove the middle 
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«ize— quito your ta»te — A Juno in beauty, looking with such 
Bcom on her husband, whom sho despises and hatee, and fleem* 
iug, as if she cmUL look so diderently on any one whom she 
might like better, that, on ray faith, *twere sin not to give her * 
occasion. If you please to venture your luck, either with the 
knight or the lady, you shall have fair play, and no interference 
— that is, provid6<l you apj>car upon this summons ; for, other- 
wise, I may lio so placwl, that the affairs of tlie ^ight and the 
lady may fall under my own immediate cognisance/^ And, so, 
Harry, if yon wisli to profit by these hints, you had best make 
IjAHte, as well fur your own concerns, as to a^uBt me in mine. 

“ Yours, Harry, as you behave yourself, 

“ ETHBMNaTON." 

Haviug finished this eloquent and instructive epistle, the 
young Earl deinande<l the attendance of his own valet, Solmee, 
whom he chargf^d to put it into the post-office without delay, 
and with his own hand. 


CHAPTER TWENTIETH. 

THEATRICALS. 

TJm plays thing — HA»rRT. 

Thk important ilav had now arriveci, the arrangements for 
which had for Komo time occujded all the conversation and 
thoughts of the good company at the well of St. Bonanza. To 
give it, at the sp^mc time, a degree of novelty and consequence, 
l.»ady Penelofw Penfeather ha/1 long ainco suggested to Mr. 
Mowbnw, that the more gifted and accomplished part of the 
guests nfigbt contribute to famish out entertaiimient (br tiie 
rest, by acting a few scenes of aomo popular drama ; an accom- 
plishment in which her sdf-concmt assured her that she waa 
pooidiarly q^lifi/nl to excel Mr. Mowbray, who seemed on this 
occasion to have thrown the reins entirely into her ladyahip^a 
4iands, made no objoetion to Die plan which ahe (iropOMd, 
excepting that the old-fiishioned hedges and walks of tte garden 
at ShawB Qustlc must necessarily mm for atage and sceneqr, aa 
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ttisr^ WBS no tims to fit up the old hall for the exhibition of the 
pn>p(fted theatrioak.* But upon inouiry among the company, 
thia pfam waa mrocsked upwi the ominaiy shelve, to wit, the 
of finding who would consent to assume 

the lower characters ot the drama, For the first })arU Uiere 
wm> candid^ieB more than enough ; but most of those were 
greatly too hi|^^«pirited to play the fool, except they were per 
mittad to top^the pari Then amongst the few unambitious 
uiid(^l|ogs, wrho could be ooaxad or c«^o)od to undertake »til>or- 
dinate charaotePB, there were so many Imd memories, and slmrt 
memories, and treaeherous memorioa, that at length the plan 
was resigned in despair. 

A substitute ^posed by Lady Penelope was next considered, 
ft was proposed to act what the Italians call a Comedy of GIm* 
racter j^that is, not an exact drama, in ‘which the actors deliver 
whiit is set* down for them by tlm author ; but one In which, 
the plot having bean previously fixed upon, and a few striking 
scenes atyustod, the actors are expected to supply the dialogue 
extempore, or, as Fetruchio anya, from their in(»ther wit. Tins 
is an amusement w^hirh afibnis much entertaiunient in Italy, 
ITartkularly in the state of Venice, wiuin? the characters of tlicir 
drama have been long since all previously fixed, and ore handed! 
down by iraiiition ; and this sfiecies of drama, though rather 
belonging to the mask tlum the theatre, Is distinguished Ity the 
name of Commedia dell’ Arte.t But the shamcvjoct^l character 
of Bril^ns is still more alien from n sj»e<ic« of disjday, whore 
ther^ is a constant and extemporaneous demand for wit, or the 
sort of romiy Smalltalk which suppliers its pla^.*e, tluin from the 
regular exhibitions of the ilrama, where tlu^ autljor, standing 
responsible for language and sentiment, to the f>er»onators 
of the scenies only the trouble of finding (aitm<uj4)linn and action. 

But the ardent and active spirit of Laxly Penelope, still 

* At KUruddery, the noWe seat of Iy«nl Meath, iu the cmiHty of Wick- 
low, there 1» a sitoaiion lor prlvfte thflalTiral exhibition* in the open nSr, 
ydaOied out with the evergreens whith arw« thcro in Uie mont luseirinnl 
magnifiisence. It Imi a wild and rcrmantln effoel remlndm);; ono of the 
seetm ia which Bottom lehwwied hUt {mgeant, with a green plot for a stage, 
•ad a bawtlnmi break for a tinn^-rooizi. * 

t See Hr. WillUmi Stewart thwe # very intereatliig Letter* from the 
Nc^ of Italy. Vol L Latter XXX., wlierc thia cnrlmia atihj«K't is treated 
w^ tbs ittformation and precisian which dtaUngakh that acoermpUsKad 
nathor. 
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athirst novelty, though baffled in her two iBrat projects, 
brought forward a third, in which she was more suocteful 
This was the proposal to combine a certain number, at least, 
of the guests, properly dressed for the occasion, as representiiii^ 
jw>rae well-known historical or dramatic characters, in a group, 
having referenc^e to histoiy, or to a scene of the /Irama. In 
this representation, which may be called playing a pictore, 
action, even pnntomimical action, was not expi^rtetl ; and all 
that was required of the performers was to throw th^a^lvea 
into such a group os might express a marked and striking point 
of an easily remembered scene, but whore tbo actors are at a 
f)awso, and w'itliout either speech or motion. In this fipecies 
of refiresontation there was no tax, either on the invention or 
inemoi 7 of those who might undertake parte ; and, what recom- 
inendfwl it still farther to the good company, there was no 'marked 
difference l>etwixt the hero mid heroine of the group, and the 
loss distinguished characters by wdiom they were attended on 
the stage ; and every one who had confidence in a handsome 
shape and a liecoming dress, might hope, though standing in not 
(piite so hroa<l and favourable a light as the principal personages, 
to draw, nevertheless, a considerable portion of attention and 
iifiplause. This motion, therefore, that the company, or such of 
them as might choose to apfK*ar properly dressed for the ocmion, 
should form themseives into one or more groups, which might 
renewed and varied as often as they plciised, was hailed and 
act-opted a^ a bright idea, which assigned t4> evcT^ one fi share 
of the importance attached to its prolmble success. 

Mowbray, on his side, promised towntrivo some arrangement 
which should separate the actors in this mute drama from the 
sjiectators, and enable the Conner to vary the amusement by 
withdrawing themselves from the scene, and again oppeariiig 
tifsm it under a different and new combinatioi^ This plan of 
exhibition, w'here fine clothes and nfhjcted attitudes supplied all 
draughts* upon fancy or talent, was, highly agreoahle to of 
the loiiies present ; and even L»idy Binks, whose discontent 
Bwmicd proof against every effort that could be proposed to 
soothe it, in the fuojeet, with porfbet indifference 

indeed, but with something le^ ot sulleunees than mmaL 
♦ It now' only remained to rummage the circulating' librery, 
fbr some piece of miffldent celelsi^ to command att<«ilio», 
and which shoul<l be at the same time suited to ilm egeeutiou 
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of their project, Bell’e BritlA Theatre, Miller’s Modem and 
AnciSnt Drama, and about twenty old volmnee, in which atray 
tragediea and comediee were aaaociat^ like the pasaengers in a 
•mail-ooacb, witibout the leaat attempt at aelectioti or arrangement, 
were all examined in the <mxm of thmr lesearcbea But Lady 
Pendope declared loftily and decidedly for Shakespeare, aa 'the 
author whoee immortal worke were frih in every one’s re^xjUee- 
tioiL Shake£(peare was therefore chosen, and his works 
th^^Midsnmmer Night’s Dream was selected, as the play which 
affordSi the great^ variety of charactem, and most scope of 
course for the intended repreeentation. An active com})etition 
presently occurred among the greater part of the company, for 
such copies of the Midsiuumer Night’s Dream, or the volume of 
Shakespeare codtaining it, aa could be got in the neighbourhood ; 
for, notwlthstandiiig lady Penelope’s declaration, that every one 
who oouid read hid Sh^espeare's plays by heart, it appeared 
that such of his dimmas os have not kept possession of the stage 
were very little known at St Honan’s, save among those people 
who are emphatically called readers. 

The adjustment of the parts was the first subject of considera- 
tion, so soon as those who intended to {tasume diameters had 
rdireshod their recollection on the subject of the piece. Tbeseuw 
was unanltnonsly assigned to Mowbray, the giver of* the cntcr- 
tainment, and therefore justly entitled b) retireeent the Duke 
of Athena The costume of an Amar^nian crest and plume, a 
tunke^*up vest, and a tight buskin of sky-blue silk, buckled 
wit^ diamonds, reconciled Lady Binks to the part of Hippolyta. 
The superior stature of Miss Mowbniy to Penelope made 
it neewary that the former should perform tho jiart of Helena, 
and her kdyship rest contented with the shrewish eharwto of 
Honnia. It was resolved to compliment the yotuig Karl of 
Ethoiri&RtniK with the part of Lysandcr, which, however, his 
Lordship declined, and, preferring comedy tn» tragedy, refuwd 
^ to appear in any other ehai^itar than that of the magnanimous 
Bottom; and he gave them such a hnmitvom «ix>cimen of hk 
quality in tlmt part, that all were delighted at once with bk 
eondeacension in assuming, and hk skill in fierforming, the 
pTBsonter of Pytaiuna 

The ’part of Bgm was voted to Captain MacTurk, whose 
qbvtiiiaicy in nsGorag to appear in any other than the full 
19!%hlaiid garb, had n^y <lkconcerted the whole affair. At 
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length thi« obstacle wae got over, on the authoritj ef Childe 
Harold, who remarks the siimlarity betwixt the Highlam^ and 
(rrecian costume;* and the company, dispensing with the 
difiference of colour, voted the Captain’s variegated kilt, of the# 
MacTurk tartan, to be the kirtle of a Grecian mountaineer,^ 
EgdUs to be an Arnout,' and the Captain to be Eg^. CteV 
tcrly and the i^aintcr, walking gentlemen by profession, agreed 
to walk through the parts of Dometrius and Ly8|nder, the two 
Athenian lovers ; and Mr. Winterbhrtisoin, loath and lazy, a|ler 
many excuses, was bribed by l4uly Penelope, with an imtique, 
or supposed antique cameo, to piny the part of Philoetratue, 
master of the revels, provided his gout would |)cnnit him to 
remain so long upon the turf, which was to be their stage. 

Muslin trowsers, adorned with spangles, a voffinunoua turban 
of silver gauze, and wings of the same, together with m em- 
broidered slipper, converted at, oni'o Miw Digges into Oberon, 
the King of Shadows, whose sovereign gravity, however, was 
somewhat indifferently represented by the silly gaiety of Mow 
in her Teens, anti the uncontrolled delight which she felt in 
her fmo clothes. A younger sister nq)re8ented Titania ; and two 
or three subordinate elves were selected, among faiuili^ attend- 
ing the snlutiferous fountain, w]\o were easily persuaded to let 
their children figure in fine dothes at so juvenile an age, though 
they shook their head at Miss Digges anti her pantaloons, and 
no h^H at the liberal display of Ijady Binks’s right leg, with which 
the Amazonian garlv gnUified the public of 8t. Rouan’s. 

Dr. Quackldjen was applied t<t to play Wall, by the Wist- 
anco of such a wooden horse, or screen, as clothes are usually 
tilled u{Kin ; the old Attorney stood for Lion ; and the other 
characters of Bottom’s drama were easily ftnuid among the un- 
munetl frequenters of the Spring. Dressetl reheamk, and so 
forth, wont merrily on — all voted there was a play fitted. 

But even the Dtx’torV eloquence could not pres# Mrs. Blower 
into the acheme, although she was ij^rticularly wanted to repro^ 
sent Thisbe, 

♦ " Th© Amndtj?, or Albonese,*" eayt Lonl Byron, ‘‘struck me liy ihdr 
TOMauhlsDce to ihe Highiaadoni of Sc^tljuut, in drees, figure, and maimer 
of living. Their very mounUios seem CaledcmUo, hut a milder^rbxnate, 
*111^ kiJL though vhit<v the jfpare. ettSve form, thkr diateet Celtic tn the 
tK)Qj)d, and tbeix heotly habite, »!) carried me hodt to i 4 ore«L.**-^dreliaf Is 
(kt c/ ISlgfiwui^ 
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Truth abe replied, I diana greatly like stuge^plays. 
John Slower, honest man, as sailors are are for mrn&e s[}ret) or 
another, wad take me anee to see one Mrs. Siddona thought 
lye should hae been crashed to death before we gut in— a' my 
things riven aff my back, forby the four lily -white BhUliugs that 
it coat TUI— then in came three frightaomo carlines wi’ boBoma, 
and they wad bewitch a milords wife — I was lang eneugb there 
-—and out I w^ be, and out John Blower gat me, but wi* luie 
ama’ fight and iwid. — My liady Penelope Pcnfltter, and the great 
folk, mSfy just take it as they like ; but in my mind, Dr. 
hen, itV a mere blasphemy for folk to gar themselves look othe^ 
wise than their Maker made them ; and thou the changing the 
name which was given them at baptism, is, I think, an awful 
falling away froA our vows ; and though Thisby, which I takii 
to be Gveek for Tibbie, may be a rcr>» giKwl name, yet Margaret 
woe I christened, and Margaret will J die/* 

**you mistake tje matter cntinily, my dear Mrs.. Blower," 
said the Doctor; ** there is nothing serioiw intended — a mere 
pLie^o — ^just a divertisemmt to cheer the spirits, and assist the 
effect of tlie waters — cheerfulness is a grtsat i^romotfT of healtlu" 
‘‘ Dinna tell me o* lutalth, Dr. Kittlepin 1 — Can it be for the 
puir body MDurk’s health to iniyor ak>ut in the t*irtnn« like a 
tobocoonist’a sign in a frosty morning, wi* his poor wiisened 
houghs as blue as a blawarti — ^ wihjI I wot ho is a humbling 
speetade. Or can it gie ony IkhIj health or pleasure cither to 
see your ainscll, Doctor, gauging akmt wi’ a clawe Hmm ti(vl 
to your back, covered wi* jiap<^r, and like a hUuc and 

lime wa* 1—111 gang to see none of thuir vauituiK, Dr. Kittle- 
hen ; and if there Is nae other docent Ixwly to Ukc care o’ mo, 
as 1 dinna like to sit a haill afternoon by tnytxdl, I’ll e’en gae 
douji to Mr. Sowerbrowst the imJt«ter’ft*--hc is a ^doasant ficnsiblft 
man, and a sponsible man in the world, ami his sister’s a very 
decent woman.^ 

^ “Confound Sowerbrowst^” thought the Dr>et<w; “if I h#ul 
guessed he was to come across me thun, he should not hare 
got the better of his dyapqisy so early. — My dear Mrs. Blower,” 
he continued, but ahnid, “ it is a foolish affidr tmougli, I must 
conibs ; but ^ery person of style and fashion at ffie Wdt has 
settled to attimd thk exhibition ; there has been nothing else 
talked of for this month through the whole cour try, arxl it will 
be a year befince it is feigotten. And I wonld have yon eon* 
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rider how ill it will look, my dear Mrs. Blower, to stay away — 
nobrKly will believe you bad a card — no, not though joH were 
to hang it round your week like a label round a vial of tinotnre, 
Mrs. Blower. 

If ye thought Doctor Kickherben,” said tha widow, 
alftnned at the idea of losing c^te, ‘‘ I wad oV<n gang to the 
show, like otlier folk ; sinful and Bhameful if it be, let them that 
make the sin Ijear the shame. But then I will put on none of 
their Popirii disguisf^s — me that has lived in North-Leith, baith 
wife and lass, for I shanna say bow mony years, and hi^ a dm- 
Factor to keep up baith with saint and sinner. — And then, wba’s 
to take care of me, since you are gaun to make a lime'and-stane 
wa’ of yoursell, Doctor Kickin])en ?** 

My dear Mrs. Blower, if such is your deteVmination, I will 
not make a wall of myself. Her ladyship must consider my 
profession — she must understand it is my function to look after 
ray patients, in preference to ril the stag^plays in this world — 
and to attend on a case like yours, Mrs. Blower, it is my duty 
to sacrifice, were it called for, the whole drama from Shakespeare 

O’Ka^fe.” 

On hearing this magnanimous resolution, the widow^s heart 
was greatly cheereil ; for, in fiict, she might probably have con- 
sidcrtMl the Do<^tor'R {Wirseverance in the plan, of which she had 
expressed such high disapprobation, as little less than a sjncnptom 
of al)8olute defwtion from his allegiance. By an accommodation, 
therefore, which suited l>oth parties, it was settled that the 
Doctor slunild attend his loving widow to Shaws Castle, wi^out 
mask or mantle ; and that the }>ainted screen should bo ^ns- 
forred from Quackleben’s bac.k to the broail shoulders of a brief- 
leiw barrister, well qualified for the part of Wall, since the com- 
position of bifl skull might have rivalled in solidity the mortar 
and stone of the most approved builder. 

We must not fmusc to dilate upon the various kboura of body 
raid Spirit which proewied the intervening space, betwixt the 
settlement of this gay scheme, and the tiiiio appointed to cony 
it into exe<mtion. We will not attempt to describe how the 
wetdthy, by letb'r and by commksioners, urged their reseait^es 
through the stores of the Galleiy of Fashion ^)eci]neiw of 
4>riental finery — how they that were scant of dianao^ Supplied 
their fdace with paste and Bristd stones — how the eottntqr 
dealers were driven out of parienoe by the deoaond for goodi 
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whieli had never before heard the name— mub hovr 

the biftj dugers of the more economical damiml^ twisted liand^ 
kerehiefe into ttirbans, and cimverted |)etticoate into pantaloone, 
Aaped and aevred, cnt and clipped, and spoiled iiuuiy a doamt 
gown and petticoat, to produce something like a OaH:ian habit. 
Who can deecribe the wonders wrought by active nodllua auil 
scissors, aided by thimbles and tbrc^, uj>on silver gause, and 
sprigged mualit^ or who can show how, if the fair nymphs of 
the %Qpg did not entirely succeed in attaining the desired re- 
semblazioe to heathen Greeks, they at least con^ved to get rid 
of aU similitude to sober Christians I 

Neither is it necessary to dwell upon the various schemes of 
oonveyanoe whic|j were resorted to, in order to transfer the 
baau mondB of the Spa to tlie scene of rcgrelry at Shaws Oastle, 
These w^re as various as the fortunes and pretensions of the 
owners; freto the lordly curricle, witli its outriders, to the 
humble taxed out, nay, untaxw! cart, which oonucyed the ^)e^ 
sonages of lessor rank. For the latter, iudood, the two imt- 
chaisee at the Inn seemed converted int^i hourly stages, so often 
did they come and go between the Hotel imd the Castle — a glad 
day for the postilioua, and a day of martyr<bm for the poor 
horses ; so sddom is it that every dc|Kirtmeiit of any n^ocicty, 
however constituted, can be injured or benefiU^d by the sarrrr 
oceurrence. 

Such, indeed, was the twnury of vehicular conveyance, that 
appHcatipna were made in maimer most humble, even to 
I)ods bereelf, entreating she would penriit her old whiskey lo 
ply (fw sneh might have been the plirase) at 8t> Itouan’s Well, 
for that day only, and that upon good cause shown. But not 
for sordid lucre would the undaunted spirit of Meg cxmipound 
, her feud with her neighbours of the detestorl *Woll. ** Her 
carriage,” she briefly replied, " was engaged for jmr ain gue^t 
and the minister, and deil nnitlmr body’s fit should gang jntSl't. 
Isit every herring king by itssiun btifiul** And, accordingly, at 
^ duly appoint^ hour, creaked forth the leathern conveuiesce, 
in vriuch, carefblly screened by the curtain firom the gaze of the 
fry of the village, sat Nabob Touchwood, in the costnme of an 
(adiaii m^hant, or Sfiupoff, as tb^ are termed. The clergy- 
nmii woula not, pesrhaps^ have been so |iunctiial, had not a sot 
of tiotoi and messagoi fium Itb friend at the Cleikum, ever fol* 
lofriag each other ns tUek as the papers which deeomke the 
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tail of a 8chool-lx>y^3 kit«, k^tpt him m continually on the alert 
from liaybreak till noon, that Mr. Touchwood found hifti com- 
pletely dresijod ; and the whiskey was only delayed for about ten 
minutes before tlie door of the manse, a space employed by 
Cargill in searching for his spectacles, which at last were li^pily 
discovered upon his own nose. 

At length, seatf>d )>y the side of his new friend, Mr. Cargill 
arrived safe at Shaws C^wtle, the gate of which mansion Yfm 
surromidcd by a screaming group of children, so Sjttrava^antly 
delighted at weeing the strange figures to whom each snccassive 
carriage gave birth, that even the stem brow and well-known 
voice of Johnny Tiilsneck, the l)eatlle, though statioxu^ in tlic 
(iourt on exprci^ puriKiw‘, w'as not equal to tl^e task of control- 
ling them. These noisv intnuWs, however, who, it was believed, 
wcr(‘ somewhat favoured by Clara Mowbray, were excli/ded from 
tlm court which oj^ened before the house, by a couple of grooms 
or holf)er8 armed with their whijis, and could only salute, with 
th(*ir shrill and w'ondering hailing, the various i)ensonage8 as 
they jmsed down a short avenue leading from the exterior 
gate. 

The Cleikuin nalwb and the minister wore greetetl with shouts 
not the least clamorous ; which the former merited by the ease 
with which he wore the white turlmn, and the latter, by the in- 
frequenijy of his iipjieanince in public ; and both, by the singular 
?UiiW)dati(»n of .a <le4‘eiit clergymiui of the Church of Scotland, in 
a dress more old-fashioned tlian ix)iild now bo produced in the 
General Assembly, walking arm-in-arm, and seemingly in the 
mc^t familiar terms, with a Parsec merchant Th^ stopped a 
moment at the gate of the courtyard to admire the front (k the 
old miuision, which had been disturbed witli so unusual a scene 
of invicty, 

Shaws Castle, tbough so named, presented no appearance of 
dofouci^ I and the present edifice had never been designed for 
more than tlm aca^mmodatiem of t peaceful fomiJy, haying a low, 
hiiuyy foont, loaded witlt some of that meretridous omament, 
which, uniting, or rather coufoiuiding, the Gothic and Oiedan 
architectcire, wina much used during the reigns of James TI. of 
Scotland, and his uufoitmiate son. The court form^ a small 
^square, two sides of wliich were occupied by such buildings as 
were required for the family, and the third by the stabtea. the 
only part to which much attention hmi been paid, tlm pteseet 



6T. RONAK'S WELL. 


223 


Ikir. Uowbray having put them into excellent order. The fourth 
aide the square yim shut up by a aoreen widl, tlirough which 
a domr opened to the avenue ; the whole being a kind of atructtue 
aybleb niay bo atill found on thoee old SoottSh prop^ien, wbent^ 
a rage to render tlieir* jdace PorAwh, ee waa at one time the pre- 
vailing pbiq^MJ, has not induced the owners to pull down the ven* 
arable and Weltering appendages with wlucb their wiser lathers 
liad screeaied their mansion, and to lay the whole open to the 
keei^nartlHNist ; much aftw the fashion of a 8{dnst€r of h%, 
who^tlk herself to gratify the public by an exposure of her tliiii 
red elbows, and shrivelled neck and bo^m. 

A double door, thrown liospitahly ojxjn on the jireeent occa- 
sion, admitted company into a dark and low hall, where 
Mowbray himseB', wearing the under of Thosm, but not 
having^et assumed his ducal cap and toIjcs, stood to receive 
bis guests with due oourttssy, and to indicate to each the road 
allotted to hitm Those who were to take a sliare in the repre- 
sentation of the morning were conducted to an old saloon, 
destined for a green-room, and which comnumicatad with a 
series of af>artmenta on the right, hastily fitted with ac<X)minoda- 
tiofis for arranging and completing their toilet ; while others, 
who took no p^ in the intended dmua, were ushered to the 
icfo, into a large, unfurnished, and long disused dining parlour, 
where a sashed door o|)ened into the gardens, m«sed with yow 
and holly hctlgea, still trimmed and clipped by the old grey- 
headed^ gardener, upon those principles which a Dutchman 
thou^ worthy of commemorating in a didactic poem upon the 
Ar$ Topi^uia. 

A little wilderness, sarrounding a beautiful pieco of the 
smoothest turf, and itself boundocl by such high hedges as we 
have described, had been selected as the stage most proper for 
the exhibition of the intended dramatic pictur^ It afforded 
maiKy Stdilitfes ; for a riring bank exactly in fr^t was aocom- 
ipodated with seats for the s]y»ctators, who had a eompl^ view 
(ff the sylvan tbeaWe, the bushes and shnihe having cleared 
away, and the |daee supplied with a temporary screen, which, 
withdrawn hy the domestics appointed for that purixae, 
was to serve for tim riring of the curtidm A covered trellis, 
whkdi piAsed throng another part of the garden, and termi- 
nated with a private dom: op^aiog flrom right wing of the 
bididfngy seemed m if dt had been planted on purpose fos tn« 
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propoml exhibition, ae it served to give the personeges of the 
drama a oonvenient and secret access from the greai'^oto to 
the place of representation. Indeed, the dramatk petsonm, at 
least those who adopted the management of the matter, warv 
induced, so much convenience, to extend, in some measo^ 
their original plan ; and, instead of one group, as had been at 
first proposcii, they now found tliemsdv^ able to exhibit to 
the goixi company a succession of thr^ or fouir, sheeted and 
arrangfMi from different parts of the drama ; thus j^ome 

duration, as well as some variety, to the entertainment, b^dee 
the advantage of tH^[>arating and contrasting the tragic and the 
comic scenes. 

After wandering about amonpt the gardens, which contained 
little to interest loiy o^e, and endeavouring to recognise some 
cliaractcrs, who, adomuifsiating themselves to the humours of 
the day, Imd ventured to appear in the various disguises of 
ballad-suigers, p^cdlars, sliepherds, Highlanders, and so forth, 
the company began to draw topther towards the spot where 
the seats prquired for them, and the screen drawn in front of 
the bosky stage, induced them to assemble, and excited expeeta- 
tion, especially as a scroll in front of the esplanade set forth, 
in the words of the play, ** This green plot shall be our. stage, 
this hawthorn brake our tiring-house, and we will do it in 
action.’* A delay of about ten minutes began to excite eomo 
suppressed murmurs of im})atience among the audience, when 
the toucli of Uow’s fiddle suddenly burst from a neighbouring 
hmige, behind which he had established his little ordpastra. 
All w^ere of course silent, 

** ka through his dear Btrsthvpejv he boro with Highlsad lage.*' 

And when he changed his strain to an odagm, and suffdtMi hia 
music to die away in the plaintive notes of Boslin Oastle, the 
etdioes of the old walls were, after a long slumber, ati^albmed 
by that enihusiastio burst of apijlause, with which the Scdts 
usually received and rewarded Hieir cotintiy^^s gifted tninatrd. 

He is his father's owm son,** said Touchwood to tibe clergy^ 
man, for hpth had gotten seats near about the demlre of ^ 
pkee of audience. It is many a long year since 1 huAened to 
old Kdl at InvOT, and, to say tnxUi, spent a ni^t with 1dm 
over pancakes and Athole lam j and I never expected 
Ida match fumin in my Bat 
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The Mtwi wm indsed withcbswn, and diif^tayad Hemi% 
fieiedRi aad tbdr hrm^ is sMtudes (XNrmpoiulii^^ to tho mas 
of ocmik^Bsm oecwdomMl tj ^ orror of Pook. 

« Hes^ (%jitterljr and the Pakter played their parta neither 
hotter nor mm amateor actm In g^xeral ; and the heat 
that eouM he oald of th<»n waf^ that they seemed more than half 
aaham^ of thidr exoilo djtmm, and of the public gase. 

But againatp thie untimely veakneM Lady Penelope waa 
guaipil^ atrong aht^d of adf-ccmeeit She luinoed, 

ambl^ and, irntwith^^ding the alight af^pearanoe of her 
perski^ and the depredationa which time had made on a coum 
ttfoanee that hml never boon veiy much dUtinguished for beauty,, 
seemed deelroua to top the part of the beautiful daughter of 
Egt^ms. The aufietmeea whtoh was proper to the character of 
HermiS^ waa much augmented by the diacorery that Mim Mow- 
bray was soauud) better drcwied than hemelf, — a diacoveiy which 
ahc Imd but recently^ made, an that young lady had not attended 
on the re^pdar reheurfials at the Wdl, but once, and then with- 
out her atage habit Her ladyihip, however, did not permit 
this ptuniUl aenae of kferiority, where aha had eipeoted triumph, 
so kr to prevail over her dmre of shining, an to intermpt 
imperially the maimer in which she had settled to represent her 
portion the scene. The nature of tbe exhibition precluded 
much action, but Lady Penelope made amends by such a suo- 
oession of grimaces, as might rival, in variety at least, tbe 
idngulai; display which Garrick used to call ** going his rounds.’* 
She twisted her poor features into looks of most desperate love 
towara Lysandor; into those of wonder and oifendid pride, 
when idm turned Uusn upon Demetrius ; and (Inally cadtled them 
on Hdenii^ with Um happleat possible imitation of au incemed 
rival, who feels the imp^biiity of relieving her swollen heart 
by teiua akne, and is just about to have recourse to her naib. 

No ocmtrast could be stranger in looks, demeanoyr, and 
Jigure, thjan that between B^nia and Hcdei^ In the latter 
"^ebara^f the beautilhl form and foreign dress of Mtss Mowbray 
Mtsacted all ^esi She kept her pl^ on the stage, as a s^ 
tkel does thiP widc^ hk charge assigns him; fer she had 
nrevioai^ told her father, that though she ecmmted, at his 
smpeictuiilfy, to make part of the exhibition, it was aa a pieoe 
of dm scene, not as im imto, and a<x)oidiiagi^ a painted figure 
e^old seaice be more immovable. The expreashm of her crnin- 
XVIL " * • Q 
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tenmice seemed to be that ot deep sorrow and perplexity, bdong* 
mg to her part, over which wandered at times an air of Irony 
or ridioulft, as if she were secTetly scorning the whole exfaitdtioii, 
and even herself for condescending to become part of it Aboitf 
al\, a sense of bashfulness had cast upon h^ cheek a coleur, 
which, tlunigh sufficiently slight, was more than heT.countenance 
was used to diejday ; and when the spectators beheld, in the 
splendour and grace of a rich Oriental dtess, heiiwhora they had 
hitherto i>een acimstomed to see attired <mly in the mostjjif^ess 
manner, they felt the additional charms of surprtee and Contrast ; 
80 that the bursts of applause which were vdleyed towards the 
stage, might bo said to be addressed to her alone, and to vie in 
sincerity with those which Imve been forced from an audience 
by tlm most ai'compliahed performer. 

“Oh, that puir Lady IWlope T* said honest Mrs, Jilowor, 
who, when her scruples against the exhibition were once got 
over, began to look upon it with particular intereat, — “ I am 
really Kocry for her puir face, for she gars it work like the sails 
of John Blower’s vesshel in a stiff breexe^ — Oh, Doctor Cackle* 
hen. diniia ye think ehe wad need, if it were possible, to rin 
ower her face wi’ a gusing iron, just to take the wrunkles 
out o’t 1 ” 

“ Hush, hush I my good dear Mrs. Blower,” said the Doctor ; 
“ Lady Penelope i« a woman of quality, and my patient, and 
such people always act charmingly— you must understand there 
is no hissing at a private theatre — Hem I” ♦ 

Ye may say what ye like, Doctor, but there is nae Me like 
an auld fule— -To be sure, if she was as young and beautifol as 
Miss Mowbray — begh me, and I didna use to think her sae 
l>onny neither — but dress — dross makes an unco difference — 
That sliawl o’ hem — I daur say the like o’t was neV seen in 
braid Scotland — It will be real Indian, Fse warrant” i 

“ Keal Indian !” said Mr. Touchwood, in an accent of dkdab, 
which father disturbed Mrs. Blowiw's equanimify,— whyi tihat 
do you supjxyse it should be, madam?” 

“ I dinna ken, air,” said edging somewhat nearer the 
Doeb^r, no^ being altogether pleased, as she aftcrairds afiowed, 
with the outlandish appeaianoe and idiarptone of tiie traveOar; 
^th«m pulling her own dnp^y jrosmd her ahooldera, ime added^ 
couiagecmalv, “ TImti are hraw ahiwla made at tlwtie 
win eearoe im ftae $am0L*^ 
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know «hawlR ikon Indian^ madam t^ aaid 

Toiicb#ood; a bliacl nxm coiild t«ll tha aligbtet 

tmicb of hk little fioger. Yon sbavl, now, i$ the handaomeit 
IdiaTo msd in BntaiiiH--aiid at thk dktanoo 1 can tell it to bo 
a real Tam.^* 

** Oo«ie may ebe wool be that weara it/' aaid Mra Bloater. 
**I dei-kre, now I look on't again, it'a a perfi^ l)eauty/' 

k called# Tom, ma'am, not ooaie/' eonUnued the tra- 
ipeller^ ** the^broffa at Surat told me, in 1801, that it ui made 
otit of the inner coat of a goat” 

** Of a «heep, «if, I am thinking ye mean, for goat® ha® nae 
woo\” 

“ Not much of it, indeed, madam ; but you are to under- 
atand thiy mte only the inmoet coat ; and then their dye# — 
that TSRe now will keep ite colour while there ia a rag of it 
left; — men Ijoquaath them in legaciesi to their grandchildren.” 

And a verr bcumy oolonr it i»,” aaid the dame ; '^aonuything 
like a mouae'a back, only a thought redder — I wonder what 
they ca’ that colour/* 

‘‘The colour ia ranch wlinireii, madam,” aaid Touchwowl, 
who wa« now on a favourite topic ; “ the Mmwulmana nay the 
colour ia betwixt that of an elephant and the breast of the 
fxuphta,** 

“ In troth, I tun as wise as I was,” said Mn. Blower. 

*‘The fa^hia, madam, ao called by the Moow (for the 
Hlndpoe*^] it ia a aort of pig^, held sacred among 

the Moetem of India, b^oae tb^ think it dyed ita breast in the 
btodd af AB. — But I see they are closing the acone.i*-«Mt 
Cargdl, are you eomposing your sermon, ray good ftiend, or 
what can you be thinking oft” 

Oai^ had, durh^ the whole scene, remaiiied with his 
fixed, In intemt and aiudous, although idxpoat uncansdlotui 
1 ^, upon dsuw Mowbray ; and whmi voice of hl| com* 
Mni^ startled him out of hk reverie, he exclaimed, Moat 
Wd^ — moat unba^^yes — I mast and will see her 1"^ • 

^Seeherl” Tonchwood, too much aeonstmned to bis 
frkHfid'a dngulaiidei to faxdr for tn^<^h reason or coi]siectio& in 
^ said (W ^ f ^ Why, yon ahaS see her and talk 

}w too, if that wia you pkasm~11wy say now ” he 
009#^]^ lowering hinr^ to a wMifiiMW, ^tbit diis Mowlni^ 
X tee ndthl^t % rihoe he etn drem mri hk 
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sister like a Begiim. Did you ever see such a qdendid 
shawl V' ♦ 

Dearly purchased splejidour/* said Mr. Cargill, with a deep 
sigh ; ** I wish that the price be yet fully paid !” # 

Very likely not,*’ said the traveller ; ‘‘very likely it*8 gone 
to the book ; and for the price, I have known a thopaand rupees 
given for such a shawl in the country. — But bush, hush, we are 
to have another tune from Nathaniel — faith, oral they are with- 
drawing the screen — Well, they have some mercy — do 
not let us wait long })otween the acts of their follies at least — I 
love a quick and rattling fire in these vanities — Folly walking 
a funeral pace, and clinking her bells to the time of a passing 
knell, makes md work indeetL** 

A strain of music, beginning sh^wly, and terminating in a 
light and wild allegro, introduced on the stage those (Mightful 
creatures of the richest iinaginnticm that ever teemed with 
wonders, the Clberon and Titiinia of Shakespeare. The pigmy 
majesty of the captain of the fairy band had no inapt repre- 
sentative in Miss Digges, whose modesty was not so great an 
intruder as to prevent her desire to present him in all his 
dignity, and she moved, conscious of the graceful turn of a pretty 
ankle, which, cncirtiled with a string of pearls, and clothed in 
fiesh-coloured silk, of the most cobweb t^ture, rose above the 
crimson sandal. Her jewelled tiara, too, gave dignity to the 
frown with which the offended Kiiig of Shadows greeted his 
constirt, ns each entered upon the scene at the he^^of their 
several attendants. ^ 

The restlessness of the children had been duly considefed ; 
and therefore, their part of the exhibition had b^ contriver! 
to represent dumb shovr, rather than a stationary picture. The 
little Qu<5en of Elves was not inferior in action to her mcKKiy 
lord, and repaid, with a look of female impatience and eoom, 
the haughty air which seemed to express his suUeti greeting^ 

“ f U niPt by mooiUigbt, proud Titwia. ” 

The other children were, as usual, some clever and fhrward, 
iK^me louti^ and awkward enough ; but the gambols oi diild- 
hood ore sure to receive applause, paid, perhaps, with a mixture 
^ of pity and envy, by those in advanced life ; and be£des, there 
were in the company several fend papas ai^ manmiaai whose 
(^amorous approbation, though ipven apparently to tiie whok 
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performers, was aspeciaJJy dedioated iu their lieaits to their owe 
little ^adciea aad Marias^ — for Mary^ though the prettiest luad 
meet classical of Scottish names, is now unknown in the lau4 
dves, therefore, |da^ their fhdioa, danced a measure, and 
vanished with good approbation. 

The anti'ijpsk, as it may ho called, of Bottom, and hh ootn> 
pany of actors, next i^peared on the stage, and a thunder of 
applause roodrei^ the young Earl, who had, with indnito taste 
und dexterity, tronsfonned himself into the similitude of an 
Athen^ down ; ohsenriug the Grocian costume, yet so judici- 
ously discriminated from the dress of the higher characters, m 
at once to fix the character of a tbiek'Sklunod mechanic on the 
woar^. Touchwood, in particular, was loud in his approbation, 
from which the cmeetness of the cmtunm must be inferred ; for 
that honeat gentleman, like many other *critics, was indeed not 
very much aiistinguiahed for g^ taste, but bad a capital 
memory for pet^ miitters of fiiet ; and while the most impros- 
tire io^ or gesture of an actor might have failed to interest 
iiiin, would have omsuml most severely the fashion of a sleeve, 
or the endour of a shoe-tie. 

But the Earl of Eth6nngt<iii's meriu were not oonhned to bis 
external appearance^ for, had his bettor fortunes failed him, 
his deserts, like those of Hamlet, might have got him a fdlaw> 
ship in a cry of players. He presented, though in dumb show, 
the pragmatic conceit of B^^ittom, to the infinite amusement of 
all present, especially of those who were well acquainted with 
the omuMd ; and when ho was ** translated ” by Puck, he bore 
the aars he^, his newly-acquired dignity, with an appeamneo 
of conscious greatnesB, which made the metamorphosis, though 
in itself sufficiently farcical, irresistibly annic. lie ofterwaids 
displayed the same humour in his firoLics with the fairies, and 
the intcroourw which he held with Messrs. Cobweb, Mustard- 
seed, Pease-bloasom, and the rest of Titania's cavaliers, who lost 
all command of Hteir txfunten^oas at the gravity witit wfiich he 
'ktitod them to affinrd him tne luxury of acratching his luury 
snout. Mowbray had^ako found a fitting r^nreomitative for 
Pack in a queer^lookiag, small-eyed boy of the Ault^tm of St. 
Bonanza, with large eaia projecting from his head like turrets 
ftom a CTbthie bfuildiiig. This exotic animal personified the 
tnerry and mocking ifarit of Hol^blin with oonsklerable power, 
so tl^ group boro wnne iroemblance to the well-known and 
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exquisite delineation of Puck by Sir Joshua, in the select oollec' 
tion of the Bard of Memory. It was, however, the ruin«of the 
St. Honan's liobin Ooodfellow, who did no good afterwards, — 
‘^gaed an ill gate," as Meg Dods said, and “took on" witb^ 
jmrty of strolling players. 

The entertainment closed with a grand parade of all the 
characters that had appeared, during which Mowbray con«^id^ 
that the young lord himself, unremarked, n^ht have time 
enough to examine the outward form, at leas t,^ of his sister 
Clara, whom, in the pride of his heart, he could not 118^ con- 
sidering superior in beauty, dressed as she now was, wdth every 
advantage of art, even to the brilliant Amazon, Lkady Binks. 
It is tnie, Mowbray was not a man to give preference to the 
intellectual exfucssion of fKwr Clam's features over the sultana^ 
like Ixmuty of the haughty dame, w'hich promiiied to an*fidmiror 
all the vicksitudes that can be expressed by a aCountenance 
lovely in eveiy change, and changing a« ofion as on ardent and 
inijKjtiious <lisf>osition, unused to c<:»nstTaint, and deq)ising 
admonition, should please to dictate. Yet, to do him justice, 
though his preference was perhaiis dictated more by fraternal 
IMvriiality than by purity of taste, he certainly, on the present 
occasion, felt the full extent of Clara’s superiority ; and there 
was a proud smile on his lip, as, at tho conclusion of the 
divertisemeut, he asked the Earl bow he had been pleased. 
The rest of tho perfonners had seporateMi, and the young loitl 
remaineil on tlie sittge, employee! in disembarrassing himself 
of his aw'kward visor, w hen Mowbray put this question, to 
which, though general in terms, ho natui^y gave a particular 
meaning. 

“ 1 cotdd wear my ass’s heml for ever," he said, “ on condi- 
tion my eye^ were to be so delightfully employed as they 
have been during the last scene. — Mowbmy, your aister is an 
angel I" 

** Have a care that that head-piece of yours has not perverted 
yoqr taste, my lonl," said Mowbriy. “ But why did yon wear 
that disguise on your last appearance f You should, I think, 
have been^uncovered." 

“ 1 am ashamed to answer you," said the Earl ; “ but truth 
is, first impreesions are of consequence, and 1 thoogUt 1 mi^t 
‘^do as wisefy not to appear before your mster, for tto first tim% 
in the chanmter of B^ly Bottom." 



ST. RONAN'8 WXUi. 381 

** Tbcsu yow change youi drew, my lord, ^wr timner, if we call 
OUT iQpchean by that namel” iwdd Mowbi*ay, 

“ I am goitig to my room thb inataat for that very purpoae/' 
replied the EarL 

“ And 1,” aaid Mowbray, “ must atep in front and diambw 
the audience ; for I tee they are aittlng gaping there» waiting 
for another liwne.” 

They parted upon thie ; and Mowbray, ae Duke Thosetw, 
Rtcpped befqpj^e acreen, and aimouncing the (soncluaiou of the 
drum^l^c pi^urea which they had had the honour U) present 
Wore tlie worahipful company, thanked Ihe ai:>octators for the 
very favourable reception which they had afforded ; and intimaUjd 
to them, that if they could amu»o themselves by atrolling for m 
hour among the a bell would summon to the houae at 

the (utpiry of tliat time, when some rtfreabmenta wouUl wait 
their ac4^epjance. Thin annunciation was rmtived wnth the ap- 
plause due to the Aff^phiiryon od Ton dtm ; and the guests, 
arising from before the tem|»arary theatre, duipenwHi through the 
gardens, which were of »ome extent, to seek for or create amuse- 
ment to them«<dves. The music greatly aided tlicin in this lost 
purpose?, and it was not long cm a dosen of couplca and upwards 
were ** tripping it on the light fantotic toe'’ (I love a pbnwkj 
that k not hackneyed), to the tunc of Monymusk. 

Uthcra strolled through the grounds, meeting some quaint 
disguise at tlm end of every verdant alley, and communicating 
to others the sarprifte and amiuMunent which they them«eive« 
Were receiving. The from the variety of drwes, the 

freeddm which it gave to the display of humour amongst such 
as po8fi«i»ed any, and the general djsiswition to give and receive 
pleasure, rendertMl the little maaqiierade more (nitertainiiig than 
others of the kind for which more ample and magnificent j^e- 
paratkma have been made. There was also a singular and 
pleasing cemtrast between the fantastic figures who wandered 
through tlte gardens, and the quiet scene itadf, to which the 
old dipt hedge*, the fonnalMistributioii of the gnmnd, and the 
antiquated appearance of one or two hnintains and artificial 
cascades, in whidr the naiads bad been for the nonce comi>elled 
to mnine their andent frolics, gan an appearand of unusual 
aliiipiidlgr and seclnaidn, and which seemed rather to belong to 
the last than to the present g^eration. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY- FIRST. 

PERPLEXITIES. 

For revels, daiiccs, raaaku, and merry houw. 

Fore-run fair Love, strewing bis way with flowers. 

IjOVK's LA||t>CB LOflVi 

Worthies, away— the scene begins to cloud. 

lBiD£U. 

Mil, Touchwood and his inseparable friend, Mr. Cargill, 
wandered on amidst the gay groups we have described, the 
former censuring with great iworn the frequent attempts which 
he ol^served towards an., imitation of the costume of tharEast, 
and appealing with &<ilf-coinplacence to bis own superior repre- 
sentation, as ho greeted in Moorish and in Persic the several 
turban’d figures who passed his way ; wfiile the clergyman, 
whose mind seemed to lalwiir with some weighty and important 
project, looked in every direction for the fair representative of 
Helena, but in vain. At length he caught a glimpse of the 
memorable sliawl, which had drawn forth so leame<l a dis- 
cuBsioii from his companion ; and starting from Touchwood^s 
side with a degree of anxious alertness totally foreign to his 
usual habits, ho endeavoured to join the person by whom it 
was worn. 

“ By the Lord,” said his companion, “ the Doctor is beside 
himself 1 — the parson is mad ! — the divine is out of his senses, 
that Is clear ; and how the devil cm he, wlio scarce can find 
his road from the Cleikum to his own manse, venture himself 
unprotected into such a scene of confusion ? — he might as well 
preUmd to cross* the Atlantic without a pilot — I must push off 
in chase of him, lest worse come of it.*’ 

But traveller was preventetl from executing his friendly 
purpose by a sort of crowd which cune nishing doBTi the alley, 
the centre of wliioli was occupied by Oaptain MacTurk, in 
very act of bullying two pseudo Highlanders, for having pre- 
sumed to lay aside Uieir breeches before they bad aoquir^ the 
Gaelic language. The sounds of contempt and iyp^t with 
which the genuine Celt was overwhelming the imfortunata im- 
postors, were not, indeed, intdligible otherwise than fim tibe 
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tone mantis of the speaker ; but these iutimatod »o muob 
di«plei»ure, that the plaided forme whose unadvieetl choice of 
a (lisguiae had provok^ it — two raw lads from a certain great 
manufacturing town — heartily repented their temerity, and 
i^ere in the act of seeking for the speediest exit from the 
gardens ; rather choosing to resign their i^are of the dinitcr, 
than to abi(!fe the farther coii3e<|uences that might follow from 
the displeasure of this Highlmtd Termagant. 

TouchwoojJ hiwi scareoly extricated himself from this imixjdi- 
ment;itaid again commenced his researches after the clergyutan, 
w^heu his course was once more intomipted by a sort of piess- 
gang, headed by Sir Bingo Binks, who, in order to play his 
chmuoter of a drunken boatswain to the life, seemed eertahily 
drunk enough, however little of a s^man. His cheer soundeti 
more iike a Tiew-hoUo than a hail, wdieii, with a volley of such 
oaths as wc^uld have blown a whole fleet of the Bethel Union 
out of the water, l\p ordered Toudiwood to come under his 
lec, and be d — d ; for, smash his old timljcrs, ho must g»> to 
sea again, for as weather hcjiten a hulk m he was/' 

Touchwood answerefl instantly, ** To sea with all my heart, 
but not wdth a land-lublx*r for commander — Hark ye, bn)ther, do 
you know how much of a horse’s funiiture Ijclongs to a ship V' 

** Come, none of your quuusing, my old buck,” said Bit Binge 
— ** What the devil has a ship to do with horse’s furniture 
Do you think we belong to the horse-marines 1 — ha 1 ha ! I 
think you’re matched, brother” 

Why, you son of a fresh water gudgeon/’ replied the tra^ 
vcller,* ** that noer in your life sailc<l farther thm) the Islo of 
Dogs, do you pretend to play a sailor, and not km»w the bridle 
of the bow-line, and the saddle of the bfdtsprit, and tlic bit for 
the cable, and the girth to hoist the rigging, and the whip to 
isme for snudl tackle 1 — There is a trick for you to find out 
an Abramman, and save sixpence when he Ix^ of you aa a dis- 
banded ecamAn,--“Get along with you ! or the constable shall be 
liiaTgod with the if hole prca#gang to man the workhouse.”^ 

A genfflrai lau^ arose at the detection of the swaggering 
boatawidii ; and ^ that the Baronet had fru* it was to sneak 
myiogf “D — n the old qui«, who the devil thought to have 
heard so much slang from an old muslin niid^tcap t ” 

Touchwood, beijig now an object of some attention, was 
(bBowed by two or three straggleni, whom be endeavoured to 
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rid hini6(ilf of the beet way he eould, testifying an impatience 
a little inconsistent with the decorum of liii Orient^ 
mcanour, but which arose from his desire to rejoin his com- 
panion, and some apprehension of inconvenience which he 
feared Cargill might sustain during hi» aheence. For, being ]£ 
fact as good-natured a man as any in the world, Mr. Touch- 
wood was at the same time one of the most conceitid, 
vory apt to Rupf>o«c, that his presence^ advice, and assistance, 
were of the most indispensable consequence ‘to those with 
whom he lived ; and that not only on great emergencita^, but 
even in the most ordirmr)^ fxx iirrences of life. 

Meantime, Mr. Cargill, whom he sought in vain, was, on his 
part, anxiously keeping in sight of the beautiful Indian shawl, 
which served as a flag to announce to him the vessel which he 
held in chase. At length he approached m close as to^say, in 
an anxious wliisjxir, Muss Mowbray — Miss Mowbray — I must 
speak with you.” 

“And wiiat would you have with Mbs Mowbray?” said the 
fair wi’oror of the beautiful shawl, but without turning round 
her hetvL 

“I have a secret — an iinjwrtant secret, of which to make 
you awwe ; but it is not for this i>lace. — ^Do not tom from me I 
— Your happiness in this, and perhaps in the next life, depends 
on your listening to me.” 

The lady led tlie way, as if to give him an opportunity of 
speaking with her inoH’ j)rivately, to one of those old-fashkmed and 
de(‘ply-emls»wered r(H?e«ses, which are commonly found in such 
gardens as that (‘f Shaws Castle ; and, with her shawl wApped 
around her head, so as in some degree to conceal her features, 
she stood before ^Ir, Cargill in the doubtful light and shadow of 
a huge platoiius-tree, which formeil the canopy of the arbour, 
and seemixl to await the communication be bad promised 

“ Kej.K)rt says,” said the clergyman, speaking in an eager and 
hurricKl •manner, yet with a low voice, and like one desirous of 
beinj heanl by her whom he addrtsssed, and by no one else, — 
“ Report says that you tire about to be married,” 

“ And is refx>rt kind enough to say to whom t” answered the 
lady, with I tone of indiflerence which semed to astound her 
interrogator. ♦ 

* “Young lady,” ho answered, with a solemn roice, “had Uua 
levity ))een sworn to me, I could never have bdiieved it t fiave 
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you forgot tbe circuuDKtauces in wbicli ym etaud I — IIato you 
foiguttea that my promise of secrecy, sinful perhaps even ih 
that was but a conditional promise t— or did you think 

jthat a being so sequestered as I am was alrea<ly de^ to the 
world, even while ho was walking upon its suri’acsol — Know, 
young larlv, that I am indeed dead to the pleasures and' the 
ordinary btUineas of life, but I am eveu therefore the more alive 
to its duties.” 

^'Upon ij^y*honour, sir, unless you are pleased to bo more 
explicit, it is impossible for me either to answer or understand 
you," said the lady ; ** you speak too seriously for a masquerade 
pleasantry, and yet not clomly enough to make your earnest 
comprehensibla" 

“Is this BuUenneM, Mias Mowbray!" said the clergyman, 
witWncreafted animation ; Is it levity I — Or is it alieuation 
of mindl-^Even after a fever of the brain, we retain a rooob 
lection of the caufes of our illness, — Come, you must and do 
understand me, when I say that I w’ill not consent to your 
committing a great crime to attam temporal wealth and rank, 
no, not to make you an empress. My patli is a clear one ; and 
should I hear a whwjjer breathed of your alliance with this 
Earl, or whatever he may be, rely upon it, that I will wdtbdmw 
the veil, and make your brother, your bridegroom, and the whole 
world, acquainted with tho situation in which you stand, and 
the impossibiUty of your forming the alliance which you projxiso 
to yourself, I am comfiellod to say, against the laws of (kn\ 
and man. " 

“ISut, sir — sir," answered the lady, rather »!agerly than 
anxiously, ” you have not yet told me what business you have 
with my marriage, or what arguments you can bring against it. " 

** Madam," replied Mr. Cargill, ‘* 'm your present state of 
mind, and in su^ a scene as this, I cannot entor upon a topic 
for which the season is unfit, and you, I am pny to say, are 
totally unprepared It is enough that you know the groumls 
^ cm which you stand. At fitter opportunity, I will, &f it is 
my duty, lay before you tho cnonni^ of what you are said i*j 
have m^italied, with the freedom which l)ecomes one, who, 
however humble, is appointed to explain to hia fellow-crefttores 
the laws of his Maker. In the meantime, 1 am not afraid 
that you will take any hasty step, after such a warning as this.” 

So saying, he tumiri from lady with that dignity which 
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a cjoDScioufl discharge of duty confere, yet, at the same time, 
with a sense of deep pain, inflicted by the careless levity of her 
whom he addressed. She did not any longer attempt to detain 
him, but made her escape from the arbour by one alley, as idio 
heard voices which seemed to approach it fiom another. The 
clergyman, who took the opposite direction, met in full en- 
counter a whispering and tittering pair, who seemed, at his 
sudden appearance, to check their tone of familiarity, and 
assume an appearanaj of greater distance towards each other. 
The lady wiw no other than the fair Queen of the Amazons, 
who H6(micd to have adopted the re<'ent partiality of Titania 
towards Bully Bottom, Inntig in conference such and so close 
lift have dcsitrilied, with the late representative of the 
Athenian wtsaver, whf)«e recent visit to his chamber had meta- 
inor]»ho«cd into the more gallant disguise of an ancient Sptmish 
cavalier. lie now apficarcd with cloak and droopivg plume, 
ftword, iK>niard, and guitar, rieddy dn^sml at all pointe, as for a 
serenade beneath his luistrcss's window, a silk mask at the 
breast of his embroidered doublet hung ready to be tuBSumed in 
oas<5 of iiitnision, as an appropriate part of the national dress. 

It ftometimes hap[)oiied to Mr. Cargill, a» we l)elieve it may 
chance to other men much subject to absence of mind, that, 
(contrary to their wont, and much after the manner of a 
Hiinlicam suddenly pien ing a dc^ep mist, and illuminating one 
|>artiouJar object in the hiudwjapt*, some sudden recollection 
rushes ujxm them, and seems to eomj)el them to under it, 
as umler the influeiu^e of complete certainty and conviction. 
Mr. Cargill hiwl no sooner set eyes on the Spanish Cavalier, in 
wlumi he neither knew the Earl of Ethcrington, nor recognised 
Bully Bottom, than witli liasty motion he seized on his reluctant 
han'i, and exclaiiqed, with n mixture of cagcmcfts ami solemnity, 
“ I rojoie^e to sec you ! — Heaven has sent you here in its own 
gtxnl time.” 

“ I thank you, sir,” replied Lord Etherington, very coldly ; 
** I l)elit'vo you liave the joy of the meeting entirely on your 
side, 08 I cannot remember lutving seen you l>efore,” 

Is not your name Bulmer ?” fsaid the clergyman, I — 

I know — sometimes apt to make mistakes — But 1 am 
sure your name is Bulmer!** 

If Not that ever I or my godMheis heard of — my ttanm waS 
Bottom halfan-bour ago— perhaps Hiat makes the eonfuries^** 
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anBwiered the £ari, with very cold and diaUnt poUtenesi 

Pcfmit me to paae, mr, that I may attend the Wiy.” 

“ Quite umieceaaary,” anawered Lady Binks ; ** I leave you to 
^4ju^t your mutual reoo!leetions with your new old fVieud, my 
lord — he necma to have something to say.” So saying, the 
lady walkjd on, not perhaps sony of an opportunity to show 
apparent indifference for his lordship’s 80 (!iety, in the presence 
of one who h«^ surprised them in what might seem a moment 
of e^berant iiitiina(y. 

“ You detain me, sir,** said the Earl of Etherington to Mr. 
Cargill, who, Ixiwilder^ and uncertain, atill kept himst’lf 
placed so directly before tho young nobleman, as to make it 
impossible for him t() pass, without absolutely pushing him to 
one side. ** I must r(^y attend t)m lady,” ho addecl, making 
anotllbr effort to walk on. 

Young man,” said Mr. Cargill, ‘*you cannot disguise your- 
self from me. I am sure — ^my mind as»ur<is mo, that you ans 
that very Bidmer whom Hejiven Ivas sent here to prevent crime.” 

** And you,” said Lord Efcherington, ** whom iny mind assures 
me I never saw in my life, ore sent hither by the devil, I think, 
to create confusion.” 

** I beg {wirdon, sir,” said tho clergyman, staggered by the 
calm and pertinacious denial of the Earl— I beg pardon if I 
am in a mistake — that is, if I am really in a mistake — btit 1 am 
not— I am sure I am not — That ks^k — tlmt smile — I am not 
mistaken. You are Valentine Bulmer — the very Valentine 
Bulpaer whom I — but 1 will not make your private affairs any 
part of this exposition — enough, you are Valentine Bidmer.” 

Valentine I — Valentine V* answered L>rd Etheringtoa, im- 
patiently — “I am neither Valentine nor Orson — I wish you 
good-moruing, sir.” * 

Stay, sir, stay, I charge you,” saitl the clergyman ; if you 
aie uB’^Ung to be known yourself, it nmy, be Isjcause you 
have forgotten who I am — Let me name myself as ttie 'Keverend 
Josiah Ckurgill, minister Romm’s.” i 

** If you bear a character so venerable, sir,” replied the young 
ndolmmn,— ** in which, however, 1 am not in the interested, 

— think when you moke your morning diaught a little too 
potent* it might be as well for you to stay at home and sle^ 
it off, before coming into company.” 

In tlm i^e of Heavan, young gentleman,” said Mr. 
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“ ky a«ide this untimely and unseemly jesting ! and tell me if yon 
l>e not — as I cannot but still Ijelieve you to be — ^tbat same youth, 
who, seven years since, left in my deposit a solemn secret, which, 
if I should unfold to the wrong person, woe would be my own^ 
heart, and evil the consequences which might ensue 1” 

“You are very pressing with me, sir,” said the E^rl ; “ and, 
in exchange, I will c<]ually frank with you. — I am not the 
man whom you mistake me for, and yoti majfr go seek him 
where you will — It will be still more lucky for ^ou if^you 
chance to finfl your own wits in the course of your researches ; 
for T must t(*ll you plainly, I think they arc gone somewhat 
astray.” So saying, with a gesture expressive of a determined 
jmrfxise to imas on, Mr. Cargill hod no alternative bnt to make 
way, and suffer him to proc^eed. 

The worthy olergymnu stood m if rooted to the groundTand, 
with his usual habit of thinking aloud, exclaime<l himself, 

“ My fancy has played me many a bewOderhig ^ck, but this 
is the most extraordinary of them all ! — What can this young 
man think of me? It must have been my conversation with 
that unhappy young lady that has made such on impression 
upon me as to deceive my veiy eye-sight, and causes me t^) 
connect with her history the face of the next person that I met 
— What viuM the stranger think of me?” 

"‘Why, what every one thinks of thee that knows thee, 
prophet,” said tlie friendly voice of Touchwood, accompanying 
his sptMx’h with an awakening slap on the clergyman's shoulder ; 

“ and that is, that thou art on unforttxnate philosopher of 
Lapnta, who lias lost his flapper in the throng. — Come along — 
having me oni’C more by your sitle^ you need fear nothing. 
Why, now I lo»3k at you closer, you look as if you had seen a 
basilisk— not that there is any such thing, otherwise I must 
have tw^eu it myHclf, in the course of my travels — but you seem 
[>alo and frightened — What the devil U the matter!” 

“Nothing,” onswercil the clergjpian, “except that I hare 
even thia very momoiit made an egregioos fix'd of myself.” 

“ P(X>h, i^ooh, that is nothing to sigh over, prophet — Every 
man does so. at least twice in the four-and-twenty houm,” said 
Touchwood. 

But I hati nearly betrayed to a stronger a secret 
oonceruing the honour of an ancient flunUy.” 

That wTis wrong, Doctor ” said Touchwood * “ take csie of 
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that in future ; and, indeed, I would advko you not to upeak even 
to yoftr beadle, Johnny TiHimeek, until you have a»fiureil your^ 
aelf by at least tliree pertinent questions and answerK, that you 
bare the aaid Johnny m)iT)oieally and suhetantially iu j^maenee 
before you, and that your fancy has not invested aoiuo stranger 
with hond^ Johnny's singed periwig and throiwiljare brown 
Come along — come along.*’ 

saying, Im hurried forward tho po^lexed clerjaytuan, who 
in vaip m«<la ail the exttusos ho could think of iu order ta effe< t 
his escajie IVoin the scene of gaiety, iu which he wiu* sc» unex* 
pectedly involved. He pleaded headache ; and hU friend ossurtHl 
1dm that a mouthful of food, and a glass of wine, w'ould mend 
it He stat«i be had business j and Tt>uchwaod replie<i that 
he could have none but composing his next senuon, and ro- 
luLndM him that it was two days tift Sipiday. At length, 
Mr. CargiJk ermfossed that he had some reluctance again to see 
the stranger, on wliom be ha^l endeavoured witli siich per- 
tinacity to hx an aeejuaintance, which he was now well assured 
existed only in his own imagitiatiorL The traveller tnmto<i his 
scruples with scorn, and »akl, that guests meeting in this gene- 
ral manner, had no more to do with each other than if they 
w^ere assembled tn a caravansary. 

So that you need not say a word to him tu the way of 
apology or otherwise — or, what will Ijc still WUiT, I, who liavo 
seen so muidi of the world, will make the pretty sjieech for 
you.” As they 8{)Dkc, he draggwi tho divine towards the liousc, 
whore they were now summoned by the apjxjinUMi signal, and 
where the company were assembling in the old wibKin already 
noticed, previous to passing into the dining-nxnn, where tlm 
refreshments were prepared, “Now, Jiof.ior,” continuctl the 
busy friend of Mr. Cargill, let tw see which of s2i these people 
has been the subject of your blunder. Is it yon animal of a 
Highlandman 1 — or the impertinent bnitc tliah wants to bo 
thought a boatswain 1 or wjiich of them all is itt— Ay, here 
thej come, two and two, Newgat*? fashion -the young Losd of 
the Manev with old Lady Penelope — does he set up for Ulysses, 
1 wonder t— The Earl of Etherinf^ with Lady iJingo— m<^ 
thiiika it should have been with Miss Mowtsray.” 

"Tbe*Earl of what did vou say?” quoth the cWgyinan, 
mudously. '^How is it you titled that young man in the 
^pa&iah dress t** 
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*‘Oho !” eaid the traveller ; “what, I have diacovered ^ 
goblin that has scared youl — Come along — come alotig — 1 
will make you acquainted with him.” So saying, he dragged 
him towards Lord Etherington; and before the divine could 
make his negative intelligible, the ceremony of introduction 
hafi taken placa “ My I>ord Etherington, allow njp to present 
Mr. Cargill, minister of this parish — a learned gentleman, whose 
head is often in the Holy Land, when his person seems present 
among his frienck Ho suffers extremely, my load, under the 
sense of mistaking your lordship for the Lord knows who ; but 
when you are m^quainted with him, you will find that he can 
make a hundred stranger mistakes than that, so we hoj)o that 
your lordship will take no prejudice or offence.” 

“ There can k no offence taken where no offence is intended,” 
said Lord Etherington with much urbanity. “It is'l who 
ought to l>eg the reverend gentleman’s pardon, for hunying 
from him without allowing him to make complete klwitcim- 
incut. I beg his pardon for an abruptness which the place and 
the time — for I was immediately engaged in a lady’s service — 
rendered unavoidable.” 

Mr. Cargill gaxed on the young nobleman as he pronounced 
these wonls, with the easy indifference of one who apologises to 
an inferior in onier to maintain his own cliaracter for polite- 
ness, but with perfect indifference whetlier his excuses are or 
are not held satisfatdory. And as the clergyman gmced, the 
kdief which hml so strongly climg to him that the Earl of 
Etherington and young Valentino Bulmer were the some indi- 
vidual fierson, melted away like frost-work before the morning 
sun, and that so c-omplotely, that he marvelled at himself for 
Jiaving ever entertained it. strong resemblance of features 

there must have been to have led him into such a delusioii ; 
but the person, the tone, the manner of expression, were abso- 
lutely different ; and his attention being now especially direerted 
towiuds these particulars, Mr. Cai^ill was inclined to think the 
two fXirsonnges almost totally dissimilar. 

The ckrg} man had now mily to make his apology and IkU 
bock from the head of the table to some lower seat, which hm 
modesty would have preferred, when he was suddenly adaed 
•upon by the Lady Penelope Penfeather, vdio, detaining him in 
the most elegant and persuasive maimer possible,, insisi^ that 
they should be introduce to each other Mr, Mo^bmy, tmd 
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xhhi Mr. ahouid ait beakle het at table. — Bhe had board 

ao oi hk mxieh of hia excellent ehametet^ 

desired m modi to make Ida acquaintance, that abe could not 
think of ioaing an opportunitj, which Mr. Cargilfa learned 
a^iudon itaadcnred ao very rare — in a word, catching the Black 
lion wa» the order of the day ; and her lodyalup having trap* 
ped her prej^, soon sat triumphant with him by her side. 

A second seDaration wm thus cifoc^t<^ betwixt Touchwood 
and hk friend j for the former, not being included in the invi- 
tation, or, indeed, at all noticed by Lady Penelope, was obligt^d 
to find room at a lower jjart of the table, where he cxciitiNl much 
surprise by the dexterity with whkli ho despaUhed boiled rice 
with chop-etioks. 

Mr. Cargill being thus exposed, without a c<nxHort, to the fire 
of Lady Peneh)pe, apeodily found it so bii-nk and incessant, as tf» 
drive his complauwinice, little tritMl as it had been for many yean* 
by small buic, almost to extremity. 8ho l>egan by begging him 
to draw his chair close, for an instinctive tiyrror of fine ladies 
had made him keep his distance. At the Maine time she hoped 

he was not afraid r>f her as on P^pkco^^olian ; her father Imd 
belonged to that communion ; for,” she adtlml, with what was 
intended for an arch Miule, “ we were Hoiuewhat imughty in the 
forty-five, a» you may liavo hoard ; hut idl that w'os over, and 
she w«« sure Mr. Car^ll was too likuwl to onterUin any dkliko 
or shyness on that score. — ^!ihe could assure him she was far from 
dwlikiiig the Presbyterian form— indeed she hiul often wished 
to hmr it, where she was sure to lie both delightcMl and tHiificd” 
( here ^ gracious smile), *^in tb© church of *St. llminn’s— and 
hoped to do so whenever Mr. Mowbray ha<l got a atove, which 
he had ordered from Edinburgh, on pur|>o8e to air hk pew for 
her accommodationu’^ 

Ail this, wbiob was spoken with wreath^^l sidiles and nods, 
and so much civility as to remind the clergyman of a cup of 
tea over-sweetened to cmiceai its want of strength and dlavmtr, 
required and received no farther answer riian on accommodating 
look and aoquieeoent bow. * 

** Ah, Hr. Chugillf'’ continued the inexhaustible Lady Pene 
lope, your profesid^ has so many demands on the heart as 
wkl aa^the underatamBng — is so much connected with the kind^ 
nems and charities of our nature — with our best and j^rest 
fedings, Mr. OargUl I You kimw what Goldsniith says ; — 
wou xrxL % 
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—"‘in Lis duty prompt at every call. 

He watched, and wept, and fell, and prayed for aIL‘ ^ 

And then Bryden has such a picture of a parish priest, so 
inimitable, one would think, did we not hear now and then 3f 
sopie living mortal presuming to emulate its features ” (here 
another insinuating nod and expressive smile). 

‘ Ite tilled hmm;U to eoiil, to curb the se^ae 
And almost made a hId of abstinence. 

Yot had hi« aspect nothing of aevero, 

But Huch a face a« pronii!^ him sincere ; 

Nothing reserveil or sullen was to see. 

But Kweet regard and pleasing sanctity.’ 

While her ladyship dec laimed, the clergyman’s wandering eye 
ronfofwed his absent mind ; Ids thoughtH travelling, perhaps, to 
ac'oompliHh a tnicc l)etw'ixt Saladin and Conrade of Mountaerrat, 
unless tliey cluinced to be occupied with ,«ome occurrences of 
that v(?ry day, so that the lady was obligwl to recall her indocile 
auditor with the leading question, “You are well ticquainted 
with Dryden, of course, Mr. Cargill ? ” 

“ I have not the honour, madam,” said Mr. Cargill, starting 
from hift rcviyie, and but half understanding the question he 
nipli(?d to. 

“ Sir !” said the hwly, in surpriso. 

“ Madam I — my lady !” answered Mr. Cargill, in embarrass- 
ment. 

“ I asked you if you admircM Dryden ; — but you learned men 
arc so absent — ^perhajw you tliought I said Ltjyden.” 

“A lamp too early queuchtxl, madam,” said Mr. Cargill ; “ I 
knew him well.” 

“And so did I,” eagerly replied the lady of the cerulean 
buskin ; “ he s^wke teji languages — how mortifying to poor me, 
Mr. Cargill, who could only b(^t of five ! — but I have studied 
a little since that time — I must have ymi to help me in my 
Studies, Mr. Cargill — will be cliaritable — ^but perhaps you are 
afraid of a female pupil ? ” 

A thrill^ arising from former recollections, passed throng 
poor O^iirs mind with as much ocutenoBs as the pass of a 
rapier might have done through his body ; and we cstnnot help 
remarking, that a forward prater in society, like .a bu^ bustler 
in a crowd, beeidea all other general points of anneyanee,, fa 
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ekmnj rubbing upon souio tmider point, axul gtilUng rxm% 
feesliu^ without kuowiiig or rugnrdmg it 

**You munt aasisi me, beudefi, in my little cbaritiee, Mr. 
Qirgill, now that you and 1 are become bo well acqualutod-** 
There is that Ann Heggie — sent her a trifle yesterday, but I 
am told — I ghoutd not mention it, but only one would not have 
the little they have to bestow lavished on an improper olyect^ 
X am told she ismot quite proper — m unwodded mother in short, 
Mr. Cargiil-%aud it would 1^ especially unbecoming in me to 
encourage profligacy." 

I believe, madam/* said the clergyman, gravely, ** the poor 
woman’s distiW may juatiiy your ladyship’s bounty, ovesn if her 
oonduct has been faulty.*’ 

<‘Oh, I am no prude, neither, 1 asmire you, Mr. Cargill,” 
miHwered tbe Lady Peuelopo. “ I never withdraw my countO' 
mi.acc from niny one but oo the moat irrefhiguble grounds. 1 
could tell yon of annntimate ftiend of my own, whom 1 have 
8uiq)orted against the whole clamour of the people at the Well, 
I because I believe, from the bottom of my soul, she is only 
thoughtless — nothing in the world Imt thoughtless — 0 Mr. 
Cargill, how <ma you look across the table so intelligently t — 
who would have thought it of you? — Oh fie, to make such 
personal ap^dicationa !** 

Upon my wvjrd, madam, I am quite at a loss to compre- 
hend”— 

“ Oh fie, fie, Mr. Cargill," throwing In os mucli auisurc and 
surprisf^ as a confidential whisper can convey — *’you hx>kcd at 
my Lady Bmks«^I know what you think, but you are quite 
wrong, I assure you; you are entirely wrong. — I wish she 
would not flirt quite so much with that young Lord Ethering- 
ton though, Mr. Cargill — ^her situation is particuhur — Indeed, I 
believe wears out his patknee ; for see ho is leaving tlie 
room before we sit down — bow singular ! — And then do you not 
think it vesy odd, too, that Miss Mowbray has not come down 
totvl” 

Miss Mowbray 1 — what erf Mias Mowbray—is ahe not here ?” 
said Mr. CatgQl, sliarting, and with an esqmsakm mt interest 
which he had not yet basiled on any of ladyship’s liberal 
(xanmutil^tions. 

“Ay, poOT 'Miss Mowbray/’ said Lady Penelope, lowering 
her ircto, and idiaking her head ; “she hmi not oppeared — her 

• / ' • 
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brother went up Btairs a few miiiutef* since, I believe, to 1:dBg 
her down, and so we are all left here to look at each other — 
IIow veiy awkward I — But you know Clara Mowbray/* 

I, madam 1 said Mr, Caj^gill, who was now sulEcien^y 
attentive ; I re^ly — I know Miss Mowbray — ^that is, I knew 
lier some years since— But your ladyship knows she has been 
long in Imd health — un(!ertain health at least, and( I have seen 
nothing of the young lady for a very long time^” 

I laiow it, my dear Mr. Cargill — I know it,", continued the 
Lady l^enelofK% in the same tone of deep sympathy, ** I know 
It ; and most unhapfjy surely have been the circumstances that 
have sejmrateil her from your advice and friendly counsel — 
All this I am aware of — and to say truth, it has been chiefly 
on j>(X)r Clara’s ficcouut that I have been giving you the trouble 
of fixing an acquaintance Ufion yoit — You and I together, Mr, 
(jargill, might do wonders to cure her unhappy state of mind — 
I am Hui e we might^ — that is, if you could bring your mind to 
rufMwo absolut^j confidemo in me." 

‘‘Has JMiss Mowbray desired your ladyship to converse with 
me upon any subject which interfjsts her?" said the clergyman, 
with more cautious slirewdness than Lady Penelope had sus- 
jKjcted him of possessing. “ I will iu that case be ha{)py to 
hear the nature of her communication j aiid whatever my poor 
servicoA con p(*rform, your ladyship may command them/* 

“ I -I cannot just assert," said licr IMyship with heaita> 
tion, “ that I have Miss Mowbray’s direct instructions to speak 
to you, IMr. Cargill, u{K)ii the present sul^ect. But my affection 
for the dear girl is so very great — and then, you know, the 
inconveniences which may arise from this match." 

“ From whicli match, Lady Penelope t " said Mr, Caigili 
“ Nay, no>v, ^Ir. Cargill, you really carry the prit;^ege of 
Scotland too far — I have not put a single question to you, but 
what you have answered by another — let ua converse mtelli^Uy 
for five minutes, if you can but condescend so fin/* 

V For any lengtli of time which your ladyship mi^ please to 
command," said Mr. Cargill, '“provided the au^ect regard your 
ladyship’s oto affairs or mine^---could I suppose those hurt for a 
moment likely to interest you.” 

“Out upon you," said the lady, laughing affectediy : “you 
should really have hmx a Oatholic priest instead a irashy' 
thrian. What an invaluaUe &tber confessor have the fair sex 
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loBt in jon, Mr C«Jrigill» ttikdl bow dcnctoirady yon would bm 
evado^ any oross^iaiuiiiatkiiM which Imve committed 
your penitent* V 

m Your kdyeiitp’a raillery ia far too aevere for me withatand 
or reply to ” wdii Mr, Cargill, bowing with more ease than ber 
Indyi^tp exppetod ; and, retiring gently baekwnnl, he ertriejated 
hiniBelf from a conreraation which he to dnd aotuowhai 
embarraaeing, • 

At that moment a murmur of mirj>ri»e took place in the 
apartment, which was just entmed by Misa Mowbray, leaning 
on her brother’e arm* The tsauae of thi« murmur will be \mt 
understood by narrating what had passed l)etwix:t the brother 
and sistfff. 


CHAPTER TWENTY.SEOOND. 

KXPOSTUlJlTlON. 

Seek aot Uw fftwtt in ihme \mvtinijti mbes ; 

Ck> to my r.lounlW'— pul on clothiM of mJno. 

Tna TAJuisfa or thk Bhukw, 

It was with a mixture of anxiety, vexation, and resentment, 
that Mowbray, just when he had handed La<]y Fcnelofxo into 
the apartment, where the tables were eoveriMl, observ^ that 
his sister was absent, and that La^iy Biuks was hanging on the 
arm of Lord Etherington, to whose rank it would proiierly have 
fallen to escort the l^y of the house. An anxious and hsufty 
glance cast through the room ascertained that ihe was absent, 
nor could the ladies present give any account of her aR(.T she 
had quitted the garde^, except that Lady PcDeh>po had sp^)ken 
a few words with her in hex own apartment, immediat^y after 
the scenic entertainment waif ooncluded. • 

Thither Howbmy hurried, oomplaining aloud erf his sister’s 
la^csa in drenring, but internally bopiiig that th<^ delay was 
oecttidoned by noth^ of a more importani character. 

He hi&tened stairs, entered her sitting-room without oere- 
moi^, and knoel^ at the door of her drmng-rooin, begged 
hiT to make haste. 
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Here U the whole company impatient,” he flaid, aemiming a 
tone of pleaftantry ; “ and Sir Bingo Binks exclaiming fof your 
presence, that he may be let loose on the cold meat.” 

‘‘ Pa^ldock calls,” said Clara from within ; anon — anon !” 

“ Nay, it is no jest, Clara,” continued her brother ; “ for Lady 
Penelope is miauling like a starved cat !” ^ 

“ I come — I come, graymalkin,” answered Clam, in the same 
vein as before, and cnter^ the parlour as she spoke, her finery 
entirely thro\\Ti tisidc, and dressed in the riding-habit which was 
her usual and favourite attire. 

Her brother wtis both surprised and offended. ‘*On my 
soul,” lie said, “ Clara, this is behaving very ill. I indulge you 
in every freak upon ordinary occasions, but yon might surely 
on this day, of all others, have condescended to appear some- 
thing like my sister, and a gentlewoman receiving company in 
her own hou.se.” 

‘‘Why, dearest John,” said Clara, “so that the guests have 
enough to eat and drink, I cannot conceive why I should cun- 
(icm myself al)out their finery, or they trouble themselves about 
my plain clothes.” 

“ Come, come, Clara, this will not do,” answered Mowbray ; 
“you must positively go back into your dressing-room, and 
Iniddlc your things on as fast as you can. You cannot go down 
to the company dressed as you are,” 

“ I certainly can, and I certainly wll, John — I have made a 
fool of myself once this morning to oblige you, and for the rest 
of the day I am detennined to a]>pear in my own dress y that 
is, in one which shows I neither belong to the world, nor wish 
to have anything to do with its fashions,” 

“ By my soul, Clara, I will make you repent this !” said 
Mowbray, with more violence than he usually exhibited where 
his sister was concerned. 

“ You cannot, dear John,” she coolly replied, unless by beat- 
ing mo ] and tliat 1 think you would repent of yourself.” 

“ J do not know but what it wm« the best way of managing 
you,” said Mowbray, muttering between his teeth ; but, com- 
manding kv violence, he only said aloud^ I am sure, from long 
experience, Clara, that your obstinacy will at the long-run beat 
»iny anger. Bo let us oompottnd the point for once — keqp your 
old habit, since you are so fond of making a sight of 
and only throw the ahawl round your shonlden^it has been 
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exceedingly admired, and every woman in the Uoaae Icmga to aeo 
it cloflnr — they ciwi hardly Wieve it genuine,*' 

“ Do be a man, idowbray,” answered kia mater; “ me<ldle with 
ygur honte'abeeta, and leave ahawU alone," 

** Do you be a woman, Clara, and think a little on them, when 
custom and decency render it ne<^8»aiy. — Nay, is it poAsible I* - 
Will you nof stir t— not oblige mo in such a trifle as thbl" 

“ I would indeed if 1 could," said Clara ; “ but since you must 
know the trutjj-^o not bo angry — I have not the sliawl, 1 have 
given it away^ — given it up, poriiapw I shouhl say, to the rightful 
owner, — She him promi^ me something or other in exekange 
for it, however. I have given it to Lady Ponelojxj." 

Yee," answered Mowbray, ^*soroe of the work of her own 
fair hands, I suppose, or a couple of her lady«hip’s drawings, 
ma<le up into ftre-screens. — On ray word --on liiy soul, tlik is too 
b«id ! — It is airing me too ill, Cl^ — far too ill. If the thing 
had been of no valac, my giving it to you should have flxod 
some upon it,*— Good-even to you ; we will do as well as we can 
without you," 

** Nay, but, my dear John — stay but a moment," said Olara, 
taking hia arm as he sullenly turn^ towards the door ; “ there 
arc but two of us on earth — do not let u« <ttmrrcl alnrat a 
trunn)ery shawl” 

Trumpery I" said Mowbray ; “ it cost fiity guineas, by Q — , 
which I can but ill spare — tnimfiery 1" 

“ Oh, uevtiT think of the cost," said Clara ; " it was your gift, 
and that sliouid, 1 own, have lieen enough to have made me keep 
to my death's day the poorest rag of it But nually Ija4jy F^eno* 
lope looked so vejy miserable, and twisted her [>oor face into so 
many odd eX|>ression» of anger and chagrin, that I resigned it to 
her, and agreed to say she luid lent it to me for th« pcribrmonco. 
1 bdieve she was oflnid that I would change ray mind, or that 
you would resume it as a seignorial waif ; for, ►after she had 
walked a few turna with it wmp|ied around Irar, merely by way 
of biding possession, she despfitebod it by a Hi>6cud messenge* to 
her apartment at the Well" 

“She may go to the devil," said Mowbray, “for a gnsxiy 
anoonscloiiabla jade, who has vamkhed ov^ a sdflsb, spitefld 
heart, thdt is as bonl as a flint, with a flue gkosing of taste and 
semdlritity," ^ 

“ Nay, but, John," replied hk sister, “she really hod som^ 



248 


WATEELISY K0VKL8, 


thing to complain of in the present case. The sbavl had been 
bespoken on her account, or very nearly so — she showbd me 
the tradesman’s letter — only some agent of yours had come in 
between with the ready money, which no tradesman can resist 
— Ah, John ! I suspect half of your anger is owing to the 
failure of a plan to mortify poor Lady Pen, and /hat she has 
more to complain of than you have. — Come, come, you have had 
the advantage of her in the first display of this fatal piece of 
finery, if wearing it on my poor shoulders can b^called a dis- 
play — e’en make her welcome to the rest for peace’s sake, and 
let UH go clown to these good folks, and you shall see how pretty 
and civil I shall behave.” 

Mowbray, a 8|wiled child, and with all the petted habits of 
indulgence, was exceedingly fretted at the issue of the scheme 
which he had formed for mortifying Lady Penelope ; but he 
saw at once the necessity of saying nothing more to his sister 
on the subject, Vengeance he privately mattered against Lady 
Pen, whom he termed an ab^lute harpy in blue stockings; 
unjustly forgetting, that, in the very imjiortaut affair at issue, 
he himself had been the first to interfere with and defeat her 
ladyship’s designs on the garment in question. 

“ But I will blow her,” he said, ** I will blow her ladyship’s 
conduct ill the busim^ ! She shall not outwit a {)cK)r whim* 
shyil girl like Clara, without hearing it on more sides than 
one." 

With this Christian and gentleman-like feeling towards Lady 
Penelofx\ ho cacorU^d his sister into the eating-room, and led 
her to lier proper place at the head of the table. It was 
the negligence tlisplayal in her drejis which occasioned the 
murmur of «urpris<i that greeted Clara on her entrance. 
Mowbray, as <he placed his sister iu her chair, made her 
general apology for her late appearance, and her riding-habit. 
“Some fairies," he supposed, **Puck, or such like tricksy 
goblin, had Ixjen in her wardrobe, and carried off whatever was 
fit fbr wearing," 

There were answers from every quarter — that it would have 
been too ^jiuch to expect Miss Mowbray to drees for their 
amusement a second time — that nothing she chose to wear 
^ ttould misbecome Miss Mowbray — ^that she had net like the sun, 
in her splendid scenic drees^ and now rose like the ^ moon 
m her ordinary attire (thia flight was by the Bevarend Mr. 
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Chatterly), — and that ** hiim Mowhmy brnag at home, had ao 
unco^de right to pleaj^ hersdl;^ which in«t polite^ 

nefltt, being at kaat ba much to the piirpo&o m any that had 
preened it, was the e<mtnbntioii of honest Mrs. Blower, and 
was replied to by Miss Mowbray with a particular and unwt 
gracious boy. 

Mrs. Blower ought to havo rested her <^11oquial fame, ba Dr. 
JohxuM>ii woulch have said, upon a compliment so evridenlly 
acceptable, but no one knows, where to stop. She thrust her 
broad, good-natured^ deligbtod oountenance forward, and soud- 
ing her voice from the bottom to the top of the table, like her 
umqtihile husband when calling to his mate during a broese, 
wondered ‘*why Miss Clara Mowbrie didna wear tliat grand 
shawl she had on at tliC play-making, and her just sitting uptm 
the wind of a door, Nae doubt it was !br fear of the soup, and 
the butter-boats and the like ; — Imt thff had three slmwls, which 
she really fond ww^mo ower mony — if Miss Mowbrie wad like 
to wear one o* them — it was but ifiiitnshion to l)e sure^ — but it 
wad keep her shouthers as warm os if it were real Indian, and 
if it were dirtied it was the loss matter.” 

“Much obliged, Mrs. Blower,” snid Mowbray, unable to 
resist the temptation which this «pc«w;h offered ; “ but my sister 
is not yet of quality sufficient U) eniitk- her to rob her friends 
of their shawls,” 

Lady Peiidopo coloured to the eyes, and liittc.r wfis the niU)rt 
that arose to her tongue ; but she suppressed it, and ncKlding 
to Miss Mowbray in the most friendly way in the worl<l, yet 
with a very |)articular expression, she only wu<l, “ 8o you have 
told your brother of the little traiwactiou whi<*h wc. have hwl 
this morning 1 — Tu me lo pa^herm — I give y(ni fair warning, 
take care none of your secrete come into my -keeping— that's 
all” 

Upon what mere triffes do the imprtont events of human 
life sometimes depend I If Lady Penelope had giveft way to 
h^nr first mcyvmmxtM of resentment, the probable issue i^ould 
have been some such halfcoinic, b^-^sertous skirmish, w lier 
ladyship and Mr. Mowbray liad often amused the company 
withal But levenge, which is suppressed and defrured, is 
always most to be dreaded ; and to the effecte of the <}e]iberate 
remtment which Lady Penelope eherished upon this trifiii^ 
oocaric^ must be txaoed the events which our history has to 



250 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


record. Secretly did she determine to return the »hawl, which 
Bho hod entertained hopes of making her own upon*^ very 
reasonable terms ; and as secretly did she resolve to be revenged 
t>oth upon brother and sister, conceiving hereelf already po»- 
sessed, to a certain degree, of a dew to some part of their 
family history, wliich might sen'e for a foundation pn which to 
raise her proj€cte<l battery. The ancient offences and emula- 
tion of importance of the Laird of St, Ronan’s, and the 
superiority which had been given to Clara in the^xhibition of 
the day, combined with the immediate cause of resentment; 
and it only remaine<l for her to consider how her revenge could 
1)0 most signally occonjpliahed* 

Whilst such thoughts were passing through Lady Penelope^s 
mind, Mowbray was searching with his eyes for the Earl of 
Ethorington, judging that it might be proper, in the course of 
the entertainment, or l>cfore the guests had separatal, to make 
him formally acquainte<l with his sister, as a preface to the 
more intimate connection wiiich must, in prosecution of the 
plan agreed upon, take place betwixt them. Greatly to his 
surprise, the young Earl was nowiicre \isible, and the place 
wliidi ho had occupied by the side of Lady Binks had been 
quietly appropriated by Winterblossom, as the best and softest 
chair in the room, and nearest to the head of the table, where 
the choicest of the entertainment is usually arranged. This 
honest gentleman, after a few insipid compliments to her lady- 
ship upon her jKTfonuancc as Queen of the Amazons, bad 
betaken himself to tlie much more interesting occupation of 
ogling the dishes, tlirough the glass which hung suspended at 
liis neck by a gold chain of Maltese workmanship. Alter 
looking and wondering for a few seconds, Mowbray addressed 
himself to the old beaugar 9 on, and asked him what had become 
of Etherington. 

Retreated,” said Winterblossom, and left but his compli- 
menta to^you behind him — a complaint, I think, in his wounded 
arm -—Upon my woni, that soup hai a most appetising flavour 1 
— Lady Peiidope, shall I have the honour to help you ? — ^no 1 
— nor you, J^y Binks 1— you are too cruel ; I must comfort 
myself, like a heathen priest of old, hy eating the ficriffee 
which the deities have scorned to accept of.” 

Here he helped himself to the plate of soup whidh he had in 
vain offered to the ladies, and tmoBferred tlto fiuther dufy oi 
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dispendng it to Master Chatterly ; it is your inofewdon, iir, 
to propitiate the dinnities — aiiem I ** 

“ I did not think Lord Etheringtoa would have left na «o 
said Mowbray ; “ but we must do the best we can with- 
out bis oountenanco.’’ 

So saying, he assumed his place at the bottom of the 
table, and md his lx»t to support the character of a hospitable 
and joyous lanfilord, while on her part, with much natural 
grace, and d^cacy of attention calculated to sot every bixly at 
their ease, his sister presided at the upper end of the kwi. 
But the vanishing of Lord Etherington in a manner so sudden 
and unaccountable — the obvious iil-lmmour of Lady Penelope 
—and the steady, though paasivc sullcnness of Ijady Binks, 
spread among the company a gloom like that produced by an 
autumnal mist upon a pleasing landscape. The women were 
low-spirited, dull, nay, peevish, they did ;^ot well know why ; 
and the men could 4JOt be joyous, though the ready resource of 
old hock and champagne made some of them talkative. Lady 
Penelope broke up the jiarty by well foignwl apprehension of 
the difficulties, nay, dangers of returning by so rough a road 
Lady Binks begged a seat with her hulyship, as Sir Bingo, she 
said, judging his devotion to the groeu flask, was likely 
to need their carriage home. From tho moment of their de- 
parture, it l>ecame bad tone to remain Iwhind ; and all, as in a 
retreating anny, were eager to l>o foremost, exc<*i)ting MacTtjrk 
atJ a few stanch topers, who, unused to meet with such good 
cheer every day of their lives, prudently determined to make 
the most of the opportunity. 

We will not dwell on the difficulties attending the transporta- 
tion of a large company by a few carriages, though the delay and 
disputes thereby occasioned were of course more intolerable than 
in the morning, far the parties had no longer the hopes of a 
happy day before them, as a bribe to submit to temporary incon- 
venience. The impatience of many was so great, that* thougfi 
the evening was raw, they cRosc to go on foot rather than await 
tho dull routine of the returning carriages ; and as they retirerl, 
they agreed, with one consent, to throw the blame pf whatever 
ino(mvenience they might sustain on their host and hostess, who 
had invlled so large a party before getting a shorter and better 
road mode between the Well and Shawn Castle. 
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** It would have been bo easy to repair the path by the Buck- 
stane ! ” 

And this was all the thanks which Mr. Mowbray received 
for an entertainraent which had cost him so much trouble ard 
expense, and had l>een looktMi forward to by the good society at 
the Well with such impatient ex{>cctation. 

** It was an unco j)leaHant show,” ijaid the good-natured Mrs. 
Blower, “ only it was a pity it was sae tedious^me ; and there 
was surely an awfii* waste of gauze and niusliii.” 

But BO well had Dr, Quackleben improved his numerous 
opportunities, that the good lady was much reconciled to affairs 
in general, by tlie prospect of coughs, rheumatisms, and other 
maladies ucquiretl upon the f>ecasion, which were likely to afford 
that learned gentlcjnan, in whose prosperity she much interested 
herself, a very i)rofi table har\^eat. 

Mow’bray, somewliat addicted to the servit^e of Bacchus, did 
not find himself freed, by the secession of Si> large a proportion 
of the company, from the service of the jolly gotl, although, upon 
the present occasion, he could w'ell have dispensed with his 
orgieB. Neither the flong, nor the pun. nor the jest, had any 
[H)wer to kindle his heavy spirit, mortified as lie was by tlio 
event of hb party being so different from the brilliant consum- 
mation which ho had anticipated. The guests, stanch boon com- 
panions. Buffer(^d not, however, their party to ffag for want of the 
landlord's participation, but continues! to drink bottle after bottle, 
with as little regard for Mr. Mow'bray’ft grave looks, as if they 
had been carousing at the Mowbray Arme, instead of the Mow- 
bray mausion-houae. Midnight at length released him, when, 
with a« unsteady step, he sought his own apartment, cursing 
himself and hi.s compinions, consigning his own person with all 
despatch to his lied, and bequeathing those of the company to 
as many mosses and quagmires as could be found betwixt ShawB 
Castle and St, Rouau's Well 
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OHA.PTER TWENTY THIRD, 

THE PttOrOSAU 

Oh ! yo* would !:» a vostal Muud, I warrwit, 

The Wide of hcmven— Come — we may shake your j>urpo<*# ; 

For here I bnug in hand a jolly suih^r 
Hath U’on degrees in the seven Kcicneo# 

That ladies love best—he k ytnuig ajul noble. 

Handsome and valiant, gay, and rich, and HbtTal. 

Tiiy: NrN, 

The moniiiijf after a debauch w iwiiaJiy-one of rcdectiou, even to 
the most cte^tomary boon coiiif>aiiioii ; and, in the itdronpcct of 
the prece<iiiii^^ day, iho youu|? Lairtl of St. Ronau’s »uw uothiug; 
very consolator}’', imloMs that the excess was not, in the pn^iscnt 
caae, of hie own seeking, but Imd arisen out of the iiwossory' 
duties of a landlord, or w^hat were cxuosidcnHl iw such ly his 
companions. 

But it was not so much his dizzy recollections of tln^ late 
carouse which haunted him on awakening, as the inexplicability 
which seemed to shroud the purpostss and conduct of his new 
ally the Earl of Etherington, 

That young nobleman had Wion Miss Mowbray, had rieclanvl 
his high satisfaction, Imd warmly and voluntarily renewed the 
. proposal which he liod made ere she was yet known to him * - 
and yet, four from seeking an opjmrtuuity to Ihj intr«xluccd to 
her, he had even left the party abniptly, in or<Ier if> avoid the 
• necessary ifttereourse which must there have tfikim ploa.* Imtween 
them. His lordship’s frlrtittion with Lady Binks h^ not escaiiod 
the attention of the sagacious Mowbray — Jier l^lyship also had 
been in a hurry to leave Shaws Castle ; and Mowbray promised 
to himself to discover the luituro of tliis exmaecriimi through^Mi^, 
Gm^am, her ladysWp’s attendant, or otherwise ; vowing dw'ply, 
at the same time, that no j)cer in the realm should make an 
afl^tation of addressing Bliss Mowbray a clmk for^another and 
more sdbret intrigue. But hi» doubts on this subject weie in 
great measuip removed by the arrival of owe of Lord Ethcrmg* 
too!^i grooms with the following letter 
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“ My dear Mowbray, ^ 

You would naturally surprised at my escape from the 
table yesterday before you returned to it, or your lovely sister 
had ipRced it with her presence. I must confess my folly ; ami 
I inay do so the more boldly, for, as the footing on which I first 
openexl this treaty was not a very romantic one, yon will scarce 
suspect me of wishing to render it such. But I did In reality 
feel, during tl»e whole of yesterday, a reluctanccrwhich I cannot 
express, to Ixi presented to tlic lady on whose favi/ur the happi> 
nesa of my future life is to depend, upon such a public occasion, 
and in the presence of so promiscuous a company. I had my 
mflsk, indeed, to wo^ir while in the promenade, but, of course, 
that was to be laid aside at table, and, consequently, I must 
liave gone through the ceremony of introduction j a most inter- 
ijsti ug momoiit, which I was desirous to defer till a fitter season. 
I trust you will permit mo to call upon you at Shaws Castle 
this morning, in the hop<.^~~the anxious hope — of being allowed 
to pay my duty to Miss Mowbray, and apologise for not waiting 
u|K)n lier yesterday. I expect your jvnswer with the utmost im- 
jatience, being always yours, etc. etc. etc. 

“ Ethkrinoton.’* 

This,” said St. Honan’s to himself, as he folded up the 
IctkT deliberately, after having twice read it over, “seems all 
fair and alxrve’lward ; I could not wish anytliing more expli- 
cit ; and moreover, it puts into black and white, as old Mick 
would say, what only rested before on our private conversation. 
An especial cure for the lieadache, such a billet as this in a 
morning.” 

So saying, he sat him down and wrote on answer, expressing 
the pleasure hv should have in seeing his lordship as soon aa 
he thought proper. He watched even the departure of the 
groom, and beheld him gallop off, with the spe^ of one who 
knows that his quicic return was expected 1^ an impatient suister. 

M >wbmy remained for a few minutes by himself^ and reflected 
with delight upon the probable consequences ot match , — 
the advancement of his sister — and, above all, the various 
advantages which must necessarily accrue to himself, by so dose 
* an aHiance with one whom he h^ good reason to tldhk d^ 
in tAe.Mcrvi, and capable of rendering him the nUvt material 
assistance in his speculaticms on the turf, and in the qtorting 
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world He then nent a servant to let Mias Mowbray know tbat 
he intended to breakfast with her, 

** I suppose, John,” said Clara, as her brother entered the 
apswtmont, *'you are glad of a weaker cup this morning than 
those you were drinking last night— you were carousing till 
after the first cock,” 

*‘yes,” ftud Mowbray, *'tbat sandM, old MacTurk, nj)on 
whom whole ^ogsheads make no impression, did make a laid 
hoy of me— -J>ut"tho day is over, and they wull scarce cattjli me 
in such another sciapo, — What did you think of the masks 1” 
Supported as well,” said Clara, “ as such folk support the 
disguise of gentleinen and ladies during life ; aud that is, with 
a great deal of bustle, aud very little propriety,” 

I saw only one good mask there, and that was a 8j>aniard,” 
said her brother. • 

“ Oh, I him tjo,” answ^eml Clara ; ” Init he wore his 
visor on. Au old kniliau merchant, or sf>me such thing, seemed 
U» me a letter character — the 8f«uiiard did nothing but stalk 
about aud twaugle his guitar, for the mmimimii of luy Lady 
Dinks, as I think.” 

He is a veiy clever felk*w', though, that same Sjjaniard,” 
rejoined Mowbray — ** Can you guess who he is t ” 

** No, indeed ; iior shall I take the trouble t»f trying. To set 
to guessing alioat it, were as l«ul as seeing the whole marnincry 
over again.” 

'*Well,” rt?pUed her brother, **yon will allow one thing at 
leaat — Bottom was well acted — you ciiuuot deny that.” 

. “ Yibs,” replied Clara, ** tliat worthy really dewirvi^d to wear 

his ass’s head to the end of the chapter— but wltat of him V* 

** Only conceive tlmt he should be the very some jieraon with 
t that bandaoine Spaniard,” replied Mowbray. • 

Then there is one fool fewer than I thought there was,” 
replied Clara with the greatest indifference. 

Her brother bit his lip. * 

Clara,” he said, ** I believe you are an excellent good ^rl, 
and clever to boot, but pray do not set up for wit and oddity ; 
there is nothing in life so intolerable as pretendigg to tbii^ 
differently from other people. — That gentleman was the Earl of 
Btheiin^n.” 

This annunciation, though made in what was meant to be an 
inclosing tone, had no impression on Glana 
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I hope he jilays the [)eer better thim the Hidalgo/' abe 
replied, carele«fily. » 

“ Yes/' answered Mowbray, " he is one of the handsomeBt 
meu of the time, and decidedly fashionable — ^you will like him 
much when you see him in [private.” ''' 

It is of b'ttle coiisctiuence whether I do or answered 
Clara. ^ 

“ You mistake the matter,” wiid Mowbray, gravdy ; "it may 
1)0 of considerable consequence.” 

“ Indeed !” said Clara, with a smile; " I musf' suppose my- 
self, then, too imf>ortant a j>erson not to ihake my aj)probation 
uecesHury to one of your first-rates. He cannot pretend to pass 
muster at 8t. Ronan’s without it. — Well, I will depute my 
authority to Lady Links, and she shall fiass your new recruits 
instiyid of me.” 

“ This is all nonsense, Clant,” said Mowbray. “ Lord Ethcr- 
iiigton Wills liere this very moniing, and wishes to be made 
known to you, I exjicet you will receive Ibim as a particular 
friend of mine.” 

“With all my heart — so you will engage, after this visit, 
to keep lum down with your other particular friends at the 
Well. — You know it is a bai'gain that you bring neither buck 
nor iMjintcr into my jiarlour — the One worries my cat, and the 
other my tempter,” 

“You mistake me entirely, Clara— this is a very different 
visitor from any I have ever introduced to yoi I expect to 
see him often here, and I hojie you and he will l>e better friends 
than you think of. I have more reasons for wishing this than 
1 have now time to tell you.” 

(/lara remained silent for an instant, then looked at her 
brother witli au anxious and scnitiuking glance, as if she 
wished to ixmetrate into his inmost purpose. 

^ If I thought ” — she said, after a minute’s ocmaidemtion, 
and with an altered and disturbed tone ; " but no-— I will not 
think that Heaven intends me su«h a blow— deast of all, that 
it sfiould (x>me from your hands.” She walked hastily to the 
window, and threw it open — then shut it again, and returned 
to her seat^ living, with a constrained smile, “May Heaven 
Forgive yon, brother, bat you frightened me heartily.” » 

" I do not mean to do so, Clara,” said Mowbmy, who saw 
the necessity of soothing her ; "I axdy alluded in' joke to those 
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ob&iife* mvm out of other furk' heiid^ you 

uorer ueem to citoiiliUo ou Ukuo.” 

** I wiab you, my tieer Jcha/^ said Clara, ntnii^Uog asam to 
ragam cmture oompoauro, "1 wish you woold proUt by my 
ejUmple, and fivo np Um ameime of obaaoo also — it wUl not 
aYnUjwi." 

** How d*yi kimw that I — rUahow you the ooutrary^ you ailly 
weooh,” auawered Mowbray — Hm u? a banker'a biH, payable 
to your owtt order, for the <mk you Kmt me, and aomeihiiig 
lofoltl Mick hare the flugenug, but lot limdlooiMa 
manage it for you — ta the honcetor mau botweou two d^ 
kuavm.^* 

WUl not you, brother, send it to the man Bmdlooee your 
wlfr* 

No,-— no/' rt*plM?d Mowbray — he nngiit it wilh some 

of my irtoisairtu^na, and «o y<w forfeit your »takc 

** Well, I am glad j^ou are able to j>a> rue, lor I want to buy 
Campbeli'a new work ” 

‘ 1 wwh you joy of your purdiaiie — but don't M^ratch me for 
not caring about it - I know aa little of Ixioks aw )ou oi the 
long odds And come now, be serious, and tell uie if you will 
l*e* a good girl "lay midv yt»ur whims, and revive thb Kiigliwh 
young noblettmu like a My as you arel'* 

were easy,” said Clara— but- -but- Pray, oak no 
more of me than just to see him — Say to him at oiue, 1 tun a 
poor oreature i« body, m mind, m apiriU, m temper, m umlcr 
standing — ^above all, say that 1 can receive him only once ' 

** I shall say no aueh thing,” said Mowbray, bluntly , ** it ih 
good to be plain with you at oiif^ — thought of putting otf 
this dmumm — but ainoe it must come, the ttooner it m over 
the better— You are to understand, Clam Mowbray, that I^ird 
^tkerington has a particular new in this nsit, and that his 
view boa my Ml somcticm and af^probatiou,” 

I thou^t so,” said Clara, in the same altered tone of> voice 
in which she had before spoken , my mind forelioded this l^t 
af uisforiunes ^But^ Mowbray, you havo no child before you 
— 1 imither will imr can see this 

*‘How I” exriaiiBed Mowbray, fiercely , “do you ildr© return 
tae m pegfmpUHy m answer t—ThJok better of it, for if we 
dilfer, you will &od you wiU bare the worst Oit the game ” 

^ qxUf It,” she eontiaaeii, with mim vubemimoe, “ 1 
vou xm 
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wiJl see him nor no man upon the footing you mention— my 
reeolution is taken, and threats and entreaties will prove oqually 
unavailing/* 

** Upon my word, madam,” said Mowbray, “ you have, for a 
modeet and retired young lady, plu<dced up a goodly spirit of 
your own ! — But you shall find mine equaU it. If you do not 
agree to see my friend Lord Etherington, ay, aad to receive 
him with the politeness due to the consideration I entertain for 
him, by Heaven I Clara, I will no longer regard you as my 
father’s daughter. — Think what you are giving up— the afi'eo- 
tion and protection of a brother — and for what f — merely for 
an idle |K)int of etiquette. — You cannot, I suppose, even in the 
workings of your romantic brain, imagine that the days of 
Clarissa Harlowe and Harriet Byron are come back again, when 
women wore married by main force ? and it is monstrous vanity 
in you to supprste, that Lord Etherington, since he Jias honoured 
you with any thoughts at all, will not be eatisfietl with a proper 
and civil rel’usal — You are no such priiie, inetldnks, that the 
days of romance are to come back for you.*’ 

“ I care not what days they are,” said Clara— “ I tell you I 
ill not see Lord Etheringtoii, or any one else, upon such pre- 
liminaries as you have stated — I cannot — I will not — and I 
ought not. — Had you meant me to receive him, which can be a 
matter of no consequence whatever, you sliould have left him on 
the footing of an ordinary visitor — as it is, I will not see him.” 

“You shall see and hear him both,” said Mowbray; *‘you 
shall find me as obstinate as you are — as willing to foigH I am 
a brother, as you to forget tliat you have one.” * ^ 

“ It is time, then,” replied Clara, “ that this house, once our 
father’s, should no longer hold us both. I can provide for 
tuyself, and may God bless you !” 

‘*You take it coolly, madam,” said her brother, walldng 
through the apartment with much anxiety both of look and 
gesture, 

“ I do,” she answered ; ** for it it what I have often ioreteen 
— Yes, brother, I have often foreseen that you would make 
your sister the subject of your plots and schemes, so toon as 
other stakes failed you. That hour is come, and I am, at yon 
tee, prepared to meet it.'* 

“ And where may you propote to retire tot” said Mowhfn^. 

I think that I. your only ration and natural' guardian, have 
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ft light to taiiw thilt — iny hcHimir ftii4 thiit of my fftmUy b 
ooiMierilBA* 

** Yottr honour !” iihe rfterted, with ft koou ghmco ut Wm ; 

Spur iiitomiy I imppofte you moau^ k nmnehow ooimoctod with 
tho ptfteci of my fthodft.-~-But koqp youmilf den of 

th« rock, the of the brook, tho^d be my choice, rather t!»an 
a pfttfloe my freedcHn.^’ 

You are mktiken, however,” wild Mowbray, fttcruly, ** if you 
hope to ei\ioy ir^om than 1 think you capable of making 
a good vm The kw authonacft, aud reeefut. and even affet> 
tion, require that you should be put under nwtraint for your 
own safety, and tiiat of your chanictor. You roamw! the wtxjds 
a little too much in my kther's time, if all stories be true.” 

** I <lid — I did indeed, Mowbray/’ said Clara, woeping ; ** Giwl 
pity me and forgive you for upbraiding* me with my state itf 
mind — I know I cannot sometimes trust iny own juifgment ; 
but k it for you to rMidiid mo of this ! *' 

Mowbray was at once soitenod and emliarniHAed 
Whftt folly is tKi«r’ he said ; **you say th« most cutting 
things to inft’--ftre ready to fly fhom niy house— and when I am 
[jjvjvokod to make an angrj’ answer, you btirst into tearn V* 

Imy you did not mean what you said, my dmrest bn>thcr !" 
exokiu^ Clara ; Oh say yi»i did md mean it 4>o not take 
iny liberty from me — ‘it is all I have left, and, Ood knows, it is 
a })oor wimfort in the sorrows I undergo. 1 will put a fair fwiq 
on everything — will go down to the Well — will wear what yon 
please, and say what you please — ^but oh I leave me the liberty 
my ftcditude here — let me weep alone in the lunwe of m> 
father — and do not force a broken *haartiHl sister to lay her 
dciftth at your door, — ‘My span must lye a brief one, but let not 
your hand slmke the sand-i^kss I — Disturb me not let me [)}ias 
quietly — I do not ask this so much for my sake as for your own, 
I woudd have you think of me, ivimetimos, Mowliray, after 1 am 
gone, and without the bitter reflociions which {be rectollbction 
^ harsh usage will assumUy dihng with it. Pity me, were it 
but for your own sake, — I hav** deserved uothing but amijMuh 
fkm at your band— There are hut two of us on qirth, why 
^oedd we make each other miserable?*’ 

She accompanied theie <mtreatica with a flood of team, and 
the most hiskrt-bunit^ ftohe. Mowbray knew not what U) 
(ktemune. On the one hand be was bou^ by his promise to 
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the Earl ; mi the other, hifi instar was in no condition to receive 
Buch ft visitor ; nay, it was most probable, that if he adoflted the 
strong measure of com|)eUing her to receive him, her behaviour 
would prolmbly 1:>e such as totally to break off the project 
match, on Xhe success of which he had founded eo many eaetles 
in the air. In this dilemma, he had agmn recourse to a^fument. 

Clara,” he said, “ I am, as I have repeateflly said, your 
only relation and guardian —if there be any. real reason why 
yon ought not to rwteive, and, at least, make a civil reply to 
such a negotiation as the Earl of Etherington has thought fit 
to ojxin, surely 1 ought to Ih' intrusted with it. You eigoyed 
far t<M> much of that lil^erty which you seem to prize so highly 
during lay fathcjr’a lifetime -~hi the last years of it at least — 
laws you ibnned any ftwdish attachment during that time, 
which now preveuts you from receiving such a visit as Lt^rd 
Ethcrington lias threateneil ? ” 

** Threatened ! — the expresHum is w'ell chosen," said Miss 
Mowbray , “and nothing can be more dreadful than such a 
throat, excepting its m-complishuumt." 

“ 1 am glad your spirits are reviving," replied her brother; 
“but that is no answer to my question,” 

“Is it necessary,” said Clara, “ that one must have actually 
some engagement or enttinglenumt, to make th(*m unuilling to 
Irt' given in marri {jgt?, or evou to be pestered upon such a sub- 
ject I- -Many young iiieu declare they intend tv> die bachelors, 
why limy not 1 l>e Y)emiitteil to <'ommeuce old maid at three- 
and-tw(‘ufcy i — Let me do so, like a kind brother, and there were 
never nephews and nieces so petted and so scolded, so nurso#^^ 
and BO cuffed by a maiden aunt, as your children, when you 
have them, shall be by aunt Clara." 

“ And why not say all this to Lord Etherington ? ” said 
Mowbray ; “ wait until he propose such a terrible bugbear as 
matrimony, before you refuse to receive him. Who knows, 
the widm that he hinted at may have passed away — he waa, as 
you say. ilirting with Lady Binkn, and her ladyship has a good 
deal of mldress, as well as beauty." 

“ Heaven impnw Iwth (in an honest way), if she will bui 
keep his lordship to herself I" said Clara. 

Well, then," contmued her brother, '^things standing Ihua, 

I do not tliink you wid have much trouble with his hndihip — 
no more, perhaps, than jmd to give him a civil denhdL 
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haviag vpoken <m nuoh a aitly«al to ik oum of m^r fondilkm^ be 
caimof wkl \amk off without you give him an a|>ology.” 

If tbAt b eaid Olara, he ehalb an atoon mi he givee me 
o|q>oriuiiity^ lecmve mck m eimwer m will leave him et 
liberty to woo any one whatooever of Bv©*« daughtens, 
ing Clara Mowbray. Ma^inte I am ao eager to eet the captive 
that I ilbw aieh m mweh for hi« lordshlp^a apimnuice 
I fbared it a lit% while itinee.** 

Nay* nay^^it let u« go fair and aoftly/' eaid her bmUier, 

“ You are not to nf\m hiii befiire he a»k» the cjuwstioa" 

“ Ckirtaiiily,*' eaid Clam ; ** hut 1 well know how to mauAge 
tlmt — ^he ehall never aek the queetion at all. I will reeton? 
Lady Binka'a admirer, without a(*oepting ao much an a civility 
in ranaom.*^ 

“ Woroe and worse^ auawered Mowbmy ; ‘*you are 

io renwimhef he u my friend and gtmat, and he must not h*> 
aifrttnted in my houae. I^ve things to Uiemaelvt^e. — Bc^sidfiw, 
consider m instant, Clara — had ycm not l>ettof take a littU? 
time for reflection in thU e^wel ITie offer ia a sph-iulid 
title — fortuna — and, what is more, a fortune which you will l>o 
well entitled Ui share hirgely tii/’ 

** This k beyond our Impliexl tnjaty/’ iiaid I’lara, I have 
yielded more than ever I thought I sliould have done, wlien, I 
agn^ed that tWa Earl should he intiwluw*d to me on Urn fwt- 
ing of a <y*inmon viaitor; and now y<»u talk favourably of his 
pnitenaioua. This is an eiicroatthment, Mowbray, and now 1 
bhali relapse into my oljetinacy, and refills* wv* liim at all.*' 

I)d aa you will,” replietl Mowbray, eensiblc Ibal it was 
only by w^fjrking on her affections that he had any cKanro of 
carTying a poiiit againat her inclmatic^n, — “ Uo m you will, uiy 
lioor Clara* but for HoavfU’s sake, wif*e your eyes.” 

And behave niyaelf/' «aid »be, tr 3 ring to smile as ahe oWyiid 
him, — **bdbave myself, you would aay, like folks of 'this w^orhl ; 
but the quotation i« loet on you, wdm never reaU either Mor i>r 
Shakaipeare*” • 

“ I thank Heaven for tliat,” asiid Mowbray, “ I bavc enough 
to btmhai my lintih, without canying such a lumber of rhymcrt 
in it as you and Lady Pen do,— Oione, that k right ; go to tiio 
mirror, nnd make youxndif decent” 

A woman must h6 much borne down indeed liy pain and 
auSbring, when the kwei all respect for her external appearance, ^ 
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The madwoman in Bedlam wfjars her garland of straw with a 
certain air of pretension ; and we have seen a widow wiftnn we 
knew to be most sincerely affected by a recent deprivation, whose 
weeds, nevertheless, were arranged with a dolorous d^ree^.of 
grace, which amounte<l almost to coquetry, Clara Mowhny 
had also, negligent as she seemed to be of appearances, her own 
art of the toilet, although of the most rapid an(f most simple 
cliaraoter. She took off her little riding-hat, ^nd, unbinding a 
lace of Indian gold which retained her locks, shoolj^ them in di^k 
and glossy profusion over her very handsome form, which they 
overshadowed down to her slender waist ; and while her brother 
stood looking on her with a mixture of pride, affection, and com- 
passion, she arrange*! them with a large comb, and without the 
assistance of any ftmme (tatouTg^ wove them, in the course of a 
few minute.s, into such- a natural head-dress as we see on the 
Ktatin^H of the Grecian n^inphs. 

Now let me but find my l>e«t muff,” sh^ said, “come prince 
and [)oer, I shall lie roiuly to receive them."' 

“ Pshaw ! your muff — wdio has heard of such a thing these 
twenty years 1 Muffs were out of fashion before you were bom.” 

No matter, John,” replied his sister ; ** when a woman wears 
a muff, especially a determined old maid like myself, it is a sign 
she has no intentions to scratch ; and therefore the muff serves 
all the purposes of a white flag, and prevents the necessity of 
<lrawiiig on a glove, so pmdentiaJly recommended by the motto 
of our cousins, the M‘ In toshes.”* 

Bo it as you will, then,” said Mowbray ; “ for other than 
you do will it, you will not suffer it to be. — But how is this? 
another billet?— ~We are in request this morning.” 

“ Now, Heaven send his lordship may have judiciously con- 
sidered all the risks which be is sure to ^counter on this 
charmed ground, and resolved to leave his adventure tmat- 
tompted,” said Miss Mowbray. 

Her Jjrother glanoe<l a look of displeasure at her as he broke 
the seal of the letter, which waa ^dressed to him with the 
woAle, ** Haste and secrecy,” written on the envelope^ The 
contents, which greatly surprised him, we remit to the com* 
menceinent' of the next chapiter. 

* Th« weli-kuown crest of thin amoieiit rmce If » ait rampAfti, wHih » 
.iintto bearing the cauUoa — ** Touch not the cat, hot (i.#., Se ewt, or 
out) the glove, ” 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-rOURTa 

PUT ATX niPoitiiAnoM. 

Om thi» ]«ttcr, 

* I QU ]>i«dua* a cuanpion that wilt pro** 

WlMt iiVQtueli«d UiGfti. 

* King Lkaa. 

Vi 

Thb billH which Mowbfay nseeiveii, and tm\ in hi» awtor’a [jro* 
wence, cGntainnd these words : — 

Sift, 

*' Clara Mowbray baa few (Hemis — none, perbajw, excepting 
yonrself, in right of blood, and the writee of this letter^ by right 
of the fondett, tniost, and unSit <imnterest<ul attiMhiimnt th^u 
ever man Iwre to wajium, I mn thus exjdidt with yon, bectanae, 
though it is unlikely that 1 should over again m or sp^^ik to 
yi»ur sister, t am desiitnis that you should be clearly aequaiutrsl 
with the <^au*e of Umt interest, which I mtwt always, even to luy 
dying breath, take in her a0air». 

‘*The perw>n, calling himself Ixjrd EtheringUm, is, I am 
aware, in the neighbourhood t>f Bbaws Castle, with the inten- 
tion of paying his addresses to Miss Mowbray ; ami it is easy 
for me to foresee, arguing ac(x»rdi«g to the onlinary views of 
mankind, that he may place hb pn^posak in sui;h a light m 
may make them seem highly desirable. But ere you give this 
jiersonldte cnooiMUgeuient which his offers mayiwMuu U* dew^rve, 
please to inquire whether his fortune b c<Ttam, or hb rank 
indisputable ; and be not satbhed with light evidence on either 
point A man may bo in jxssscsMdori of an estate and title, Ut 
which he has no bettor right than his oam rajsieity aiwi forward- 
ness of aeeuinpthm ; and supposing Mr. Mowbray jcalrnts, as he 
must be, of the honour of hb family, the alliance of such a one 
cannot bring disgrace. Xl^b ootu€j» from one who will make 
good what he hi* written.'^ ^ * 

On the first perosal of a billet »o extraordinary, Mowbray 
was inclined to set it down to the malice (nf some of the people 
at Hie Well, anonymous letters being no unoommon resource 
of the small wdts who frisqueni such places of genetul resort, as 
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A species of deception safely and easily executed, well 
ealculated to produce much mischief and confiudoiL Bilt upon 
closer consideration, he was shaken in his ojanion, and, starting 
suddenly from the reverie into which he had fallen, asked for 
the messenger who had brought the letter. “ He was in we 
the servant thought, and Mowbray ran to the halL No 
— the messenger was not there, but Mowbray ihight see his 
>>ack as he walked up the avenue. — He hollo'd— no answer was 
rotunied — he ran JifW the fellow, whose a[)pcarance was that 
of a countrj rniin. The man quickened his pace as he saw him- 
self pursiuul, and when he got out of the avenue, threw himself 
into one of the iiumertniH bjqmths which wanderers, who straywl 
in quiist of nuts, or fur the wtke of exercise, had made in various 
dircvjtions through the extensive copse wliieh surrounded the 
(lastlc., and were doubtk«B the reason of its acquiring the name 
of Shaws, which sigiuhcfl, in the Scottish dialect, a wood of this 
description. ^ 

ImtaUHl by the man’s obvious desire to avoid him, and 
naturally obstinate in all his resolutions, Mowbray pursued for 
H considerable way, until he fairly lost breath j and the flier 
liaving btHjn long out of flight, he recollected at length that hU 
ongfigemeut witli the Earl of Etherington required his attend- 
ance at the Castle. 

The young lord, indeevl, had arrived at Shawn Castle, so few 
minutos after Mowbray’s de|>arture, that it was wonderfril they 
had not met in the avenue. The servant to whom he applied, 
wmadving that hia master must return instantly, as he bad gone 
out without his hat, ushere^i the Earl, without farther oerlmicmy, 
into the brcakhist-room^ where Clara was seated upon one of the 
window-seats, so busily employed with a book, or perhaps with 
her own tlioughts wiiilo she held a book in her hands, tJmt she^ 
scarce raised her hml, until hn^rd Etherington, advancing, i»t>' 
uouBced the wonls, ^‘Mifls Mowbray.” A start, and a lend 
scream, ^announced ber deadly alarm, and these were repeated 
as he nuule one pace nearer, apd in a firmer accent said, 
Clanw” 

No nearer — no nearer,” she exclaimed, “if you would have 
me look upon you and live!" Lord Etherington remained 
standing, as if uncertain whether to advance or while 

with incredible rapidity she poured out her hunied efl^eaties 

that he would be^ne, sometimes addressing turn as a Ml 
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wnmgc, fiomfitimM, and rntm ^oently, aft a dduuiviR phantom, 
thd <^pring of her <ywn exmtod ima^pinatioiL I know 
ftbe muttarod, '*! kn<?w irhat 'irould ' happen, if my thoufhU 
y^firt £)ited into that fearful ehaimeL — B^k U> me, htoihur t 
apeaJc to me vhile I have maon left, tell me that what 
ataodii before me i« but m empty ahadow I But it ui ’no 
shadow — it ^emainii before me in all the lineaxnentft of mortal 
ftubataxroe I*' ^ 

“Olata,^ H|id the Earl, with a firm, yet «oft«nod voioc, 
collect and compoflo youreclf, I am, indeed, no shadow - 1 
am a much<u\jured man, come to demand rights which have 
been unjustly withheld from me. I am now armed with power 
aft well as justice, and my claims ahnll be hoard” 

‘‘ Never — never 1” replied Gara Mowbray ; ** since extremity 
is my portion, let extremity give me notimgn. — You have no 
rightft — none — I know you not, and I defy you.” 

** Defy mo not, Gara Mowbray/' an8wertj<i the Earl, in a tone 
and with a manner — how different ftora those which deligliUnl 
society ! for now he was solemn, tragic, and almost stem, like 
the judge when he passes ftcnt^mcc^ upon a criminal. ** Doly me 
not,” he repeated ** I am your fate, and it rests wdth you to 
make me a kind or severe one.” 

‘*Dare you speak thus?” said Clara, her eyes flanhing w'ith 
anger, whOe her lips grew white, and quivered for fear—** Dare 
you speak thus, and remember that the same heaven is above 
our heads, to which you so solemnly vowed you would never 
see me more without my own consimt I ” 

^ "That vow was conditional — Pranew Tyrrcl, a» he calls 
himself^ swore the same — hath he not wjen you ? ” He fixed u 
piercing look on “ He has — you dare not disown it I — And 
shall an oath, which to him is but a cobweb, Isi p> nm a Hha<*klo 
of iron I” 

‘*Alasl it was but for a moment,” said Mi«« Mowbray, 
sinking in courage, and drooping her head as iflie spoke# 

"Were it but the twentieth port of an instant — the Jeast 
oonoeivable space of subdivWed time— «tdl, you did inr-ct— he 
saw you— you spoke to him. And me also you must see —me 
also you must ! Or I will first claim you foi* my own in 
the ftm of the world ; and, Imving vindicated my righte, I will 
seek ’'OUt mid »TtjiigwiaK the wretdmd rivsl who has dsrsd to 
interfare witb tiiea.” 
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“Can jou 8peak thus?” said Clara — “oan you so burst 
through the ties of nature ? — Have you a heart ? ” * 

** I have ; and it shall be moulded like wax to your slightest 
wishes, if you agree to do me justice ; hat not granite, nor 
aught dse that nature has of hardest, will be more inflexible If . 
you continue a useless opposition ! — Clara Mowbray, I am your 
Fate.” * 

“ Not BO, proud man,” said Clara, rising ; “ God gave not one 
potsherd the power to break another, save by Ibis divine per- 
mission — my fate is in the will of Him, without whose will 
even a sparrow falls not to the ground. — Begone — I am strong 
in faith of heavenly protection.” 

“Do you speak thus in 8Uic43rity 1” said the Earl of Ether- 
ington ; “ consider first what is the prospect l^efore you. I stand 
here in no doubtful or .ambiguous character — I offer not the 
more name of a hu8l)aiKi — propose to you not an hiynble lot of 
oljflciirity and hardship, with fears for the pjjist, and doubts for 
the future ; yet there teas a time when to a suit like this you 
could listen favourably. — I stand high among the nobles of the 
country, and offer you, as my bride, your share in my honours, 
and in the wealth which becomes them. — Your brother is my 
friend, and favours my suit. I will raise from the ground, and 
onc^e more render illustrious, your ancient house — your motions 
shall tie regulated by your wishes, even by your capaices— I 
will even carry my self-denial w far, that you shall, should you 
insist on so severe a measure, have your own residence, your 
own establishment, and without intrusion on my part, until the 
most devoted love, the most unceasing attentions, shall ^make 
way on your inflexible dwpweition, — All this I will consent to 
for the future — all that is past shall be concealed fi'om tlie 
public. — But mine, Clara Mowbray, you must be,” 

“ Never — neVer I” she said, with increasiug vehemence. “I 
can but repeat a negative, but it shall have all the force of an 
oath. — Your rank is nothing to me — your fortune I scorm— ^y 
brother has no right, by the law ^ Scotland, or of nature, to 
iHimpel my inclinations. — I detest your treachery, and I soom 
the advantage you propose to att^ by it. — Should the ^w 
^ve you my hand, it would but award you that of a corpae.” 
’^Alas! Ch^” said the Earl, “you do but flottcar»iti the 
i»net; but I will urge you no filler now — there is anothof 
encounter before me.” 
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fie w«8 tumiag imy, when Olani, eprijogiog forward, caught 
him liy the am» and m>eated, m a low and impmeive vokw^ 
the (ximmaiidmeiit,-^*' 1%<Ki ihalt do ao murder I"" 

**Fear not any nokooa,” he said, eofteuing his voice, and 
aftemptmg to take her handf *‘hut what may flow ftom your 
own esreritj.^Franeis iaeafe from me, unleseyou are altogether 
unreeecnahler — Allow me but what you cannot deny to any friend 
of your brother, the power of seeing you at times — suspend at 
least the impe^toeity of your dislilto to me, and I will on my 
part modify tflh current of my just and otherwise tmooniroUablc 
rmentmeni.*' 

Clara, esttricating hendtf, and fetreatlng from him, only 
replied, ** There is a Heayen above us, and TfienK shall bo 
judged our actions towards each otiun*! You abuse a power 
most treaeh^mialy obtained — ^ymi break* a heart that never did 
you wrong-j-you seek an aUianoe with a wreudi who only wishes 
to be wedded to he^ grave. — If my brother brings you hither, 1 
cannot help it — and if your ooming prevents bloody atid unnatural 
violence, it is so &r well — ^But by my consciit you come not ; 
and were the choice mine, 1 would rather l)e struck with life* 
lung blindmses, than that my eyes slmold again open on your 
person — rather that my earn were stufled with the earth of the 
gnive, tiian that they should agmn hear your voice 1'* 

The Earl of Etherington mnUed proudly, and replieri, ** Even 
this, madam, I can hear witjumt roHentment. Anxious and 
careful as yota are to deprive your oumpliancc of every gtuoe and 
of every kindness, I receive the permission to wait on you, as 1 
interpiet your worda'* 

^ Do not so interpret them," she replied ; “ 1 do but sulmait 
to your presence as an unavoidable evil Heaven my 
witneBS, tiiat^ were it not to prevent greater and more desymrate 
' evil 1 would not even so fiir acquiesce/’ 

** Let soqtiiaasenoe, then, be the wonl^’ he said j “ and so 
tbankfril will I be, even for your acquiescence, Mias Mowluay, 
that all shall remain private^ which I conceive you do not wImIi 
^ be discloeed ; and, unloss absolutely ocunpell^ it in^ae^*^ 
defence, you may rdy, no lienee will be resorted to by me in 
any quarter. — I rdieve yon from my pronmee*" 

So saying, he withdrm from the apartment. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIFTa 

KXPLANATOEY. 

— . — By your leave, geutle t tx. 

Shakkofiajik. 

Ik the hall of Shawa Caatle the Earl of Etheringi^ii met Mow- 
bray, returned from bia fruitless chase after the bearer of the 
anonymous epistle before recited ; and who had but just learned, 
on his return, that the Earl of Etherington was with his sister. 
Therti was a degree of mutual ^K^nfusiou when they met ; for 
Mowbray had the contents of the anonymous letter fresh in his 
mind, and lionl Etherington, notwithstanding all the coolness 
which he endcavounxl to maintain, had ii(»t gone through the 
scene with Clara without disoomposure. Mowbray asked the 
Marl whether he hati seen his sister, and invited him, at the 
Kjime time, to return to tlie parlour ; and his lordship replied, 
in a tone as indifferent as he could assume, that he had eiyoyed 
the honour of the lady’s company for several minutes, jind would 
not now intrude farther upon Miss Mowbray’s patience. 

You have had such a reception as was agreeable, my lord, I 
trust ? ” said Mowbray. “ I hope Clara did the honours of the 
house with propriety during ruy absence I ” 

Miss Mowbray seemed a little fluttered with my sudden 
appearance,” said the Earl ; “ the servant showed me in rather 
abruptly ; and, circumstanced as we were, there is i&ways 
awkwardness in a first meeting, where there is no third party 
to act as master of the ceremonies. — I suspect, firom the lady^s 
looks, that you have not quite kept my secret, my good friend 
T myself, too, felt a little consciousness in approaching Mias 
Mowbray — but it is over now ; and the ioe b^ig fairly broken, 
1 hope *to have other and more convenient opportunities to 
improve the advantage 1 have jtist gained in aequiring your 
lovely sister’s personal acquaintanco.’^ 

‘‘ So be it,” said Mowlnay ; “ bot,^ as you declare fiar lea^ring 
the Oastle just now, I must first speak a single word with your 
lordship, for w^hich this place is not altogether convenient’* 

I can have no objections, my dear Jack,** said Etherington, 
following him with a thrill of conscious feetinib somewhat 
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perbftpt lOcs thftt of the windin' when he perceive* hk deo^tfhl 
web 4S threatened with end site bidacoeti in the ce&M, 
watdiiiig every point, and unoertain which he may be caUed 
upon to detod Sooh k one pari, and not the eii^teet 
fiat, of the {M^ianoe whkh never jftUe to wait on thoee, who, 
abandoaiing the ” Wr play of the world,^ endeavour to work out 
their purpoam by a prtMsm of deception and iutrifue, 

♦* liy lord,^* aaid Mowbray, when they had entemi a little 
apartment, in #hich the latter k^ hi* gum, fialiing-tackle, and 
other imi^emlate of apori, **yott have played on the equare wiUi 
me ; nay« more — I am bound to allow ytm have given me great 
odd*. I am therefore not entitled to hmr any reporta to tlie 
pr^udice of your lordehip'a cliaractor, xnthout imtantiy oom- 
municating tlM»n« There U ait anouymoua lettor which I have 
juai receii^. Perhap* your lordahip may know the hand, and 
tlim be ei^bled todotoct the wrikr.'* 

** I do know the^band,’" aaid tha Earl, aa he received the note 
fhtm Mowbray ; ** and, allow me to aay, it U the only one which 
cKtuld have da^d to ihime any calumny to my prejudke. 1 
hope, Mr. Mow^bray, it k impcMiuble for you to conutder thk 
infamooa charge m anything bat a falsehood/' 

My placing it in your lordaliip’a hand*, without krther in' 
quiry, u a auMdent proof that I hold it imcli, my V>rd ; at the 
Hume time that I cannot doubt for a moment tliat your lordahip 
Ime it in your power to overthrow ao fiuil a calumny by thy 
moet aatisfactafy evidence.” 

Unqueitionably I can, Mr. Mowbray ” «ud the Earl ; ku’, 
boddia my beuig in full poeeeanon of the arid title of niy 
‘ father, the late Earl of Etherington, I have my father'* contract 
of marnagei my own certificate of baptkm, mid the evidence of 
the whole eountiy to eetablkh my right All thiwo «hall be 
produced with the leaftt delay pa*aibk. You vfill m»t think it 
eurpriaing that one doe* not travel with thk *ort of document« 
in one’s poat^haiee.’* • ^ 

♦'Certainly not, my lor^/’ «aid Mowbray j "it i* aufiidcnt 
they are fortfuximijig when taller! for. But, may £ inquiif, my 
Imd, who the writer of thh* letter i#, ami whethcjr he ha* any 
partieiilmr apleim to gratify by ihU very impudent ft*»ertion, 
whkhda *o easily uoiiabie of being diaprovedl ” 

"He K** aokl Btheringtoa, "or, at least, has the reputation 
ot being, I m «ony to aay, a near— a very near relation ai my 
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own — ^in fact, a brother by the father’a aide, but illegitimate. — 
My father waa fond of him — loved him also, for he hiiB un> 
commonly fine parta, and is accounted highly accomplished. 
But th€3’e is a train of something irregular in his mind, — a rem, 
in i^ort, of madness, which breaks out in the usual maniM^, 
rendering the poor young man a dupe to vain imaginations of 
his own dignity and grandeur, which is perhaps the most ordi- 
nary effect of insanity, and inspiring the deepest aversion against 
his nearest relatives and against myself in particular. He is a 
man extremely plausible, both in speech and manners ; so much 
HO, that many of my friends think there is more vice than ID' 
sanity in the irregularities which he commits; but I may, I 
hope, be forgiven, if I have formed a milder judgment of one 
Hupixwod to be my father's son. Indeed, I cannot help being 
sorry for poor Frank, who might have made a very distinguished 
figure in the world.” 

May 1 ask the gentleman's name, my lord 1’' said Mowbray. 

My father's indulgence gave him our family name of Tyml, 
with his own Christian name Francis ; but his proper name, to 
which alone he has a right, is Martigny.” 

" Francis Tyrrel !” exclaimed Mowbray; “why, that is the 
name of the verj^ person vrho made some disturbance at the 
Well just l^efore your lordship arrived. — You may have seen an 
advertisement — a sort of placard.” 

“ I have, Mr. Mowbray,” said the EiarL “ Spare me on that 
Riibjeot, if you please — it has formed a strong reason why 1 did 
not mention my connection with this unhappy man before; 
but it is no unusual thing for persons, whose imaginations are 
excited, to niah into causeless quarrels, and then to make dis- 
creditable retreats from them.” 

“Or,” said Mr. Mowbray, “he may have, after all, been 
prevented fVom reaching the place of rendesvoua — it was that 
very day on which your lordship, I think, received your wmmd ; 
and, if I mistake not, you hit the man ^m whom you got the 
hurt.” 

“ Mowbray,” said Lord Etheriugton, lowering his voice, and 
taking him by the arm, “ it is true ^t I did so, and truly 
glad am I to observe, that, whatever might have been ihe con- 
sequences of such an accident, they cannot have been aeriouaw — 
It struck me afterwards, that ^ man by vritom I was so 
strangely assaulted had some resemUanoe to the imfertunate 
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Tyrol — but I had not men him for yeara.— At a«y rate, lie \Mt 
not hire been mueh hurt, abuse be ia now able to resume hbi 
idirigues to the |ir(^udiee oi mj eharaoter/* 

/^Your lofdehip riewa Hie thmg with a firm eye,*^ said 
Howbn^ ; ** firmer than I thusk moat people would be able to 
command, who had ao niurrow a diaaoe of a scrape so mtooui- 
fortaWe>* • 

Why, I am^in the first place, by no means aure that the 
risk eajsti<*'^aai4 the Earl of J^eringtou ; ‘*for, as I have 
often told ycm^ 1 had but a rery tranaimit glimpie of the 
ruffian ; and, in the second place, I am mm that no pennanent 
bad consequences haire eiuru^ 1 am too okl a fox-hunter to 
lie afraid of a leap after it is cleared, as they tell of the fellow 
who (hinted in the moming at the sight of the j^>rectpiee he had 
clambered o^ttr when he was drunk o» the night before. The 
tnan who wrote that letter/ touching it with his finger, **is 
aliTe, and able to threaten me ; and if he did come to any hurt 
from my hand, it was in the act of attempting my life, of which 
I shaU carry the mark to my grare.” 

“ Nay, I am far foora blamiiig your lordship/ said Mowbray, 
** for what you did in self-defence, but the cireamstance might 
Imve turned out very unpleasant. — May I ask what you inteanl 
to do with this unfortunate gentleman, who is in all pn>habiHty 
m the neighbourhood 1 ” 

** I must first dwwjover the place of his retreat/’ said Lonl 
Etheringtoo, ^*and then consider what is to be done, Wth for 
his safety, poor fellow, and my own. It is probable, too, Umt 
^he mify find sharpers to prey upon what fortune he still pfismwses, 
Vhich, 1 assure you, is sc^dent to attract a set of folk, wIh^ 
may ruin whBe they humour him, —May I Ixsg that you, too, 
will be on the outlook, and let me know if you hear or me more 
ofhimt^ 

ahatl, most certainly, my lord/’ answered Mowbray; 
*^but the only one of his haunts which I know, is, the dd 
Gleikuin Inn, where he choie to take up bis residenca. He has 
dow left it, but perhaps the old crab-fish of a landlady^may 
know something of him'* * 

^^1 will not M to mquire/ said Lord Etherington; and, 
with H^se words, be took a ki^ foreweli of Mowbray, mounted 
bis borsei, and lo^ np the arenne. 

“ A cod Tdlow/ said Uowlumy, as he looked after him, **m 
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d — d cool fellow, this brother-in-law of mine, that is to be— - 
bikes a shot at hie fatlier'a son with as little remorse Us at a 
hla(^k-cock — ^what w ould he do with me, were we to quarrel I — 
AVell, I can snuif a candle and strike out the see of hearts ; and 
so, should things go w rong, he has no Jack Eaw to 4eal wiCb, 
but Jack Mowbray.” 

Meanwhile the Earl of Etherington hastened Hbotne to his 
own apartments at the Hotel ; and, not entirety pleased with 
the events of the day, commenced a letter to his correspondent, 
agent, and confidant, Captain Jekyl, which we hhve fortunately 
tiie means of presenting to our refers 

Friknd H arry, 

“ They aay a falling house is liest known by the rats leaving 
it — a fallen state, by the desertion of confciierates and allies^ 
and a fallen man by the desertion of his friends. If this be 
true augury, your last letter may be cousi^jlered as ominous of 
my breaking down. Methinks, you have gone far enough, and 
shared deep enough with mo, to have some conhdenoe in my 
mimr fain — some little faith both in my means and manage- 
ment — What cross-grained fiend has at once inspired you with 
what I suppose you wish me to call politic doubts and sgrupies 
of conscience, but w'hich I can only regard as symptoms of four 
and disaffection? You cau have no idea of ‘duels bdtwixt 
relations so nearly connected' — and *tlje affair seems very deli- 
(Mite and intricate' — and again, ‘ the matter has never been fully 
explained to you’ — and, moreover, ‘if you are expected to take 
an active {tart in the business, it must be when you are honoured 
with my full and unreserveil confidence, otherwise, how could 
you be of the use to me wliich I might require V Such ore your 
expressions. 

Kow, us to 6(‘ruples of conscience alxmt near relations, and 
HO forth, all that has blown by without mudi mischief, and 
certainly is not likely to occur again — besides, did y«m never 
hear of friends quarrelling bd*or© 1 And ore they not to caer- 
ciserthe usual privileges of gmtlemeu when they dot More- 
over, bow am I to luow that thil plaguy fellow w acUudiy 
related to me? — They say it is a wise dbild btowa its own 
fath^ ; and I cannot be expected wise enough to knew to a 
, certainty my father's son. — ho much kit 
as to full aud unreserved confido^s^ — ^why, Harqr; ihts is just 
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A 0 if I were to tmk you to look HA a «jk 1 wbat it wm 
o*diook, nod you woro to r«|!ily, timt truly you oould uot iulhrm 
lue, bocauM you had not ^xxmimd th« apringa, tho oountor 
batnnoeR; thn 'wjmek^ amt the whole intonial machiuory of th^ 
lifiUo timopioou-^^Bul tho uphot of the wh^ k tbrn^^^-Harry 
who iB fki aharp & follow us any othor^ thinks ho hssdih^ 
i^ond Lodi« Etheiiitg^ at a deaittoek^ and that ho kiK^ws 
ahuady so muc^ of th« said noble loid's history as to oblige 
his kmkhip to tell him the whole. Aitd p^ap ho not 
unroaaouably Jkmctudes, that the custody of a whole secret is 
mf>ro creditable, and pmbahly more lucrative, than that of a 
half one ; and, in short, he is resolved U* make the most of the 
cards in his hand. Aii<»ther, mine honest Harry, would take 
the trouble to recall to your miml pust times and drcumstancce, 
and conclude with exfwessing an humble opinion, Umt if Harry 
Jekyl w©^ asked now to do any serrim for the noble lord 
aforesaid, Harry higi got his reward in his pocket aforehaml 
But I do not argue thus, liecause I would rather Iss leagued 
with a (hend who aaslMts me with a view Ut future proht, tbau 
from respect brntehts alremiy receiyed. The first Una like 
the ftue'e scent vrhen on bis last l^pi, increasing every moment ; 
the other is a Isiiuidcw^cetit, growing colder the longer you fidlow 
it, until at last it becomes imfiossible to pussle it ouk I will, 
therefore, submit to the cimimstaiioes, and tell you the whole 
story, though somewhat tedious, in ho{>es that 1 can couclnde 
with such a trail as you will open upn breasbhigh. 

** Thus then it was. — Franma, fifth Earl of Etherington, and 
f»y mtfch honoured fiitber, was what is called a very ecoentrie 
•matt — that is, he was neither a wise man nor a fool — had tori 
much sense to walk into a well, and yet, in some of tlie furious 
fits which be was visited with, I have seen him quite miui 
enouj^ to tdimw any one else into it— Men said there was a 
iurk^ msanity — it is an ill bird, etc., and 1 will say no 
more about it This ahatter brained peer was, 4n other (especti, 
a bandttome acQOin|diahed rpan, with an expression aomewhat 
haughty, yet aingtt^iy ploasixif when he chose it — a midi, in 
shorty who might push hts fortune with the fair sex. 

** Lord Etheriagtoit each as I have deimibed him, being upon 
hk tmwris in Fnmo^ ftmed a& attaohment of tiie heart — ay 
and some have pretended, of the hand also, with a certain 
benuttful orphan^ Mmrie de MArtigny, Of this ttokm is said to 
tou xrtL ^ r 
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have apnmg (for I am determined not to be certain <Mi tliat 
point) that most iiK^ommoilirtua person, jWicis Tyrrel, V he 
culls himself, but as I would rather call him, Francis Martigny ; 
the latter suiting luy views, as perhaps the former name agn^ 
better with his pretensions. Now, I am too good a son to irab* 
scribe to the allege<l regularity of the marriage l»etW€en my 
right honourable and veiy gwKl lord father, becalise my amd 
right honourable and very good lord did, on his return to 
England, btjconie wedded, in the face of the church, to my rery 
affectionate and wctl-endowcMl mother, Ann Biilmer of Biilmer 
Hall, fron» which happy union sprang I, Francis Valentine 
Buhner Tyrrel, lawful inheritor of my father and mother's joint 
estates, m I was the proud |>osse«sor of their ancient names. 
But tlie noble and wealthy pair, though blessed with such a 
jdtKlge of love as myself, lived mighty ill together, and the 
rather, whfm iny riglit honourable father, sending for this other 
Sosia, this unlucky Francis Tyrrel, senior, f^om France, insisted 
in tli(^ face of pro{iri(!ty, that he should reside in his house, 
at)d share, in all resjxH^ts, in the opportunities of tnlucaiion by 
Mhicli the real Sosia, Francis Valentine Bulmer Tyrrel, then 
cf)mmonly calltnl L<jrd Oakeiidale, hath profited in such an 
imcoiiunon degree. 

Various were the matrimonial quarrels which arose betwetm 
the honoured lonl and lady, in consequence of this unseemly 
(‘tinjunction of the legitimate and illegitimate; and to these, 
we, the subjects of the dispute, were sometimes vesry properly, 
as \vell as decorously, jnade the witnesses. On on© occasion, 
my right honourable mother, who wtls a free^pokea lady,'' found 
the language of her own rank quite inadequate to express the 
strength of her generous feelings, and borrowing from the 
vulgjir two emphatic words, s|ipli^ them to Marie de Martigny, 
and h<ir stni, fVancis Tyrrel Never did Earl that ever wore 
coronet fly into a pitch of more uncontrollable rage, than did 
my right honourable father ; and, in the ardour of his reply, he 
adopteii my mother's jihraseology, to intorm her, that if there 
a whore and bastard connected with his house, it was 
herself and her brat. ^ 

“ I was even then a sharp little fellow^ and was incredibly 
struck with the communication, which, in an hour of nncoii' 
troUable irritation, had escaped my right honmwble fiithcx. 
It is true, he instontly gathered faims^ up aghtn ; and, he 
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on \m fide, mmderiug ilm enneequenc^s of «»»oh % Urfttif m a 
<lf^*«ttt ftotn the Oiwmtefii of Ethemgtou irito Mrf, Balmer» 
tMiitlwsr wife, mtM, nor widow* there wae m ftf>i)»rent teoon- 
ciliatioii between them, wbkjlt kated for »ome tioie, !htt tlw 
Hpeeeh remfuitoii deeply itnprintod on my ren^embreneo ; the 
more m\ tiAt once, when I wa» eiierting ov<^ my friend, 
Fyiuieb Tyitel,#the d^Jthafity <vf a legitinmte brother, and 
I/>rd Oakendeie, old Ooidl, i«y Mher'e conddoiititil vnlet, wfw 
«o mucli ettandaUfed, in? to mtimato a |ioe«il>ility that w’c miglit 
one day chani^ c*>Bdition*. Tbew'i two Hccidentol fx>mmmiiin 
tioiw »eeme<i to mo a key to certain lon^ lect»mi«, with which 
itiy father timid to regsmle m bf»ye, but me in }Mirticii!ar» U|>on 
the exXtiMe mutAbility of human diaapiiomtiiiewt 

of the l»cet ^(nmnded hopes mad eija'cthtions, — ami the necea- 
Kity of l>ein^r occonsplmhecl in all \mM bmnchoti of know- 
ledge, m in^caae of accidents, aupply my defalcati^tn in 

our noik aud fortune aa if any art or »cieime i:<udd make 
arjienda f<*r t!ie loa« of an Earldfisj, and twelve thouiiand a 
vtw \ All thia jiroiiuig micimHl to my iihxhvum mind dealgnetl 
to [HTppare me for »onie unfortunate chiin^,^ ; and when I waa 
old enough to make such inquirii^* aa lay in my power, 

I liecamc still uion^ jw»r»uiuied that my right honourable father 
nourishwl «omc thoughts of inakiug an hont^st w’oman of Mario 
de Martigny, and a legitimate^ elder brother of Frani'is, after 
\m death at least, if not duriug his life. 1 was the more eon- 
vinced^tjf this, when a little adair, witich I elmnm! to have 
jndth daughter of my — , drew’ down my father’s 
wrath upon me in great almmlaiice, an»i m'niaioixMl my being 
Iwiiahed to Scotland, along with my brother, under a very 
ptjor allowance, without intivKiuctions, c xccjA to one stilly, or 
caU it maty, old and wdth the chargee, that I sbmjM 

not ttMutne the title of I^rd OakeniJale, but <;ont*mt my*sclf 
with my maternal grandfather's name of V-dentirm Bulmer, 
that of Francis TyrrsI Wng 5)reH>i^impie4. , 

‘‘Upon this rs^caaloIl, m^fwithstanditig Urn fw which 1 en- 
tertained of my ktbez^s paasmnatc temficr, I did venture to 
that siiti:^ I Wfti to resign my title, I thought I bad a 
light tolceep my fimdiy name, and that iny toother might take 
hk mothm*^. I wkh you had seen the 1 <k^ of mge with whieh 
my AKIMS' rt^gmded me when I gate htm this spirited hint, 
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‘ Thou art’ — he soid^ and pauaed, as if to find out the bitteresi 
epithet to supply the blank — * thou art thy mother’s child, and 
her perfect picture,’ — (this seemed the severest reproach that 
occurred to him). — 'Bear her name then, and hear it i^^^h 
patience and in secrecy ; or, I here give you my word, you shall 
never bear another the whole days of your life.’ ’I^is sealed 
my mouth with a witness; and ^en, in dlusion^to my flirta- 
tion with the daughter of my Tu aforesaid, he enlarged 

on the folly and iniquity of private marriages, warned me that 
in the country I was going to the matrimonial "noose often lies 
hirl under flowers, and that folks find it twitched round their 
neck when they least expect such a cravat ; assured me, that 
ho had very [larticular views for settling Francis and me in 
life, and he would forgive neither of us who should, by any 
fiindi rash entanglemcntr, render them unavailing. 

“ This last minatory admonition was the more tolerable, 
that my riv*il had his diare of it ; and 80„we were bundled oflT 
to Scotland, coupled up like two pointers in a dog-cart, and — 
1 can sjKsak for one at least — with much the same uncordiaJ 
feeling towards each otlier. I often, indeed, detected Francis 
looking at me with a singular expression, as of pity and 
anxiety, and once or twice he seemed disposed to enter on 
something respecting the situation in which we stood towards 
each other, but I felt no desire to encourage his confidence. 
Mwmtime, as wo were called, by our father’s directions, not 
brothers, but c/)usin 8 , so we came to bear towards each other 
the habits of companiouship, though scarcely of friendship. 
What Francis thought, I know not j for my part, I mifet con- 
fess, that I lay by on the wat<ih for some opportunity when i 
might mend my own situation with my father, ^ougb at the 
pnyudio^ of my rival. And Fortune, while she seemed to 
prevent such an opportunity, involved us both in one of the 
strangest and most entangled mazes that her capddouadtmitiy- 
ship evier wove, and out of which I am even now strugglittg, 
sleight or force, to extricate myself. 1 can hardly hdp wont- 
ing, even yet, at the odd coi\)unetion, which has produced such 
an intricacy of complicated mcideu&. 

My father was a great sportsman, and Frauds and I had 
both inherited his taste for fidd-sporta, but 1 in a keener and 
more ecstatic Edinburgh, whh^ ia a tctonble iwdimoe 

in winter and spring, l>eoom€a disagreeable in snnuner, and in 
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atituiDin h the mmt mdnecholj n^Vwf t)mt ever poor omritili 
wws lendemned to. No public fifim <ud opeu^ no inhikbiteiit 
of my <«U)iider»tiou remiuna in ilie town ; thoac who oamiot 
awey, hide themaelvoa in obecura oomera^ m if aalmmed to 
be eeen In th» atieeta. The go to t^b <x>unlrf4ioti«^ 
-the cltiaeus to their nearbatlting quartm— the kwyera' to 
their dnmit#— the writw to vieit their wuntry dienta — and 
all the wtwW to^the moora to ahoot We, who fdt the 

imlignity of t^nmiulng in town during tiiia deacrtod maon, 
with laome dilheulty, peimiaaion fnm Urn Earl to 
l^otake ounidvea to auy obsaire a^mer, and ah^iot grouac^ if 
we could get leave to do »o on our g(»neral dmraoter of EnglUh 
atudenta at the University of Edinburgli, without quoting nuy^ 
thing more. 

** The first year of our bankhmmi we wont to the neighbou^ 
IukjkI of th« HighhuulB ; but finding our sport interrupted by 
gainekee|ierH and their gilliea, on the iM*comi oc<?a8ion we eatab- 
iishetl ourselves at this little villugr^ «d St. ttoimn’s, where tJiert^ 
were then no Spa, m fine people, no canl tables, no quissea, 
e tempting the old quix of a ImnUiwly with whom we liHlged 
Wo found the place much to our wind ; tlie old landlady had 
interest with some old fellow, agimt of a non re«t ling uobleiiwu, 
gave us fiermkakm to sport over his moon*, of which 1 
availed myself keenly, and Francia with more moderation. lie 
was, tndoMi, of a grave mimutg sort of a habit, and often j«rtv 
ferred solitary walks, in tl»e wild and Wjmtifu] scenery with 
w inch Uie vUiage in surroaudflil, to the use of the gun. He was 
attaci^ to fishing, moreover, that dullest of )4timan anmsemcnu, 
'and thk also tended to keep us conaitlerably ajiart. This gave 
me rathnr pUaiirure than ooacern not tliat I haUsd hYrmcis at 
^ that time j nay, not that I greatly dialiketl his swiiety ; but 
merely beesmse it was unpleasant to be always with one, whose 
fortunes I looked upon as standing in direct opposition to my 
own. 1 also rather despised the indifierffiicc/about si)<>st, which 
indeed seemed to grow upon him ; but ray gentieman had 
l)C!tt€r taste than 1 was aware of. If ho sought no groufij (vii 
the hill, be had fiuahed a jAieaffisnt in the wood. 

“ Clara Mowbray, daughter of tlie Lord of Ae mw pictu^ 
tesquefthan wealth domain 0{ 8t Ronan's, was at that time 
scarce sixteen years old, and as wild and beautiful a woodknd 
nyiU^ as fhe imagination can fitni^—sSraple as a child in all 
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that coiicenjed the world and iu ways, acute as a noedl© in 
every point of knowledge which ahe had found an oppoftunity 
of }>efX)niing acqnainUj4l with ; fearing harm from no one, and 
with a lively and natural Ktrain of wit, which brought amuae* 
ment and gaiety wherever who etune. Her niotiona were under 
noTOtraint, save Uiat of her own inclination; for her father, 
though a crfwB, jKMwiih old man, w'aa confined to his chair with 
the g(jut, fui(i her only coin|»aiiion, a girl somewdiat of inferior 
ca«te, hred up in the utnnwt deference to Mias Mowbray^a 
faneicw, served fur <‘omjjany indeed in her strotfs through the 
wild country on fimt and on horsel«u’k, but never thought of 
int<^rfering with her will and pleasure. 

“ Tiu‘- extreme loneliness of the country (at that time), and 
the Himplicity ot its inhabitants, Ri^emed to render these excur* 
siuns [K^rfeetly safe. kVancis, happy dog, bewime the com- 
pauiun (d the duuiM^di on such fH'citHhifiH through the following 
aceideut, Misiw Mowbray luwl dri^HSint In^'stdf and her eom- 
jMiniori like (country wenciujs, witii a view to surprise the famUy 
ol one of tlunr l>otu>r sort of farmers. They had acoomplishwl 
their puqiOiHJ grc^atly their satisfaction, and were hying home 
alter sunset, whfui they were encountered by a country fellow 

a s<»rt of fJarr}' Jckyl iu his way — who, lieing (M|uipped with 
a glass or two of w jiisky, saw not the nobility of bloodHhrough 
her liiagnise, and ae‘wt«4 Uio daughter of a hundred sires as he 
wouhl luive done a ewe-milker. Miss Mowbmy remonstrated 
- her w»ui|»/uuon scrt^aim^i came cousin Francb with a 
fow Img.jncco on Ui^ Hhindder, and soon put the sylvan to flight. 

“IhuH w^ tiic U'gmuiug <>f an acquaintance, which ha<l 
gime giTat lengths bdbre J found it out The fair Clara, it^ 
seeniM, found it safer to roam iit the wtxHls with an escort than 
iilouc, and my studious and sentimental relative was almost her 
Mint companiom At their ag^i it w^os likely that some time ' 
might ere they came to understand each other * but Ml 
cunfidey and intumu 7 was established lietween them ere I 
hofird of their anuuir. 


“llUid here Harry, I must pause" till next morning, and md 
)uu the cxmclusion under a separate cover. The ran whieb 1 
\\u\ om tlic elWw the other day, is stUl tingling^ Uie wi 
ot fuigers, and you must not he critical with my mamveript^ 
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OHAPTBB TWENTY-SIXTH. 

LEITKK OOXTINPED. 

— — Muat I then ravel out 
My weaved’Up folUoe t — — 

BBAKKSmilB. 

" I mf pen, Harry, to mention, without attempting to 

describe my surprise, that Francis, eompelled by circumstaiux^s, 
made me tie confidant of his loverintrigue. My grave cousin 
in love, and very much in the mind of approaching the perilous 
verge of elandestine marriage— he who use^l every now and 
then, not much to the improvement of our cordial regard, to 
lecture me \ 4 pon filial duty, just upon the point of slipping the 
bridle himself ! J qpidd not for my life tell whether surprise, 
or a feeling of mischievous satisfaction, was predominant 1 
tried to talk to him as he used to talk to me ; but I had not 
the gift of persuasion, or he the power of understanding the 
words of wisdom. He insisted our situation was difFerentr- 
that his unhappy birth, as be termed it, freed him at least from 
dependeifoe on his father^s absolute will — that he had, by be- 
quest from some relative of Ids mother, a moderate comi)eteuco, 
which Miss Mowbray had consented to share with him ; in fine, 
that he desired not my counsel but my assistance. A moment’s 
consideration convinc^ me, that 1 should be unkind, not to 
him only but to myself, unless 1 gave him all the backing 1 
bould in this his most dutiful scheme. I Irecollocted our right 
honourable fathers denunciations against Scottish marriages, 
and secret marriages of all sorts, — denunciations perhaps not 
the less v^ement that he might feel some secret prick of con- 
Bdence on the sul^ect himself. I remembered that my grave 
brother had always been a favourite, and I forgot notr— <fow was 
it ^possi^ I could forget T-^tbose ominous encpressions, which 
inrimated a possibUity of the hereditary estate and hoiSoui's 
being transfoiW to the eldd^, instead of the younger son. I«fow, 
it reqaired no ooajurer to foresee, that should Francis commit 
this hmocpiable crime of secretly allying himself with a Scottish 
beauty^ our sire would lose all wish to ac<^pH8h such a traas> 
Cnrnme in his &your ; and whUe my brother’s merits were atto^ 
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geiiier oljueured by Kucb an unpardonable net of diaob^ience, 
iny own, no longer overshadowed by prejudice or partiality^ 
would shine forth in all their natural brilliancy. These con* 
siderations, which llafthed on me with the rapidity of lightning, 
induced me to cf)D8ent hold Frank’s back-hand, during the 
perilous game he prt»fK)snl to play. 1 had only to take care 
that my owui nhan^ in the matter should not l>e*BO prominent 
as to attract my father^s attention ; and this Itwas little afraid 
of, for fiis wrath was usually of that vehemtyt and forcible 
characjter, which » like lightning, is attracted to one single point, 
there bursting wdth violence, as undivided aa it was uncon troll- 
able. 

I soon found the lovers lUHided my assistance more than I 
could have HU[»i)OHcd ; for they were absolute novices in any 
sort of intrigue, which* to rue set^ined as easy and natural as 
lying. Francis had Is^en detected by some fcittlitig spy in his 
walks with (darn, and the news had ision uarried to old Mow- 
bray, wh<» was greatly incensed at his daughter, though little 
knowing that iuT crime was gteriU*r than admitting an imknown 
English Klmbuit to form a {lersonal a4-quaintance witli her. He 
prohibitiHl farther inkn'oiirse — resolved, in justice -of- peace 
phrase, to rid the country of us ; and, jirudently sinking all 
mention of his daughter’s delinquency, commenced an action 
against Fnu»»u», under pretext of jHinishing him as an encroacher 
iqwm his game, but in reality U) scare him from the neighbour- 
hood. HU jH^rs^ui was particularly deajribed to all the keepers 
and Halellitt*^ about Slmws f Jastle, and any jieraonal inteorcourse 
Udwdxt him and Clara bec4wne impossible, ex(.*ept uniler th^ 
most de#qH?rate risks, ^"ay, such was their alarm, that Master 
FnuicU thought it prudent, for Miss Mowbraj^s sake, to with- 
draw as far as a to^vn called March thoni, and there to conceal ^ 
himself, maintaining his intercourse with Clara only by letter. 

it was then I became the sheet-anchor of the hope of the 
lovers ;.it was then my e^irly dexterity and powers of contriv- 

were first put to the test ; and it would be too long to t<dl 
you^u how many shapes, and by bovr many contrivancea, I 
iteted as agent, letter-carrier, and ^between, to maintaSii the 
intenmirse of tliese separated turtles. I have had a good deal 
of troulde in that way on my own account, but never ludf so 
iMich tws I on account of this brace of lovers. I seated 
walls and swum rivers, set blood-hounds, qnmter^taves, and 
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blunderbusses at defiance ; and excepting the distant prospect 
of seltiziterest which I have hinted at, I was neither to have 
honour nor reward for my pains. I will own to you that Clara 
h{pwbray was so very b^tiful — so absolutely confiding in her 
lover’s Mend — and thrown into such dose intercourse with me, 
that there were times when I thought that, in conscience, Abe 
ought not tcFhave scrupled to have contribute a mite to reward 
the faithful lal^urer. But then she looked like purity itself ; 
and I was such a novice at that time of day, that I did not 
know how it might have be^ possible for me to retreat, if X ha<l 
made too bold an advance — and, in short, I thought it best 
to content myself with assisting true love to nm smooth, in the 
hope that its course would assure me, in the long-run, an Bari’s 
title, and an Earl’s fortune. 

Nothing was, therefore, ventured on my part which could 
raise suspioion, and, as the confidential friend of the lovers, I 
prepared everything for their secret marriage. The pastor of 
the parish agreed to perform the ceremony, prevailed upon by 
an argument which I used to him, and which Clara, had she 
guessed it, would have little thanked me for. I led the honest 
man to believe, that, in declining to do his otfice, he might 
prevent a too successful lover from doing justice to a betrayed 
maiden ; and the parson, who, 1 found, had a spice of romance 
in his disposition, resolved, under such pressing circumstances, 
to do them the kind office of binding them together, although 
the consequence might be a charge of irregularity against 
himself. Old Mowbray was much confined to bis room, his 
daughter less watched since Frank had removed from the 
‘ neighbourhood — the brother (which, by the by, I should have 
said before) not then in the country — and it was sctitled that 
the lovers should meet at the Old Kirk of St. Honan’s, when 
the twilight became deep, and go off in a chaise for England so 
soon as the ceiremony was performed. 

'^When aQ this was arranged save the actual appointment 
of the day, you cannot connive the happiness and the gratitude 
or my aage brother. He looked upon himself as approtiching 
to ^ seventh beav^, iUltead of losing his chance of a good 
fortune, and encuinberffig himself at nineteen with a wife, ami 
aH the probabiUtiee oi narrow ciroumstanoes, and an increasing 
fiunily. Though so much younger myself, 1 could not help 
wondering ‘at his exi^wme want of knowledge of the world, and 
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feeling futlmmed tlmt I had ever allowed him to tnke the airs of 
a tutor with uw) ; and this consinoua superiori^ supportSd me 
agaittftt the thrill of jealousy which always seized me when I 
thought of his cjinrying off the beautiful prize, which, with<mt 
my aihiresft, he-c<mld never have made his owm — But at this 
important crisiK, I hiul a letter from my father, which, by ^me 
accident, Imd long lain at (»ur lodgingn in Edinburgii — had then 
visited our former (juarters in the Highlands— -again returned 
to Edinburgh — and at length n?ached me at March thorn in a 
TiiOBt critii^al time. ^ 

It was in rc[ily ta a letter of mine, in which, among other 
matters, such an gr>od boys send to their papaa, descriptions of 
the country, accounts of studiee, exeniiaes, imd so forth, I had, 
to fill tip tin? slicet to a dutihd length, tlcrown in somethhig 
iibuit the family ijf 8t. Jbman’H, in the neighbourhood of which 
1 wuvs writing 1 had no idea what on effect the ^aine would 
]jr«Hluw on th<< mind f)f my right honouraJ)le father, bUt his 
letter sufliciently (‘Xpreesed it. He charged me to cultivate the 
acqnainbuue of Mr. Mowbmy as fast and as intimately as 
; tind, if iMid were, t-o inform him candidly of our real 
clmracWr and situation in lifa Wisely considering, at the 
same tuiu^ that his filial admonition might be neglect^ if not 
Uu'kcil by some sufticient motive, his lordship frankly let mo 
into the swxet of my grand>uuele by the mother’s aide, Mr. B. 
Mowbray of Nettlewo^'s last will and testament, by wliich I 
saw, to my ^u^tonishnieut ninl alarm, that a Urge and fair estate 
wfis l>etiu«ith<‘d to the eldest eon and heir of the Earl of Ether* 
ington, on amdition of his forming a matrimonial alliance with 
a lady of the house of Mowbmy of 8t. Ronan’s. — Mercy of^ 
Heaven ! how 1 stared ! Here had I been making every pre- 
'on for wudding Francis to the very girl, whose hand would 
insure b> myself wealth and independence I — ^And even"^ 
h>sa, though great, was not likely to be the last My &ther 
«f)oke of the marriage like a land-surveyor, but of the estate of 
Netthmolxl like an impassioned lover. He seemed dote on 
evely^^^e of it, and dwelt on its contiguity to his own do«ai|^ 
m a cia^mnstauce which rendered thb union of the estaternot 
desirable merely, but constituted an arrangement pointed out 
by the hand of uatum. And although he observed, on 
acH^punt of the youth of parties, a treaty of marriage^ could 
not be immediately undertaken, it was yet dear ha^Hfnmiid 
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prove at heart of any bold stroke which would abolteh the 
interml of time that might otherwise intervene, ere Oakendale 
and Kettlewood became one property. . 

Here, then, were ahipwr^ed my Mr hqpea. It was clear 
sunshine, that a private marriage, unf^onable in the 
abstract, would become venial, nay, highly laudable, in my 
father’s eyee^ if it united his heir with Clam Mowbray ; and if 
be really had, as my fears suggested, the means of establishing 
Intimacy on mf brother's part, nothing was so likely to tempt 
him to use thcfti, as the certainty that, by his doing so, Nettle*' 
wood and Oakendale would be unit^ into one. The very 
catastrophe which I had prepared, as sure to exclude my riv^ 
from his father's favour, was thus likely, unless it could be pre- 
vented, to become a strong motive and argument for the Earl 
placing bis rights above mine. 

sbut^ myself up in my bedroom, locked the door, read 
and again read my |ather’s letter, and, instead of giving way to 
idle passion (beware of that, Harry, even in tlie moat desperate 
circumstances), 1 considered, with keen investigation, whether 
some remedy could not yet be foimd. — To break off the match 
for the time would have been easy — a little private information 
to Mr. Mowbray would have done that with a vengeam^e — but 
then tbe^treaty might be renewed under my father’s auspices ; 
— at all events, the share which I had taken in the intrigue 
between Clara and my brother, rendered it almost im|X)ssible 
for me to become a suitor in my own person. — Amid these per- 
plexities, it suddenly occurred to my adventurous heart and con- 
triving brain — what if I should personate the bridegroom ? — 
(This strange thought, you will rec<3lloct, occurred to a very 
youthfxd brain — ^it was banished — it returned — returned again 
and again — viewed under every different shape— became 
iamUiar — was ad(^ted — It was easy to fix the appointment 
with Clara and the dergyman, for 1 managed th^ whole corre- 
spondence— the resembl^oe between Francis and me in stature 
and in proportion — the disguise which we were to assume — the 
daikness of the church — thb hurry of the moment — ^miglit, 1 
trusted, prevent Clara firom recognising me. To the minister 
1 had o^y to say, timt, though I h^ hitherto talked of a 
frknd, ,X myself was the happy man. My first name was 
Frauds as as his | and I h^ found Clara so gentle, so con- 
fij&ig, so fhvtteriui^ cordial in her intercourse with me, that, 
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f)ut:e within my ^wwer, and prevented from receding bv shame 
and a thousand contniwiictory feeiings, I had, with the wiity 
of an amoiiftfux de teixe ans^ the eonfidence to believe I could 
rwxmdle the fair lady to the exchange. 

** There certainly never came such a thought into a madcap s 
brain ; and, what is more extraordinary — but that you already 
know — it was so far successful, that the marriage ceremony was 
|)erf<>nned between us in the presence of a servant of mine^ her 
accommodating t^omponion, and the priest — We got into the 
carriage, and were a nule from the church, wh%n my unlucky 
or lucky brother stopjMjd the chaise by force — through what 
means he had obtaineti knowledge of my little trick, I never 
have Ih^cu able to learn. Solmes has been fmthful to me in too 
many instances, that I should suspect him in this important 
criak I jumf»ed out o£ the t^rriage, pitched fraternity to the 
devil, and, l»etwixt dcsi^erution mid something very like shame, 
bcgiui to cut away with a (^)uteau de ehass^ which I had pro- 
vitl^l in case of uccassity. — All was in vain — I was hustled 
down under the wheel the carriage, and, the horses taking 
fright, it went over my body. 

“ Here ends my narrative ; for I neither beard nor saw more 
until I found myself stretched on a sick-bed many miles fi*oui 
the scene of action, and Solmes engaged in attending on me. 
In answer to rny j)assi<»natc inquiries, he briefly informed me 
that Master Francis luui sent back the young lady to her own 
dwclkug, and that she appeared to be extremely ill in (!onse- 
quence of the alarm she had sustained. My own health, he 
assured me, was (xmsidertMl as very precarious, and added, that 
Tyrrcl, who w^os in the some house, was in the utmost pertur<s 
laitioii on my aceount. The very mention of his name brought 
on a crisis in which I brought up much blood ; and it is singu- 
lar tliat the physician who att^ded me — a grave gentleman, ' 
with a wig — considered that this was of service to me. I know 
it frigh^enwl me heartily, and prepared me for a visit firom 
Master Frank, which I endured with a tameness he wmuld not 
hav^ experienotKi, liaii the usual cuAmt of blood flowed in my 
veins. But sicl^ess and the lancet make one very tolerant ol 
sermonking. — At last, in considmntion of being idieved fiom 
hk tkocimid presentee, and the sound of his mfenuil]y 
vokse, I slowly and reluctantly acquioeoed in an arrangement^ 
by which he proposed that we should for ever bid adieu to eaish 
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other, and to Glaia Mowbray. 1 would have heeitated at thin 
last efeipulaticttL * She was,* I said, ‘ray wife, and I was en- 
titled to elaim her as such.’ 

o“This drew down a shower of raoirt^ moral reproaches, and 
an aasoranoa ^at Clara disowned and detested my alliance, and 
that where them had been an essential error in the person, the 
mere cereradny could never be accounted binding % the law 
oi any Cbristiaiv country. I wonder this had not occurred to 
me ; but my ideas of marriage were much founded on plays and 
novels, where ^ch devices as I had practised are ofticm resortcnl 
to for winding up the plot, without any hint of their iJlegidity : 
besides, 1 had confided, as I mentioned before, a little too rashly 
perhaps, in my own powers of persuading so young a bride as 
Clara to be content^ with one handsome fellow instead of 
another. 

“ Solmea took up the argument, when Francis released rne 
by leaving the room. He spoke of my father's resentment, 
should this enterprise reach his ears — of the revenge of Mow- 
bray of St. Honan’s, whose nature was both haughty and 
rugged — of risk from the laws of the countxy, and God knows 
what bugbears besides, which at a more advanced age I would 
have laughed at. In a word, 1 sealed the capitulation, vowed 
perpetual absence, and banished myself, as they say in this 
country, forth of Scotland. 

“ Ajid here, Hany, observe and respect my genius. Every 
circumstance was against me in this negotiation. I had been 
the aggressor in the war; I was wounded, and, it might be 
said, a prisoner in my antagonist's hands ; yet I could so far 
“avail myself of Monsieur Martigny*8 greater eagerness % 
peace, that I dogged the treaty with a condition highly ad- 
vanta^us to mysdf, and equally unfavourable to him. — Said 
Mr. Francis Ma^igny was to take upon himself the burden oi 
my right honourable fatheris displeasure ; and our separation, 
whikdi was certain to give immense ofience, wm to repre- 
sented as his work, not a^ mine, I insisted, tender>beatW, 
d^tiM soul, as 1 was, that 1 would consent to no mdtsure 
whidi was to bring down fmpa’s displeasure, this was a nm <[m 
non in our negotiation. 

^ * VctUa c« qae c'e®t d^avoir talens.’ 

“ Mmutidur Frauds would, I suppose, have taken the world 
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on hift shoiUdein, to have place<] an eternal separatioa bjtwixt 
hia turtle^hnre and the falcon who had made ho bold a pounce 
at lier. — What he wrote to my father I know not; as for 
inyHelf, in all duty, I represented the bad state of my health 
fVom an acicidtmt, and that my brother and companion having 
tiec?n suddenly csilled from me hy 8<3me (jausc which he had not 
cxplaliKHl, I had thought it necessary to get to Lftidon for the 
\mi mlvitT, and only waited his lonkhip^a penpission to return 
tC' the Internal inaiision. This I S(K)n retscivet^ juld found, a« 
I f‘X|)ect<»d, that he was in towering wrath against my brother 
for his difioWiicnoe ; ond, aft<ir wjine time, I even hod reason 
U) think (as, how could it be otherwise, Hanyl), that, on 
iHJcoining Initter lu^quainted wdth the merits and amiable man- 
ners of his apjuireiit heir, he lost any desire which he might 
fc^rtruTly have enterbdn^^I, of acco!nj)lishing any change in my 
circunistances in relation to the world, Perhaj« tiie old peer 
turned a little oslmmcd of his own conduct, •anti dared not aver 
to tin* ('ongn^gation <tf the righteous (for he became saintly in 
his latter days), the very pretty frolics which he seems to have 
Ikh'u guilty of in his youth. Perhajw, also, the death of my 
right lumoiirablc mother operated in my favour, since, while she 
lived, my (btuuH) whs the worse — there is no saying wh^t a man 
will do to Hpite his wife. — Enough, he died — slept with his 
right honourable fathers, and I become, without opposition, 
Eight lloiuuirabh* in his stead. 

“ How I Imvo lx>me my new honours, thou, Harry, and our 
m<‘iTy set know full w-ell Newmarket and TattersaU’e may tell 
the rest,— I think 1 have liecu aw lucky as moat men where luck 
is most [irimi, and so I shall say no more on that subject. 

“And now, Harry, I will supiKise thee in a moralising 
lUfHxl , that is, I will fancy the dice have run wtimg — or your 
double-barrel has hung fire — or a certain lady has looked ems 
- or any such weighty cause of gravity has occurred, and you 
give me •the l>enf'fit of your seriousness. — ‘My dear Ethering- 
ton/^y you j>ithily, ‘ you are a prscioua fool 1 — Here you are 
stirring up a businw rather scandalous in itself, and ftaught 
with inb»chief to all concerned-— a bnsmeas which might elee|» 
for ever, if you let it alone, but which is sure, like a aea-eoal 
fire# to burst into a flame if you go on poking it. I woidd like 
to ask your lonlt^hip only two questions/—- say you with yottr 
usual graeeftil attitude of a^jui^ your peqpend&uliir shlti 
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collar, md passing par hand over the knot of your cravat, 
which^ deserves a peculiar {dacejn the Tw<aata — ‘only two 
questions— that is, whether you do not repent the past, and 
whether you do not fear the fhturer Very comprehensive 
queiiee these of yours, Hany ; ^ tim reapeot both the time 
past and the time to come— one's whe^ life, in short. How- 
ever, I shall endeavour to answer them as well as I may. 

‘‘Repent thej)ast, said you? — Yes, Harry, I thiuk I do 
repent the past— that is, not quite in the parson's style of re- 
pentance, which resembles yom when you have a headache, 
but as I would repent a hand at cards which I had played on 
false principles. I should have begun with the young lady — ► 
avad^ myself in a very different manner of Monsieur Mar- 
tigny's absence, and my own intimacy with her, and thus 
superseded h^, if possible, in the damsel's affections. The 
scheme I adppt^, though there was, I think, both boldness and 
dexterity in it, was^that of a novice of premature genius, who 
could uot calculate chances. So much for repentance. — Do I 
not fSar the future? — Harry, I will not cut your throat for 
supposing you to have put the question, but calmly assure you, 
tlmt I never feareil anything in my life. I was bom without the 
sensation, I believe; at least it is perfectly unknown to me. 
When I felt tlwt cursed wheel pass across my breast, when I 
felt the pistol-fcall benumb my arm, I felt no more agitation 
than at the bounce of a champagne-cork. But I would not 
have you think that I am fool enough to risk plague, trouble, 
and danger (all of which, besides considerable expense, I am 
now prepared to encounter), without some adequate motive, — 
knd here it is. 

“ From various quarters, hints, rumours, and surmises have 
reached me, that an attack will be made on my rank and status 
‘ i£ society, which pan only be in behalf of this fellow Martigny 
(for I wffl noteall him by his stolen name of Tyirel). Now, 
this I hoM to be a I»each of the paction betwixt us, by which 
—that is, by that which 1 am determined to esteem its true 
meaning and purport — he was to leave my right honountble 
father and me to s^tle ditr own matters without his inter- 
fereao^ which anfumated to a virtual resignation of his rights^ 
if the seonndrd ever had any. Can he expect I am to resign 
wtfh, and whai is n better thing, old Scrogie Mowbra^s 
SiMa of N#tll 0 wood^ to grarify the humour of a fellow who 
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wjtH up cLuma to ray title and whole property 1 No, by — i 
If he aneaila me in a point so important, I will retaliate upon 
liim ill one where he will feel aa keenly ; and that he may de- 
jieud upon. — And now, raethinks, you come upon me with a 
second edition of your remonstraneea, about family fedda, 
unnatural rencontres, offence to all the feelini^ of all the world, 
ft c^etera, ct ctetera, which you might usher in n^t del^tably 
with the old stave about brethren dwelling together in unity. I 
will not stop to inquire whether all these deliAte apprehensioua 
arc on ac<«:>unt of the Earl of Etherington, biw safety, and his 
reputation ; or whether my friend Harry Jekyl be not considering 
how far his own interfereucje writh such a naughty business will 
Ui wtll taken at hea^l-quarters ; and so, without pausing on 
that qutrrition, I shall barely and briefly say, that you cannot 
be more sensible than ^ am of the madness of bringing matters 
to such an extremity — I have no such intention, I assure you, 
and it is with no stidi purpose that I invite you heVe. — Were I 
to cliallenge Martigiiy, be would refuse m*e the meeting ; and 
all less ceremoriiouB ways of arranging such an affair arc quite 
old'fashione<i. 

** It is true at our first meeting I was betrayed into the 
scraf)e I told you of — just as you may have shot (or shot eU, for 
I think you are no downright hitter) a hempheasant, when 
flushed within distance, by a sort of instinctive movement, 
without reflocting ou the enormity you were about to commit. 
The truth is, there is on ignis fatuus influence, which seems to 
govern our house — it poured its wildfire through my lather’s 
veins —it has descended to me in full vigour, and every now and 
tiien its impulse is irresistible. There was my enemy, mid hem 
were my pistols, was all I had time to think about the matter. 
But I will be on my guard in future, the more surely, as I 
cannot receive any provocation from him ; on the oontraiy, if- 
I most confess the truth, though I was willing to gloss it a 
little in my first account of the matter (like the Gasette^ when 
recording a defeat), I am certain he would never voluntarily 
have fired at me, and tliat his plAol went off as he Ml Vou 
know me well enough to be assured, that I will never be again 
in the scrape of attacking an unresisting antagmiist^ wrn he 
ten times my brother. 

^ “ Then, as to this long tirade alxmt hating my bScitlHar~ 
Hurry, t do not hate hiiii mors titan the fimt^honL of 
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are in general hated by those whom they exclude from entailed 
t^tateOf^tmd so forth — not one landed man in twenty of us that 
is not hated by his younger l^^ers, to the extent of wishing 
him quiet in his grave, as m abotminable stumbling block in 
theUr pcdih oi lifs ; and so far only do I hate Monsieur Martigny. 
But for the rest, I rather like him as otherwise ; and would he 
but die would# give my frank consent to his being canonised ; 
and while he live^ 1 am not desirous that he should be ex{> 08 ad 
to any temptation from rank and riches, those main obstacles to 
the self-denying aourse of life,. by which the odour of sanctity is 
attained. 

Here again you break in anth your impertinent queries— 
if I have no purpose of quarreliiug personally with Martigny, 
why do I come into collision with him at all ? — why not abide 
by the treaty of Marchthorn, and reuioin in England, without 
again approaching St lionaa>, or claiming luy maiden bride 1 

Have I not tol<^ you, I want him to cease all threatened 
attempts upon my fortune and dignity ? Have I not told you 
that I want to claim my wife, Clara Mowbray, and my estate 
of Nettlewood, fairly won by marrying her! — And, to lot you 
into the whole secret, though Clara is a very pretty woman, yet 
she goes for so little in the transaction with me, her imimpas- 
siou^ bridegroom, that 1 hope to make some rehtxution of my 
rights over her the means of obtaining Urn concessions which J 
tliink most important. 

‘‘ I will not deny, that an aversion to awakening bustle, and 
encountering r^pdroimh, has made me so slow in looking alter 
my interest, that the period will shortly exyiire, within w'hiidj 
X'^iught, by old Scrog Mowbray’s will, to qualify myself lor 
l)ecommg his heir, by being the accepted husband of Miss 
Mowbiay of St Honan’s. Time was— time is — and if I catch 
it not by the forelock as it posses, time will be no more - 
Nettlew^ will be Iwfeited — ^and if I have in addition a law- 
suit for my title, and for Oakendale, 1 nm a Iriak of«beiug 
aJtiggether oapoted 1 must, therefore, act at all risks, au(] 
act with vigour — and this is the gcmeral plan of my campaign, 
sttl^eet always to be altered according to circumstances, 1 
have detained— 'I may say purchased — Mowbray's consent to 
address bis sister. X hav'o this advaotagCi that if she agrees 
to take me, she will fyr ever put a stop to all disagreeable 
bxA reobU^ons, foonde^l on her former conduct. In 

vou xvin t; 
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that cane I Msciire tlia Nettlcwoocl property, and ana ready to 
waj'e war for my j>atemal estate, Indeeci, I firmly Taeliwc, 
that should this happy fjonsummation take place, Monsieur 
Martipfuy ‘will be too much heart-broken to make farther ^ht, 
but will e^pn throw helve after hatcihet, and run to hide him- 
sdf, after the fashion of a true lover, in some desert b^ond 
teas. • 

“ But, HupfXiHiiip the lady has the bad tat^ to be obstinate, 
and will iKuie of me, I still tliink that her happiness, or her 
peace of mind, will lie as dear to Mortigny, dl Gibraltar is to 
the SftftniardH, and that he will sa^Tifice a great deal to induce 
me to give up iny prehuiMions. Now, I shall want some one 
to tu't as iny agent m communicating with this fellow ; for I 
will not deny that my </ld appetite for cutting his throat may 
aw’tikcn Kiuldculy, wore I to hold personal intercourse with 
him Come thou, therefore, without delay, and Ijold my back- 
hand — C'ome, for you know' me, and that 1 never left a kindness 
uiircw'tm](d. To l>e sjiecific, you shall have means to i>ay ofif a 
certain im^mvcnicnt mortgage, without troubling the tribe of 
Ifwiu hur, if you will but be true to me in this matter — Come, 
therefore, without farther ajwlogies or farther delay. There 
shall, 1 give you my word, neither be risk nor offence in the 
[>art of the drama which I intend to commit to your eharge. 

“ Talking of the drama, we had a miserable attempt at a 
sort of bastard theatricals, at Mowbray's rat-gnawed mansion. 
There were, t wo things worth noticing — One, that I lost all the 
courage on which I pique myself, and fairly fled from the pit. 
rather than prw^ent myself liefore Miss Clara Mowbrtly, when 
it came to the push. And upon this I pray you to remark, 
that 1 am a person of singular delicacy and modesty, instead of 
ladng the Bmweansir and Daredevil that you would make of 
The other memorable is of a more delicate nature, reiqpect-' 
ing the conduct of a certain fair lady, w'ho seaned determined 
to fling herstdf at my head. There is a wonderffil degree of 
fr^mosonry among us folk of ^spirit; and it is astonidiing 
how soon WQ can place ourselves on a footing with negleeted 
wives and discontented lioughtenf If you come not soon, one 
of the rewards held out to you in my former letter will certainly 
not be forthcoming. No schoolboy keeps gingerbread for K j? 
»%mrade without feeling a desire to nibble ai it ; so, if you 
opfw not to look after your own interest, say yon haA foir 
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wamiuff. For my own part, I am rather embarrassed than 
gratified by the prospect of each an affoir, when I hare on the 
tapis anotW of a different nature. This enigma I will explain 
at meeting. 

“ Thus finishes my long oommumcation. If my motives of 
action do not appear explicit, think in what a mase fortune Has 
involved me, ^d how much must necessarily depend on the 
chapter of aocidenis. 

Yesterday I may be said to have opened ray siege, for I 
presented myself before Olara. I had no very flattering recep* 
tion — that was of little consequence, for I did not expect one. 
By alarming her fears, I made an impression thus far, that she 
acquiesces in my appearing before her as her brother's guest, 
and this is no small point gained. She will booome accustomed 
to look on me, and will remember with txm bitterness the trick 
which I played her formerly ; while I, on the other hand, by 
a similar force of habit, will get over certain awkward feelings 
with which I have been eompuiictiously visited whenever I l(x>k 
upon her. — Adieu ! Health and hmthcrhood. 

Thine, 

“ Ethxrinoton/* 


CHAPTER TWENTY- SEVENTH. 

* THE REPLY. 

Thou besr'st a precioua burden, gentle post, 

Nitre and anlpltur — See that it explode not. 

Old Plat. 

I HAVE received your two long letters, my d^r Ethering- 
ton, with equal surprise and interest ; for what I knew of your 
Sotewh adytum before, ^ was by no means sufficient^ to 
prepfu^e me for a statement so perversely complicated. The 
Ignk Fatuus which, you say, governed your father, seoms to 
have ruled the fortunes of your whole bouse, there is so much 
ecceutnotl^ in all that you hare told me. But fCimpyrie^ Ether- 
faigton, you were my firiend — you held me up when I ww* 
comfdet^ bA>ke& down; md, whatever you may think, my 
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«errio«» are at your command, much more from reflections on 
the jmst, than hopes for the ftifcure. I am no speech-maker, 
Imt this you may rely on while I continue to be Harry JekyL 
You have deserved some love at my hands, Etberington, 
you have it. 

Perhaps I love you the ]>ettcr since your perplexitieB have 
become known to me ; for, my dear Etheringt>n, you were 
Ix^fryre too^ much an f>))ject of envy to be eu^rely mi object of 
affection. ’ What a happy fellow ! was the song of all who 
named your rank, and a fortune to maintain if — luck sufficient 
to rejtfdr all tlio wiiste that you could make in your income, 
and skill to l«iek that lurk, or supply it, should it for a moment 
fail yf)U, — Tlie cards turiiing up as if to your wish — the dice 
rolling, it almost seemed, at your wink — it waa rather your 
lfH)k tlian the touch of your cue that sent the ball into the 
jKX'ket. You seemed to have fortune in chains, and a man of 
leji4 honour would have l)een almost susjiected of helping his 
lu(’k hv a little art. — You won every bet ; and the instant that 
yon wer(! intereHle(l, one might have named the winning horse 
— itww always that which yon were to gain most by. You 
jiever held out y(uir piece but the game went down — and then 
the women ! —with face, manners, jxjrson, and, above all, your 
t^mgui — what wild w ork have you made among theflt I — ^ood 
h(‘avei) ! and have you had the old sword hanging over your 
heiid by a lioraehair all this while? — Has your rank been 
douhtfulb -Your fortune unsettled? — And your luck, so con- 
staiit in ever) thing else, has that, as w-ell as your predominant 
influence with the women, faiie<l you, when you wi^etfto form 
:t roniuu!tion for Iif(<, and wdien the care of your forttine reqnirld 
you to do so ? — Ethcrington, I am astonished !-“-The Mowbray 
sempe 1 jUways tliought an inconvenient one, as well as the 
<|uarrcl with this same Tyrrel, or Mortigny; but I was for 
froin guessing the complicated nature of your p^leidties. 

“ But I must not run on in a manner wMch, though it 
reyevft* niy own marvelling minj, cannot be very pleasant to 
you. Enough, I kiok on my obli^tions to you as more light 
to be borne, now I have some enhnee of repaying them to a 
certain extent ; but, even were the foil debt paid, I woidd 
remaiii as much attached to you as ever. It is your foiend who 
Ethermgton ; and, if be offem his advioe in aotueifhat 
plaia l«agit«g«, do not, I entreat you, ai|qwM tlfirt ywr «0«fl 
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deuce has eacoutaged an oflfenaite fimuliaritj, but consider me as 
one wMb, in a weighty matter, writes plainly, to avoid the least 
chance of misconstruction. 

“ Etherington, your cSonduct hitherto has resembled anything 
ratl^er than the coyness and judgment which are so (peculiarly 
your own when you choose to display them. I pass over the 
maequ^ade oS your marriage — it was a boy’s trick, which could 
hardly have ava^ you much, even if suocessMj for what 
sort of a wife would you have acquired, had this lame Clara 
Mowbray provecNdlling to have acc^ted the change which you 
had put upon her, and transferred hetself, without repugnance, 
from one bridegroom to another I— Poor as I am, I know that 
neither l^ettlewood nor Osdcendalo should have bribed me to 
marry such a — I cannot decorously frU up the blank. 

“ iiTeitber, my dear Etberington, can I forgive you the trick 
you put on J;be dergyman, in whose eyes you destroyed the 
|xx)r girFs character io induce him to conKeut to perform the 
ceremony, and have thereby perliafjs fixed an indelible stain on 
her for life — this was not a feir run de ijiwre,~As it is, you 
have token little by your stratagem — unless, indeed, it should 
l>e (jiffioult for the young lady to prove the imix)«ition put uixm 
her — for that being admitted, the marriage certainly goes for 
nothing. ^ At least, the only use you can make of it would be 
to drive her into a more formal union, for fear of having this 
whole unpleasant discussion brought into a court of law ; and 
in this, with all the advantages you possesss, joined to your own 
arts of persuasion, and her brother’s influence, I should think 
you veay likely to succeed. All women are necessarily the 
slaves of their reputation. I have known some wlio have given 
up their virtue to preserve their character, which is, after all, 
only the shadow of it. I therefore would not conceive it diffi- 
cult fer Clara Mowtot.y to persuade herself to become a countess, 
rath^ than be the to]no of conversation for all Bi|tain, while a 
lawsuit betwixt you is in dependence ; and that maybe fer the 
greater part of both your lives. ^ 

But, in Miss Mowbray’s Itate of mind, it may require time 
to brii® her to such a cofifblusion ; and I fear you will l)e 
thwarted in your opmitions by your rival— I will not offend you 
by eafling him your brother. Now, it is here that 1 think with 
ifloasare 1 may be of soma use to you,— under this special 
ocmditloni that there shidl be no thoughts of farth^ videucf 
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taking place between you. However you may have smoothed 
over your rencontre U) yourself, there w no doubt that thd public 
would have regarded any ar;cideut which might have befallen on 
that occasion, as a crime of the deepest dye, and that the law 
would have foUow^ed it with the most severe punishment. And 
for all that I have said of my serviceable topoeition, 1 would 
fain stop short on this side of the gallows — my neck is too long 
idready. Without a jest, Etherington, you giust be niled by 
counsel iif this matter. 1 detect your hatred to this man in 
every line of your letter, even when you write %ith the greatest 
coolness ; oven where there is an affectation of gaiety, I read 
your sentiments ou this subject ; and they are such aa — I will 
not preach to you — I will not say a gofxl man — but aiich as 
every wise man — every man who wishes to live on fair terms 
witli the world, and t/]i.escaf»e general malediction, and |)erbaps 
a violent death, w licre all men will clap their hanc^s and rqoice 
at the punishment of the fratricide — wo^ld, with all possible 
Slat'd, erudktaU* from his breast. My services, therefore, if they 
are worth your acceptance, are offered, on the condition that 
this unholy hatred Is? suMued with the utmost force of your 
|H)wcrful mind, and that you avoid everything which can 
fK)«wibly lead to such a catastrophe as you have twice narrowly 
twcapfxl. I do not ask you to like this man, for I know well 
the doi^i root which your prejudices hold in your mind ; I 
merely aek you to avoid him, and to think of him as one who, 
if you do meet him, can never he the object of personal re- 

SCMltlTlCnt. 

Ou these conditions I will instantly join you at your SfKi, 
and wail but your answer to throw myself into the post*chaiae. 
I will seek out this Martigiiy for you, and I have the vanity to 
think I shall bti able to {)ersua<le him to take the course which 
his ow'ii tnie intoest, as well as yours, so plainly points out— ^ 
and that is to depart and make us free of him. You must not 
cnidge a round sum <if money, should that prove necessary — 
wo must make wings for him to fly with, ainl I must be em- 
jH:>Vcreil by you to that purpose. *I caunot think you have any^ 
thing serious to fear from a lawsuit. Your father threw out 
rhia siuistt\r hint at a moment when he was enraged at his 
wife, and irritated by his son ; and I have little dOUbt that 
bis expressions were merely flashes of anger at ^e momaili, 
though I see they luve made a deep imjwesaioib on you. At 
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all eventa, he spoke of a {nreference to his illegitimate son, as 
sometlBng whi<^ it was in his own power to give or to with- 
hold; and he has died without bestowing it. The family 
se^ addicted to iir^ular matnxnony, and some left-handed 
marriage there may have been used to propitiate the modesty, 
and save the conscience, of the French l^y; but that any* 
thing of ^e siature of a serious and legal ceremony took place, 
notMng but the gj^ngest proof can make me believe. 

I repeat, then, that I have little doubt that thh claims of 
Martigny, whalever they are, may be easily compounded, 
and England made clear of him. This will be more easily 
done, if he re^ly entertains such a romantic passion, as you 
describe, for Miss Clara Mowbray. It would he eesy to show 
him that, whether she is dkpo^ to accept your lordship’s 
hand or not, her quiet and peace of mind must de|7cnd on bis 
leaving the, country. Bely on it 1 shall find out the way to 
smooth him down, and whether distance or the grave divide 
Martigny and you, is veiy little to the purpose, unless in so far 
as the one point can be attained with honour and safety, and the 
other, if attempted, would only make all (K^ncemed the subject 
of general execration and deserved punishment. — Sjxmk the 
word, and I attend you, as your truly grateful and devoted 

“ Heney Jbkye.” 

To this admonitory epistle, the writer received, in the course 
of post, the following answer : — 

“ My truly grateM and devoted Henry Jekyl has adopted a 
5one which seems to be exalted without any occasion. Why, 
thou suspicious monitor, have J not repeated a hundred times 
that I repent sincerely of the foolish rencontre, and am deter- 
mined to curb my temper and be on my guard in future — ^And 
what need you come upon me, with your long lesson about exe- 
cration, and punishment, and fratricide, and so** forth V- You 
<IsbI with m argument as a boy does with the first hare he 
shoots, which he never thinlb dead till he has fired the se(!bnd 
barrel into her. What a bellow you would have been for a 
lawyer } bow long you would have held forth upon the plainest 
cause, wntil the poor bothered judge was idmost willing to de- 
cide against justice, that he might be revenged on you. If J 
must repeat what I have said twenty times, I tell you I Imve 
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no thoughts af proceeding with thin fellow aa I would witb 
anotlujr. If ray father*« bl<Kwl be in his reins, it shall save the 
nkin bis mother ^ve him. Aiui so come without more parade, 
either of stipulation or ari^imiciit. Thou art, indeed, a euriyus 
animal ! One would think, to read your oommiuucatioii, that 
yon ha<l yourself discovered the propriety of acting aa a negoti* 
ator, and the reaaoim which might, in the course of tneh a treaty, 
Ikj urgwl with advantage to induce this fellow leave the coun- 
try — Why "this is the very course clmlketl out in my last letter ! 
Ycni are lM»lder than the lM)lde8t gipsy, for you nfit only steal my 
ideas, find rliHfigiirc them, that they may pass for yours, but you 
have the assurance to come a-begging vnth them to the door of 
the oi igimd |>arent ! No man like you for stealing other men^s 
inventions, and cooking them up in your own way. However. 
Harry, bating a little* self-conceit and assumption, thou art 
as homi.st a. jis ever man put faith in — d^ver, too, in 

your f)wn style, though not quite the geaius you would fain 
fuvsH for. — C\)nie on thine owm terms, and come as speedily 
as thou (iinst. T do not reckon the promise I made the less 
himhng, that vou very gCTierously make no allusion to it. 

“ Thine, 

“ Ethekingtok. 

V 

** F.S. — One fiinglo eaution I must add — do not mention my 
name to any one at ITanrfvwgate, or your prostKict of meeting me, 
or the I on to which you are alxmt to take. On the purpose of 
your journey, it is uuneenssary to re<;ominend silence. I know 
not whether such doubts are natural to all who have* secret 
niciwurt's to pursue, or whether nature has given me an imusuaf 
shai-e of anxious susiucion ; but 1 cannot divest myself of the 
idea, that I am dosdy watched by mme one whom I caimot 
diH<'()vtT, Although I concealed my purpose of coming hhSim 
from all mankind but you, whom I do not for an instant suspect 
of Iwibliing, yet it was known to this Martigny, and he is down 
ljer<^l)t^f(>re me. Again, I said not a word — ^gave not a hint to 
any one of mj views towaixls Clara* yet the tattling people h&ce 
hud spread a reiK>rt of a marriage depending betweet^ us, even 
Udore I could make the motion to her brother. To be sure, in 
wutJi society Uiere is nothing talked of but nuunyilig And 
gif^ing in nuirriage ; and thU, wiii<^ idmms me, as cunnedM 
with my own private purposes, may be a bale rmtioiir, «iE$iiag 
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out of the gossip of the plAce — ^Yet I feel like the poor vrojnm 
in th«f stoay^ who felt herself vretched by an eye that glared 
upon her firom tehind the tapestry. 

1 should have told you In my last, that I had been recog- 
nised at a public enteiimument, by the old ol6rg3rman who 
pronounced the matrimonial blessing on Otara and me nearly 
eight years ago. He insisted upon ^dressing me by the name 
of Valentine Bujper, under which I was then best knom». It 
did not snit me at present to put him into my conffdence, so I 
cut him, Harryfas I would an old pencil The task was the 
less difficult, that I had to do with one of the most absent men 
that ever dreamed with his eyes open. I verily believe he 
might be persuaded that the whole tmnsactiou was a vision, 
and that he had never in reality seen me before. Your pious 
rebuke, therefore, about what I told l«m formerly concerning 
the lovers ii^ quite thrown away. After all, If what I said was 
not accuratdy truoj^as I certainly believe it was an exaggera- 
tion, it was all Saint Francis of Martigny’s fault, I suppose, I 
am sure he had love and opportunity on his side. 

“ Here you have a postscript, Harry, longer than the letter, 
but it must conclude with tlie same burden-“Come, and come 
quickly.” 

/ 


CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHTH. 

THE FRIGHT. 

As shakea the bough of trembhug leaf, 
When sudden wlurl winds rise ; 

As stands aghast the wamor chief. 
When his base army flies. 

♦ # * ♦ 


IiS^bad been settled by all who took tJie matter into con- 
ridemtion^ that the fidgety, fiery old Nabf>b would soon quafrel 
with his landlady, D«ds, and become impatient of his 
residence at St. BonanV A man so kind to himself, and so 
inquisitiyfi about the afikirs of otheni, could have, it was sup* 
posed, a Hmited sphere for gratificarion either of his tastes or 
of bis ourioiity, in the Aultouu of St. Beman's; and many a 
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time the precwe day and hour of his departuie were fixed 
the idlers at the Spa. But still old Touchwood apf)e{wed 
amongst them, when the weather i)eniiitted, with hia nut-brown 
visage, his throat carefully wrapp^ up in an immeufie Indian 
kerchief^ and his gold-headed cane, which ho nev^ failed ^to 
carry over his shoulder; his short, but stout limbs, and his 
active step, showcii plainly that he bore it rather as a badge ol 
dignity than a iiu^ans of siipjmrt. There hejitood, answering 
shortly and gruflly to all questions pro|)osed to hina, and 
making hia remarks aloud upon the company ,• with great in- 
dilTerence os to the olfeucu which might be taken ; and as soon 
ns the ancient priestess had handed him his glass of the saluti- 
i’erous water, tunied on his heel with a brief good-morning, and 
either marched l>ack to hide himself in the Manse, with his 
crony, Mr. Cargill, or to engage in some hobbyhorsical piursuit 
coiuKKdcd with his neighlKmrs in the Aultoun. 

The truth was, that the honest geutlcanan having, so far 
as Mrs. I)(Kis w'ould pennit, put matters to rights within her 
residence, w'iscly abstmned from pushing his innovations any 
fartlier, aware that it is not eveiy stone which is capable of 
rec<;iviug the last degree of polish. He next set himself aboutf 
putting Mr. Cargill’s house into order ; and, without leave asked 
or given by that reverend gentleman, he actually accomplished 
as wonderful a reformation in the Manse, as could ha^ been 
eft‘ectt)d by a benevolent Brownie. The fioors w^ere sometimes 
swept — the carpets were sometimes shiiken — the plates and 
disJics were rlctmer — tliere was tea and sugar in the tea-chest, 
and a joint of moat at pro^xjr times was to be found •in the 
hvrder. The elder maul-servant wore a good stuff gown — ths 
younger snooded up her hair, and now went about the house 
a damsel so trig and neat, that some said she was too handsome 
for tlie service ol a ba<;helor divine ^ and others, that they saw * 
no business so old a fool as the Nabob had to be meddling with 
the laiisie’a busking. But for such evil bruits Mr. Touchwood 
not, even if he hapijeiied to hear of them, which was 
very doubtful Add to all these Changes, that the gaiKien was 
weeded, find the glebe was regidarly laboured, 

The talbman by which all this desirable aH^tion was 
wrought, consisted })artly in small presents, partly in aonstaot 
attention. The lil)erality of the singular old gentlem^ gave 
inm a peifect right to scold when he saw thit^ wrong j the 
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domet^tioB, who had faUen into total sloth and indilferonoe, 
began to exert tfaexnselves under Mr. Touchwood’s new system 
of i^wajrda and eurveillance ; and the minister, half unconaeioua 
of the cause, reaped the advantage of the exertiona of hie busy 
fftend. SoK^times he lifted his head, when he heard work- 
men thumping and boundng in the neighbourhood of his study, 
and demau4ed the meaning of the clatter which annoyed him ; 
but on receiving for answer that it was by order of Mr, Touch- 
wood, he resumed his labours, under the persuasion^that all 
well. ^ 

But even the Augean task of putting the Manse in order 
did not satisfy the gigantic aotivitji of Mr. Touchwood. He 
aspired to universal dominion in the Aultoun of St. Honan’s ; 
and, like most men o£ an ardent temper, ho contrived, in a 
great measure, to possess himself of Ahe authority he longed 
after. Then was there war waged by liini with all the petty 
but perpetual nuisances, which infest a Scottish town of tiie 
old stamp — ^then was the hereditaiy dunghill, which had reokcnl 
before the window of the cottage for fourscore years, transjx)rto(i 
behind the house — then was the broken wheelbarrow, or unser- 
nceable cart, removed out of the footpath — the old hat, or blue 
jieUicoat, tak«i from the window into which it had beeri 
** to expel the winter’s flaw/' was consigned to the 
gutt^ and its place supplied by good perspicuous glass. The 
means by which such reformation was effected, were the same 
as resorted to in the Manse — ^money and admonition. The 
latter given alone would have met little attention — perhaps 
would have provoked opposition — but, softened and sweeten^ 
oby a litUe preset to assist the refonn recommended, it sunk 
into the hearts of the hearers, and in general overcame their 
oyections. Besides, an opinion of the Nabob’s wealth was 
hi^ among the villagers ; and an idea prevailed amongst 
them, that, notwithstanding his keq>ing no scjpants or equi- 
page, he was able to purchase, if he pleased, half the* land in 
the coontiy. It was not grand carriages and hue liveries that 
made heavy purses, th^ Ather help^ to lighten them * and 
th^ said, who pretended to know what they were talking 
abc^ that old Turnpenny, and Mr. Bindioose to boot, would 
tell down more money on Mr. Touchwood’s mere wox^ than 
upon ^ joint bond of half the fine folks at the WdL Such 
an ofmiion ^smoothed everything before the path of oiu , who 
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Rbowod himself neither averse to ^ve nmr to Iwid ; and it by 
no nioaiw diminished the reputation of his wealth, thit in 
tmnstuftions of businesB he was not carelessly of tas 

interest, but plainly showed he understood the value of Vrhat 
ho was xiarting with. Few, therefore, cared to withstand tSe 
humours of a whimsicial old gentleman, who had both the w^ 
find the means of obliging those disposed to comply with im 
faneies ; and thus the singular stranger contrivgl, in the course 
of a brief sflaco of days or wffcks, to place the villager more 
absolutely at his devotion, than they had been ft) the pleasure 
of any individual since their ancient lords had left the Aultouu. 
The j»ower of the baron- W lie himself, though the office was 
vested in the i)erHfm of old Meiklewham, was a subordinate 
jurisdietion, comf>ared to the voluntary allegiance which the 
mhuhitants paid to Mr. Touchwood. 

Tln-ro wej*e, however, recusants, who declined th^ authority 
thus up amongst them, and, with the liliaractd^ristic obstb 
ntu’y of tlunr (‘(mntryinen, refused to hearken to the words of 
the stranger, whether they were for good or for evil These 
nififis dnnghillH wore not removed, nor the stumbling-blocks 
taken from the hM^tpath, where it i)as8ed the front of their 
houses. AjuI it lu'fell, that while Mr. Touchwood was most 
tviger in abating the imisaikroa of the village, he bad very 
nearly exfHirienctMl a frequent fate of great reformers-— tjat of 
kwing hhs Ute by mwins of one of those enormities which as yet 
hml ^nbsiHtt‘d in spite of all his elforts. 

The NalK>h, finding Ids tune after dinner hang somewhat 
heavy on Ids luuid, and the moon being tolerably bright*; had, 
one l»arv(«t evening, sought his usual remedy for dispeHing 
I'unni by a W'olk to tlie Mauso, where he was sure, that, if he 
(‘(»uld not suocetfd in eiigaging the minister himself in some dis- 
putation, he would at least find something in the establishment 
to aidniadvert upon and to restore to order, 

At^cordingly, lie Inni taken the opportunity to lecture the 
younger of the ndidster’s laaw^s upon the duty of wearing shoai 
and stockings ; and, as his a<!lvicc !ame fortified by a present 
id' six fiair of w'hite cotton bosti, and*two pair of stout leathern 
it was received, not with respect only, but with gmti- 
ludc. and the cliuck under the chin that rounded Up the osatloi^ 
while she opened the outer door for his honour, was adenow- 
ledgeil with a blush and a giggle. Nay, so niid OiiUiy 
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carry tm mm of Mr. Toiidbwoo^'* kkdnoM, that, olwonrit^ 
the hom m& behind a dond, she mj carefully offered to 
eamt him to the deikmn Jm with a lantern, in case he should 
c^me to some ham by the gate. This the traveller's independ- 
ent spirit socnned to listen to; and, having assured her that 
he had wa&od the simts of Paris and of Madrid whole nights 
without such an accommodation, he stoutly strode off on his 
return to his lodgiugs. 

An accident, however, befell him, which, unless <hc police of 
Madfid and P^s be belied, might have happened in eitlier of 
those two splendid capitals, as well as in the miserable Aultouii 
of St. Ronan's. Before the door of Saunders Jaup, a feusr of 
some importanco, ** who held his land free, and car^na a bodle 
for ony ane/’ yawned that odoriferous ycleped, in Scottish 
phrase, the jaw-hole, in other words, an uncovered common sewer. 
The local situation of this receptacle of filth was well known to 
Mr. Touchwood ; far Saunders Jaup was at the very head of 
those who held out for the practices of their fathers, and still 
maintained theme ancient and unsai'oury customs which our 
traveller had in so many instances suc(5eed^ in abating. Guided, 
therefore, by his nose, the Nabob made a considerable circuit 
to avoid the displeasure and danger of passing this filthy puddle 
at the JKarest, and by that means fell u;k)ii ^ylla as ho sought 
to avoid Charybdis, In plain language, he appromdieil so near 
tlie bank of a little rivulet, which in that place passed l)etwixt 
the footf^ath and the horse-road, that he lost hw fwjting, and fell 
into the channel of the streamlet from a height of three or four 
feet. *lt was thought that the noise of his fall, or at least 
diis can for aasistanoe, must have been heard in the house oi 
Saufidera Jaup ; but l^at honest person was, according to his 
own account, at that time engaged in the exercise of the evening 
— an excuse which passed current, although Saunders was 
privatdy heard to allc^ that the town would ^ve boon the 
quieter, the auld m^dling busy-l)ody had bidden ^still in 
the bum for gode and a'." 

>Bht ferttme had provldocf better for poor Touchwood, whose 
foibles, as they arose out the most excellent motives, would 
have ill deserved so severe a fat% A passenger who heard him 
si^t for help, ventured cautiously to the aide of the bank, 
down which he had fidlen ; and, aher aacertainuig the nature 
0 ^ the growad mniftiliy as the darkness permitted, was at 



302 


WAVERLKY NOVELS. 


and not without some effort, enabled to oBsist him out 
t)f the channel of the rivulet. * 

“ Are you hurt materially V* said this good Samaritan to the 
object of his care. ^ 

“ No — no— d— n it — no,” said Touchwood, extremely angry 
at his disaster, and the cause of it. “ Do you tbink I, who 
liave been at the summit of Mount Athoe, where <jhe precipice 
.sinks a thou»ind feet on the sea, care a farthigig about euoh a 
fall as thi8%'?” 

But, as he spoke, he reeled, and his kind c&fflatant caught 
him by the ann to prevent his ^Ung. 

“ I fear you are more hurt than you suppose, sir,” aaid the 
stranger ; permit me to go borne along with you.” 

“ With all my heart,” said Touchwood; ‘*foT, though it is 
irniMw.'Hible I i^an ncHMl Iielp in such a foolish matter, yet I am 
cqn/illy o])ljge<l b» y<m, friend ; and if the Cleikum. Inn be not 
out of your rojul, I will take your arm fso far, and thank you to 
the Ijoot.” 

It is niu(Th at your service, sir,” said the stranger ; indeed, 
f was thinking to hnlge there for the night.” 

^‘1 am glad to heiir it,” resumed Touchwood; “you aliall 
bt^ my guest, and 1 will make them look after you in proper 
fiLshion — You seem to be a very civil sort of fellow, H^d I do 
not find your futn inconvenient — it is the rheumatism makes 
me walk so ill - the f>est of all that have been in hot climates 
when they settle, among these d — d fogs.” 

“ Lean us hfinl and walk as slow as you will, sir,” said tlje 
Is'iievolent assistant — “ this is a nmgh street.” 

“Yes, sir— and why is it rough?” answered Touchwoodi 
“ Why, because the old pig-headed fool, Saunders Joup, will not 
allow it Ui l>e mmie smooth. There he sits, «r, and obstructs 
all rational improvement ; and, if a man would not fall into his 
infernal putrid gutter, and so become an abomination unto him* 
self and csliotw to others, for his whole life to come, he runs the 
risk. of breaking his neck, as I have done to-night” 

“ I am afraid, sir,” said his com*panion, “you have fkBen on 
the most dangerous side.— Y'ou rem&nber Swift's jvoverb ‘ The 
more dirt tlie less hurt’ ” # ^ . 

But why should there be either dirt or hurt in m well* 
fcgAdated place t” answered Touchwood— “ Why should uotnum 
lie able to go about tijeir affairs at night, in sudf a hamlet as 
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this, without either endangormg necks or noses 1 — Our Scottish 
magiBlrates are worth nothing, sir — ^nothing at alL Oh for a 
I'urkish cadi, now, to trounce the scoundrel — or the Mayor ot 
C^cutta, to bring him into his court — or were it but an Englisli 
Justice of the Peace that is newly included in the commission — 
they would abate the rillain’s nuisance with a vengeance on him 
— But here we are — ^tfais is the Cleikum Inn. — H^lo — hilloa- 
house !— Eppie,4giderBon ! — Beenie Ohambennaid ! — boy Boots ' 
— Mra. Dods ! — are you all of you asleep and dead t — Here have 1 
been half murd^^, and you let me stand bawlipg at the door 

Eppie Anderson came with a light, and so did Beenie 
Chambermaid with another ; but no sooner did they look upon 
the pair who stood in the porch undw the huge sign that swung 
to and fro with heavy creaking, than Beenie screamed, dung 
away her candle, tJiough a four in the- pound, and in a newly 
japanned candlestick, and ded one way, while Eppie Anderson, 
echoing the yell, Inandished her light round her head like a 
Bacchante dourishing her torch, md ran oif in another direction. 

« Ay — I must be a bloody spectacle,” said Mr. Touchwood, 
letting himself fall heavily upon his assistant's shoulder, and 
wiping his face, which trickM with wet — ** I did not think 1 
had b^ BO seriously hurt ; hut I dnd ray weakness now — J 
must ^e lost much blood.” 

** 1 hope you are still mistaken,” said the stranger ; but 
here lies the way to the kitchen — we shall dnd light there, since 
no one chooses to bring it to ns.” 

He assistefi the old gentleman into the kitchen, where a 
lamp/as well as a bright dre, was burning, by the light of 
^wbich be opuld easily discern the supposed blood was only 
water of the rivulet, and, indeed, none of the cleanest, although 
much more so than the sufferer would have found it a little 
lower, where the stream is joined by the superduities of Saunders 
Jaup’s palladium, t&elieved by hie new friend's ^peated assur- 
ances that such was the case, the senior b^an to burtle up a 
little, and his companion, desirous to render him every assist- 
ance, went to the door of *the kitchen to call for a basin and 
water. Just as he was sSbout to open the door, the voice of 
Mrs. Dods was heard as she descended the stairs, in a tone of 
indigiMition by no means unusual to her, yet mingled at the 
same time with a few notes that sounded like unto the ((uaver 
tugs of coDstematiom'^ 
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“ Idle liramcrs — silly Hluts — 111 warrant nane o' ye will ever 
see ony thing want than yountcll, ye silly taupies — Ghaiat, indeed 1 
— I’ll warrant it’» gome idle dtiLskelfWir fjrae the Waal, coming 
after some o’ yourgella on iiae honewt errand — Ghaist, iiideq|l! 
»-"Haud up the candle, John Ostler — I’se warrant it a twa- 
harided ghaigt, and the d<)«>r left on the sneek — There’s somebody 
in the kitchen— gang forward wi' the lantern, John Ostler.” 

At thw critical moment the stranger opcne^ the door of the 
kitdieiL nifll l>elield the dame advancing at the head of her 
houtwdiold trfw>j:j«. The t>8tlor and humpl>aekfifl postilion, one 
l»eariiig a Mtahle-kritern and a hay fork, the other a rushlight 
and a broom, constituted the advanc^ guard; Mrs. Dods 
licrnclf termed the (X'litre, t^ilking loud and brandiehing a pair 
of tongg ; wliih^ the two maids, like troops not much to be 
trusted after tlieir rewnt defciit, followed, cowering, in the rear, 
P»ut notwithst/inding this a<Irnirable disjwsition, nc^ sootier had 
the strangcT shown his face, mid pronounced the words Mrs. 
l)o(is,” than a iwuue souzed the whole array. The advanced 
guard rec<ul(‘il in ( nnstemation, the ostler upsetting Mrs, Dods 
in the confusion of his retreat ; while she, grappling with him 
in her terror, secured him by the ears and hair, and th^ joined 
their cries together in hidwius chorus. The two maidens re- 
sumed their former tlight. jmd took refuge in the dteksome 
(Icn, entitled their Imdroom, while the humpbacked postilion 
IUmI like* the wind into tlie stable, and, with professional 
stinet, liegan in the extremity of his terror to saddle a horse. 

Mtumwbde, tiie gin^t wlnwe appe^irance had causcnl this com- 
l>ustion, pluckerl the roaring ostler from above Mrs. Dods, and 
jnwhing him away with a heiurty slap on the shoulder, proceedeck 
to nuso and encourage tlie faUeii landlady, inQuiriug, at tiie same 
time, ‘‘ What, in tlie devirs name, was the cause of all this sense- 
la^ confasi(m V* 

And what is the reason, in Heaven's name,” answered the 
matron, keeping her eyes firmly shut, and still shrewish in her 
ex|)ostulatiun, thtmgh in the very extremity of terror, “ w'hat is 
the Reason that you sliould come ahd frighten a decent house, 
whore you met iiaething but the height of civility 1” 

And why should 1 frighten you, Mrs. Bods^ or, in one word, 
what IS the mcfining of all this uonsensical terror?^ « 

-Aro not you," said Mm. Dods. opening her eyt» a ffttle m 
siw spoke, “ tte glmist of Frande Tirl » " 
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JLam Fnmciii unquestioiiably, my oW 

“ I kead it I I kend it T snawered the honeat woman, 
iapaing into her agony ; and t think ye might be ashamed uf 
‘yoftneO, that are a ghaiat, and haTo nae better to do than to 
fri^ten a pair aoM dewifa** 

On my word, I wn no ghost, but a living man,” answered 
Tytrel • 

Were you m murdered than!” said Mrs. Dod^ still in an 
uncertain voice,^and only partially opening her eyes — “ Are ye 
TO(y sure ye werena pauidered ! ” 

** Why, not that ever I beard of, oertainly, dame,” replied 
Tynd, 

But J shall be murdi^d presently,” said old Touchwood 
from the kitdien, where be bad hitherto remained a mute 
auditor of this eirtraordinwy scene — shall be murdered, 
unkes youfetdi me some water without delay.” 

^‘Coming, sir, oAdng” answered Dame Dods, her profes- 
sional refdy beiiig as familiar to her as that of poor Francis’s 
**Anon, anon, sir.” ‘*As I live by honest reckonings,” said 
she, fully collecting herself, and giving a glance of more com- 
posed temper at Tyrrel, ** I believe it m yourscll, Maister Frank 
in blood and body after a* — and see if I dinna gie a proper sort- 
ing to twa silly jauds that gard me mak a l^gle of you, and 

a fule m myseU — Qhaist ! my ocyrtie, I sail ghaist them — if they 
nad their heads as muckle on their work as on their dading, they 
wad play nae sic pliskies — it's the wanton steed that scaurs at 
the win^estiae — Q^halst 1 wha e'er heard of ghaists in an honest 
house f * Naebodyneed feor^bogles that has a conscience void of 
oiFence.— But I am blithe that MacTurk hasna murdered ye 
when a* is dune, Msister Frankie.” 

Gome ^lia way, Mother Dods, if you would not have me 
do a misdiief I” exclaimed Touchwood, grasping a plate which 
stood on the dreeser, as if he were about to heave it at the.land- 
lady, by way of recalling her attention. 

^ For the love of Heaven^ diium break it 1” exdaamed tiie 
alafpied hndlady, knowing Touchwood’s effervescence of 
impotifmoe sometimes expended itself at *the expense of her 
though it was afterwards liberally atoned for. ** Lord, 
air, sieV ^ 3^ wits it breaks a set, ye ken — Qodsake, 

pat iom the che^y {date, and try your hand on the delf-ware t 
XVit X 
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— it will juat mafce a» good a jiagle — ^But, Lewd hand a grip ^ 
UJ4 ! now I look at yo, w^hat can liae come ower ye, and whafe sort 
of a plight are ye in t-^AVait till I fetch water and a towel” 

In fefcct, the niiserahle guise of her new lodger now ovearcarne 
th(^ dame's curiosity to inquire after the fate of her earlier ao- 
quaiutance, and she gave her instant and exclusive attention to 
Mr. ToiuihwfxKl, with uumy exclamations, while aHiing him to 
|;Kji*fonn tli^ task of ablution and abstersion, fier two fugitive 
iuiiulniaideiiH iiad by this time returned to the jdtehen, and en- 
deavournl to siqjprc^ a smuggled laugh at the recollection of 
their niistress’H |)aiiic, by acting very officiously in Mr. Touch- 
wotmI’s service. By dint of w'aehing and drying, the tok^ of 
the sable stains was at length removed, and the veteran became, 
with some diiliculty, satishe^I that he had been more dirtied and 
frightemed tJmn hurt. 

I’yiTcl, in the meantime, stood Ivking on with wonder, 
imagining that he belield in the features which emerged from 
a mask of mud tlie countenance of an old friend, iiter the 
o{)cmtioE was ended, be Cyould not help aildresaing himself to 
Mr. Touc hwood, to demand whether be had not the pleasure to 
HOC a tneiul to whom he had been obliged when at toynia, for 
some kindness reBjjecting his money matters 1 

Not worth sfHmking of — not worth speaking of,” Touch* 

wood hastily. ‘KJlad to sect you, though — glad to see yoti. 
Yes, hero I am ; you will find nie the same good-naturod old 
fool that 1 was at Smyrna — never look how I am to get in 
money again —always laying it out. Never mind— pit was 
written iu my forehead, as the Turk says. I will go up now 
and chaiAge my dress — you will atup with me when I come baci 
— Mrs. D(mIb will toss us up something — a brandered fowl will 
l>e l)est, Mrs. Dods, with some mushrwma, and get us a jiig of 
mulled wii»e — plottic, as you call it — ^to pot l^e reeoHecttoii of 
the old Presbyterian’s common sewer out of my bea4*^ 

So saying, up stairs marched the traveller to his own apaart* 
nwnt, wliile T^U’rel, seizing upon a candle, was about to do the 
same. 

Mr. Touchwood ia in the bke^room, Ifoi Dods ; I euppoeo 
I may take possession of the yellow one?” 

Bupposa naething about tike matteer, Maister Fraiddie IM, 
ti’Q ye ^1 me downright where ye bae been a' this and 
whether ye hae been murdered or no.” 
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** I Jthink you may be i««tty well satisfied of that, Mrs. 
0oda$^ 

** Troth ! and so I am in a sense ; and- yet it gars mn grue 
to |pok upon ye, sae mony da 3 rs and weeks it has been since J 
thought ye W’Sre rotten in the moulds. And now to see ye 
standiug before me hale and feir, and crying for a bedrooiin like 
itherfolk!’' • 

One would almost suppose, my good Mend,” sa^d Tyrrel, 

that you were sorry at my having come alive again.” 

** It*8 no for llmt,” replied WLrs. Doda, who was peculiarly 
ingenious in the mode of Muning and stating what she con- 
ceived to be her grievances j “ but is it not a queer thing for a 
decent man like youraell, Maister Tirl, to be leaving your 
lodgings without a word spoken, and me put to a! these charges 
in seeking for your dead body, and ver/ near , taking my tnsi- 
nesa oat of honest Maister Bindloose*s hands, l)6cause he kend 
the cantrips of the ll^e of you better than I did 1 — and tlion 
they bae puttm up an advertisement down at the Waal yonder, 
wi’ a* their names at it, setting ye forth, Maister Frankie, as 
ane of the greatest blackguards unhanged ; and wha, dir ye 
think, is to keep ye in a creditable house, if that's the character 
ye get?” 

“ Yoiu&ay leave that to me, Mrs. Dods— I assure you that 
matter mall be put to rights to your satisfaction ; and 1 think, 
so long as we have known each other, you may take my word 
that I am not undeserving the shelter of your roof for a single 
night (I shall ask it no longer), until my character is sufii- 
ciently cleared. It was for that pur|)Ose I chitjfly aime back 
again.” 

‘‘ Came bock again T said Mrs. Dods. “ I profess ye made 
me start, Maister Tirl, and you looking sae pale, too. But 1 
thmk,” she added, stroixihig after a joke, if ye were a ghaist, 
seeing we are 8U(^ auld acquaintance, ye wadna wish to spoil 
my custom, but would just walk decently up and down the 
aid# castle wa’s, or maybe dow^ at the kirk ytmder — there hav^ 
been^ awfii* things dune in that kirk and kirkyard — I wliiles 
diuna like to look idrat way, Sjnister Frankie.” 

am much of your mind, mistress,” sokl Tyitol, with a 
^*iiad, indeed, I do in one sense resemble the appari- 
tions you of ; for, like them, and to as little purpose, 1 
stalk about scdies whom my happiness deported. Bat 1 speak 
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riddles to jon, Mrs, Dods — tlie plain truth is, that I x^t with 
w accident on the daj I last left your house, the e^cts of 
which .detained me at some distance from St. Bonanza till this 
Tery day.” . 

“ Hegh, sirs, and ye were sparing of your trouble, that 
wadna write a bit line, or send a bit message I — Ye might hae 
thought folk wad hae Ix^en vexed eneugh about y§, forby under- 
taking jojjnieys, and hiring folk to seek for ygur dead body.” 

1 shall willingly |«y all reasonable ch^es which my dis* 
ftpfMiaruncc may have occasioned,” answered W guest ; and 
1 fissure you, once for all, that my nuuaining for some time 
(puet at March thoni, arose j)artly from illness, and partly from 
buaiimsH ol‘ a very pressing and particular nature.” 

At Marchthorn !” exclaimed Dame Dods, ** heard ever man 
the like o’ that 1— And where did ye put up in Marchthorn, an 
line may mak l)auld to speer 1 ” , 

“ At the Black Bull,” replied TjTrel. • 

“ Ay, that’s auld Tfun Lowrie’s — a very decent uion, Thamas 
—and a douce creditable house — none of your flisk-ma-hoys — I 
am glad y(3 made choice of sic gude quarters, neighbour ; for 1 
am l)eginning to think ye are but a queer ano — ye look as if 
butter wadna melt in your moutli, but 1 sairwarrant cheese no 
choke ye, —But Til thank ye to gang your ways into the parlour, 
I’ur 1 urn no like to get muckle mair out o’ ye, it’s like J and ye 
ai*e standing here junt iii the gate, when we hae the supper to 
dish.” 

Tyrrcl, irimi to W released from the examination to which 
his laiulifuly’B curiosity had without ceremony subjected him, 
walked into the liarUnir, where he was presenUy joined by Mr. 
Timchwood, newly attinnl, and high in spirits. 

Hero coinoN our supper ! ” he exclaimed. — “ Sit ye down, 
and let us s<?e what Mrs, Dods has done for us. — I prOfesS, 
uiistrt'ss, your plottie is excellent, ever since I taught you to 
mix the spiccB in the right proportion.” 

• I am glad the jdottio pleases ye, sir — but I think I k^d 
gay weel how to make it Ixisfore I saw your honour 
Till can tell that, for inony a bAwst of it I hae brewed lang 
\vne for him and the callant Valentine Bulmer.” 

This ill- timed observation extorted a groan fium 
the travellor, running on with his own recollecdons,. did not 
to nr>ti(*e hi;* emotion 
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“ Y«u arc a conceited old woman/ eaid Mr. Touchwood ; 
“ how the devil ehould any one know how to mix apioed so well 
as he who has been where they growl — I have seen the sun 
ripening nutmegs and cloves, and here it can hardly fill a peas- 
cod, by Jupiter ! Ah, Tyml, the merry nights we have had at 
Smyrna I — Oad, I think the gammon and the good wine taste 
all the belief in a land where folks hold them to be sinful in- 
dulgence — Gad, t believe many a good Moslem is of^the same 
opinion — that s(gne prohibition of their prophet's gives a flavour 
to the liam, and a relish to the Cyprus, — Do you remember old 
Cogia Hassein, with his green turban I — I once played him a 
iaick, and put a pint of brandy into his sherbet. Egad, the old 
fellow took care never to discover the dieat until ho had got to 
the bottom of the flagon, and then he strokes his long white 
beard, and says, ‘ Ullah Kerim ' — that is, ' Heaven is merciful,’ 
Mrs. Dods, Mr. Tyrrel knows the meaning of it. — tJllah Kerim, 
says he, after he ha«f drunk about a gallon of brandy-punch I — 
Ullah Kerim, says the hypocritical old rogue, as if he had done 
the finest thing in tlie world I ” 

** And what for no I What for sbouldna the honest man say 
a blessing after his drap punch I " demanded Mrs. Dods ; it 
was better, I ween, than blasting, and blaw^ing, and swearing, 
as if f(^ shouldna be thankful for the creature-comforts." 

“Well said, old Dame Dods," replied the traveller; “that 
is a right hostess's maxhn, and worthy of Mrs. Quickly herself. 
Here is to thee, and I pray ye to pledge me l)efore ye leave the 
room." . 

“ Troth, 111 pledge naebody the night, Master Touchwood ; 
for, what wi* the upcast and terror that I got a wee while syne, 
and what wi’ the bit taste that I behoved to take of the plottie 
while I was zmddng it, my head is sair eneugh distress^ the 
night already. — M^ter Tirl, the yellow room is ready for ye 
when you like ; and, gentlemen, as the mom is the Sabbath, I 
caima be keeping the servant queans out of their beds to wait 
on ye ony langer, fer th^ will madee it an excuse for lying till 
au^t o'clock on the turd's ^y. So, when your plottie is done, 
ni be muckle obliged to ye to light the b^room candles, and 
put out the double moulds, and e'en show yoursellB to your beds * 
for dmidh folks, sio as like of you, shofuid set an example by 
ordinary. — And so, gmle^night to ye baith." 

** % my fiutb/ s^ Tot^wood, as she withdrew, “ our donw 
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tumB 88 obstinate as a Pacha with three tail* ! — We hare her 
grariou* permi«*ion to finish our mug, however ; bo here ia to 
your health once more, Mr. Tyrrel, wishing you a hearty welcome 
to your own country.^' ♦ 

.“I thank you, Mr. Touchwood,” answered Tyrrel; ‘‘and I 
return you the same good wishes, with, as I sincerely hope, a 
much greater rhan<je of their being realised — Yob relieved me, 
sir, at a time when the villony of an agent, pif>inpted, a* I have 
reaHon to think, l>y an active and powerful cjiemy, occasioned 
my Is'ing, for a time, pressed for funds, — I made remittances 
to the Rfjujxon you dealt with, to acquit myself at least of the 
])ecimiary part of my obligjition ; but the bills were returned, 
iKicause, it was stat^, you had loft Smyrna.” 

“Very true —very true — left Smyrna, and here I am in Scot- 
ljuid — as for the bills*, we will 8|¥!!ak of them another time — 
something due for picking ino out of the gutter,” • 

*‘I shall make no detliiction on that accfumt,” said Tyrrel, 
smiling, though in no jocose mood, “and I beg you not to 
mistake me. The eir(‘iunstance« of enibarrasament under which 
you found rao at Smyrna were merely temporary — I am most 
able and willing to pay iny debt; and, let me add, I am most 
dtwirous to do so.” 

“ Another time — another time,” said Mr. Touch wcxkIY““ time 
enough before us, Mr. Tyrrel — besides, at Smyrna, you talked 
of a lawsuit — law is a lick-jicnny, Mr. Tyrrel — no counsellor 
like tlu* j>onnd in purse.” 

“ F<)r my lawsuit,” said Tyrrel, “ I am fully provide<^” 

“ But have you good advuTl — Have you good advice 1” said 
Touchwood ; “ answer me that.” * 

“ 1 have ad visa! with my lawyers,” answered Tyrrel, inter- 
nally vexed to find that ^is friend was much disposed to make 
his generosity upon the former occasion a pretext for piying 
fiu-ther into bis ^oirs now than he tliought polite or convenient 
“tYilh your counsel beamed in the law — eh, my dear boy? 
But the advice you should take 1% of some travailed friend, w^ 
acquainted with mankind and thf world — some one that bos 
livid double your years, and is maybe looking out for some bare 
young fellow that he may do a little good to — one that might be 
filling to help you fe^rther than I can pretend to gnea# — ^for, as 
to your lawyer, you get just your guinea's worth from ham — not 
even so much as the baker's bargain, thirteen to Ihe dom.*’ 
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** I think I should not trouble m^elf to go &r in search of a 
friend such as you describe,'' said Tyrrel, who could not afifect to 
misunderstand the senior’s drift, “ when 1 was near Mr. Pore< 
grine Touchwood ; but the truth is, my affau^ are at present 
so much complicated with those of othe^, whose secrets I have 
no right to communicate, that I cannot have the advantage of 
eozisulting jiou, or any other friend. It is possible I may be 
soon obliged to 1^ aside this reserve, and vindicate myself l>cforo 
the whole public. I will not fail^ W'hen that time ^liall arrive, 
to take an early opportunity of confidential communication with 
yotL” 

“That is right — confidential is the word — No person ever 
made a confidant of me who refMnnted it — Think what tlie Pacha 
might have made of it, had he taken my advice, and out tlirouglt 
the Isthmus of Sues. — Turk and OKristian, men of all tongues 
and country, used to consult old Touchwood, IVom the building 
of a mosque down W the settling of an fw/io , — But ct»mo — Good- 
night — good-night.” 

So saying, he took up his bedroom light, and extinguishe<l one 
of those which stood on the table, noddc^l to Tyrrel to discharge 
liis share of the duty impf«ed by Mrs. Dods with the same 
punctuality, and they withdrew to their several apartments, 
ontertaiAing very ditferent sentiments of each other. 

“ A» troublesome, inquisitive old gentleman,” said Tyrrel to 
himself; “ I remember him narrowly escaping the bastinado 
at Smyrna, for thrusting his advice on the Turkish cadi — and 
then 1 lie under a considerable obligation to him, giving him a 
sort oPright to annoy me — Well, I must parry his inqMirtiiiencc 
as I can.” 

“ A shy cock this Frank Tyrrel,” thought the traveller ; “a 
very complete dodger i — But no matter — 1 shall wind him were 
he to double like a am resolved to make his matters my 

own, and if i cannot carry him through, I know ijpt who can.” 

Having formed this philanthropic resolution, Mr. Touahwor)d 
threw himself into bed, which luckily declined exactly at the 
right angle, and, foil of seli^complacexicy, consignod himself to 
slamber. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-NINTH. 

MTCDIATION. 

— 3o, b«gone t 

Wr will not now be troubled with reply ; 

We offer fair, take it advlHedly. • 

Kwa Hknhy IV. Pwft L 

• ^ 

It hjwl the jTur]>Ofte of Tyrrel, by riBing and breakfasting 
early, to avoid again meeting Mr. Touchwood, having upon his 
handn a matter in which that officious gentleman^s intoiference 
was likely to prove troublesome. His character, he was aware, 
had l>een assailed at tlw in the most public ihanner, and 
in the most public manner he was r^dved to demand redress, 
conscious that whatever other important concerns hwl brought 
him U'i Scotlaml, must nwjcssarily be postponeti to the vindica- 
tion of his honour. He was determined, for this purpose, to 
go down to the rooms when the comftfiny was assembled at the 
breakfast hour, and Imd Just taken liis hat to set out, when he 
was interrupted by Mrs. Dtxls, who, announoing ** a gentleman 
that was speering for him/' ushered into the chamber a very 
fashionable yi'iing man in a military surtout, covered wp;h silk 
la(n? and fur, and wearing a foraging-cap*; a dress now too 
familiar to l>c distinguished, but which at that time was used 
only by geniuses of a suf)crior order. The stranger was neither 
handsome nor pWu, but hml in his appearance a good Meal of 
pretension, and the cool easy superiority which belongs to high 
breeding. On his imrt, he surveyed Tyrrel ; and, as his ap- 
[H^amnce differetl, perhaps, fbom that for which the exterior of 
the Clelkum Iim had prepared him, he abated something of the' 
air with w hich he bad entered the room, and politely announoed 

himself as Captain Jekyl, of the Guards {{mesentmgi at 

the same time, his ticket). 

” He prmimed he spoke to Mr* llfartigny I '* 

To Mr. Francis Tyrrel, sir,” replied T^el, dmwing himself 
up ~ “ Martigny was my moth<U‘*s name — I have nev^ borne it” 

I am not here for the purpose of disputing that phint^ Hr* 
T)iTfJ, though 1 am not enticed to admit what my prisdpal^s 
information leads him to doubt” 
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“ Y(j|w principal^ I prcAonie^ U Sir Bingo Brnkn,” eaid Tytrel. 
*'1 have not forgotten that there is an iinfortimate affair 
l)etween ns,” 

have not the" honour to know Sir Bingo Binka said 
Oaptain JekyL come on the part of the Earl of Btfaer- 
in^n.^' 

Tyrrel stood silent for a moment, and then taid, am at a 
loss to know what the gentleman who calls himself Earl of 
Etherington can have to say to me, through the iffedium of 
such a messengel* as yourself, Captain Jekyl I should have 
supposed that, considering our unhappy relationship, and the 
terms on which we stand towards each other, the lawyers were 
the fitter negotiators between ub.“ 

Sir,*' said Captain Jekyl, ‘‘you are misunderstanding my 
errand. I am come on no message of hostile import from Lord 
Etlierington*^ am aware of the connection betwixt you, which 
would render such atf oflioe altogether contradictory to common 
sense and the laws of nature ; and 1 assure you, I would lay 
down my life rather than be concerned in an a^r so unnatural. 
I would act, if possible, as a mediator betwixt you,*’ 

They had hitherto remained standing. Mr. Tyrrel now 
ofi'ered his guest a seat ; and, having assumed one himself, he 
broke the awkward pause wlilch ensued by observing, ‘‘ 1 shouhi 
be hap^, after experiencing such a long course of injustice and 
persecution from your friend, to learn, even at this late period, 
Captain Jekyl, anything wlii^ can make me think better, eitlier 
of him, or of his purpose towards me and towards others.^’ 

“Mr! Tyrrel,'’ said Captain Jekyl, “you must allow me t^> 
speak with caiodour. There is too great a stake betwixt your 
brother and yon to permit you to be friends ; but 1 do not see it 
is necessary that you should therefore be mortal enemies.” 

“ 1 am not my brother's enemy, Captain Jekyl,” said Tyrrel 
— “I have nevw been so — His friend I cannot^ be, and he 
knows but too well the insurmountable barrier which Im own 
conduct has placed between os." 

I aip aware,” said Captdin Jekyl, slowly and expressivoly, 
“generally, at least, of thft particulars of your unfortunate 
disagreement.” 

“If so/' said Tyirel, colouring, “you must be also aware 
with what extreme pain I feel myself compelled to enter on 
such a anhject with a total stranger-^a strax^, too, the friend 
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and confidant of on© who But I will not hurt your Jeelinga, 

Captain Jekyl, but rather endeavour to suppress Bjy own. In 
one word, I beg to Vie favoare<l with the import of your com- 
munication, as I am obliged to go do^ to the Spa .this 
morning, iii order to put to rightw some matters there which 
concern me nearly.” 

If you njean the caw^ of your absence from m apporntmcnt 
with Sir Bingo Binks,” said Captain Jekylu^the matter has 
alret^ly coinplcttily explain(^. I pulled down the offensive 
placard with rny own liand, and renderwi mysflf responsible for 
your li<»nour to any one who ahould prosmne to hold it in future 
doubt.” 

** Sir,” Hfiid Tyrreh very much suTprised, I am obliged to 
you for your inUmtion, the more so as I am ignorant how I 
luivc merited such iiit««feroiMre. It is not, however, quite satis- 
hictory to me, Ih'chusi^ I am acaistomed to be the guardian of 
iny own hrmoiir,” 

“ An easy task, I presume, in alJ case^, Mr. Tyxrel,” answered 
lekyl, ‘Mint jifjculiarly so iu the present, when you will find 
no one ho hardy Jis to assail it. — My interference, indeed, would 
liavo liooTi unjustifiably officious, had I not been at the moment 
undertaking a commission implying confidential intercourse with 
you. For the S4ike of my own character, it became necessary 
to CHtabliBh yours. I know’ the truth of the whole alSir from 
my frtcud, the Karl of Etberiugton, who ought to thank Heaven 
sn hnig lis ho lives, that etived him on that occasion from the 
commiHsion of a very great enme,” 

“Your friend, sir, has hml, in the course of hia life, much 
txi thank Heaven for, but more for which to ask God’s forgivo- 
ness.” 

“1 am no divine, sir,” replied Captain Jeky^l, with sjnrit^ 
but I have been told that the same may be said of most men 
alive.” 

“ at least, cannot dispute said Tyirel ; “ but, to proceed 
—Have you found yourself at lil^erty, Captain Jekyl, to deliver 
to the public the whole particulari of a renwmtre so singular as 
that which took place Injtween yoiir fiiend and mo 
“ I have not, sir,” said Jekyl — “ I judged it a matter of 
gri'tU delicacy, and which ^h of you had the like inteeet to 
pitwierve secret” 

May I beg to know, then ” said Tyrrel, “ how it was poesiUe 
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for to Tiodioftto my absence from Sir Bingo's rendemus 
othenrwe ^ ** 

** It waa only necessary, dr, to pledge my word aa a gentle- 
moil and a man honour, charaotera in which 1 am pretty 
well known to the world, th^ to my oertmn personal knowledge^, 
you were hurt in an affair with a fnend of mine, the iarther 
particulars which prudence required should be sunk into 
oWivicm, I think ao one will venture to dispute my word, or 
to require more than my aasurance. — If there shoiAd l>© any 
one very bard <ff faith on the occasion, I shall find a way to 
satiaiy him. In the meanwhile, your outlawry has been 
rescinded in the most honourable manner; and Sir Bingo, in 
conddemtion of his share in giving rise U* reports so iiyurious 
to you, is desirous to drop ail farther proceedings in his original 
quarrel, and hopes the whole matter will be forgi^t and forgiveii 
on all aides.” 

*^Upon my word; Oapbiin Jekyl,” answered Tyrrcl, ‘'you 
lay me under the necessi^ of acknowledging obligation to you. 
You have cut a knot which I should have found it very difficult 
to unloose ; for I fhmkJy confess, that, while I was detennined 
not to remain under the stigma put upon me, I should have liad 
great difficulty in clearing myself without mentioning circum- 
stancea which, were it only for the sake of my father’s memory, 
shoulcrbe buried in eternal oblivion. I hope your friend feek 
no <^ontinued inconvenieucc from his hurt 1 ” ^ 

" His lordship is nearly quite recovered,” said Jokyl. 

'' And I trust he did me the justice to own, that, so far as 
iny will was oonoemed, 1 am totally guiltless of the purpose of 
jmrting him V* 

“ Ho does you full justice in that and evcrytlung cko,” replied 
Jekyl ; " r^rets the impetuosity of his own tt^mper, and k de- 
termined to be on his giWd agiunst it in future.*' 

" That,” said Tyrrel, " k so far well ; and now, may I ask 
once moie, what communication yon have to male to one on 
M p»rt of your friend 1— Weare it from any one but him, whom 
I have ftmnd so uniforinly fffise and treacherous, your own t&ir- 
nesB and candour ivould induce me to hajm that this unnatural 
quaird might be in some sort ended by your mciliation.” 

** I piroceed, sir, under more favoombte auspices than I 
expected,” said Captain Jckyl, “ to enter on my commission. — 
You ate about to commence a lawsuit, Mr. Tyrrei, if Fame docs 
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not wrong you^ for tlic purpose of depriving your brother of bia 
estate and title.'* 

The case is not fairly stated, Captain Jekyl/* replied Tyrrel ; 
‘‘ I eommence a lawsuit, when I do commeinje it, for the sake 
of aacortoining my own just rights.” 

‘ “ It cxjines to the same thing eventually/* said the mediator ; 
** I am not called upon to decide upon the justice your claims, 
but they are, yoii will allow, newly started. JThe late Countnes 
of Etheriftgton died in fjossession — open and undoubted posses- 
sion — of her rank in society,” ’ 

If she hiul no real claim to it, sir,” replied Tyrrel, ** she had 
more than juKtice who enjoyed it so long ; and the injured lady 
whose claims were post|xme<l, had just so much leas.^ — ^But this 
is no point for you and me to dimmsa between us — it must be 
tried elsewhere.” • 

“ lYoofs, .sir. of the strongest kind, will be neceseary to over- 
throw a right so well establisht^d in publift opinion as that of 
tht) prcsojit js)Sfiessor of the title of Etherington/’ 

Tyrrel t<x>k a papt^r from his pocket-book, and, handing it to 
(Japtain Jekyl, only answered, I have no thoughts of asking 
y(m to give up the (‘aiise of your friend ; but metkinks the docu- 
ments ot which I give you a list, may shake your opinion of it.” 

Captain Jekyl read, muttering to himself, “ ‘ CtTiificaU o/mar- 
ruigt, fry the Rev. Ziuhek Kemp^ c}\4^plain to Ou Brituh mobaMy 
at Pana, Iktimen Marie de Ikllroche^ Corntme de Martigny^ and 
the Right IJoaourabU Jotm Lord OakendaU — Lettere between Jokn 
Karl oj KihMngtooi and hig Imly^ under the litis of Madams ds 
Martigny — CeitiJicaU of baptism — Dechratian of the £arl of 
Riherinyhfi on his deathbed.* — All this is very well — ^but may I 
link you, Mr. I’yrnd, if it is really your purpose to go to extre- 
mity with your brother ?” 

‘‘ He has forgot that he is one — he has lifted his hand against 
my life,” 

“ Yim have slicd his bl(x>d — twice shed it,” said Jekyl ; the 
world w ill not nsk w’hich brother gave the offence, but whitdi 
received, which inflicted, the sevei%at wound.” 

** Your friend has inflicted one ofl me, sir,” said Tyrrd, “ that 
will bleed while I have the power of memory.” 

I understand you, sir,” said Captain Jekyl ; "‘you mean the 
affair of Miss Mowbray 1” 

SpMc me on that shbject, sir !” said Tyird. ' Hitherte T 
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have disputed my most important rights — rights which involved 
my rahk in society^ my the honour of my mothefi with 

something like oompoaure ; but do not say more on the topic 
you have touched upon, unless you would have before you a 
maitman I — la it possible fer you, air, to have heard even the 
outline of this story, and to ima^e that I can ever reflect on 
the cold-blooded and most inhummi stratagem, which this fnend 

of yours prepared/or two unfortunates, without” He started 

up, and w^ked impetuously to aud ho, ** Since ^he Fiend 
himself interrupted the happiness of perfect innocence, there 
Was never such an act of treachery — never such schemes of 
happiness destroyed — ^never such inevitable misery ja^pared for 
two wretches who had the idiocy to repose perfect confidence 
in him !~Had there been passion in his conduct, it had been 
the act of a man — a wicked man, indeed, but s^l a human 
creature, acting under the influence of human feelings — but his 
was the deed of a esdm, cold, calculating demon, actuated by 
the basest aud most sordid motives of eelf-interest, jomed, ns 1 
firmly believe, to an early and inveterate hatred of one whose 
claims he considered at variance with his owit” 

I am Sony to see you in such a temper,” said Captain Jekyl, 
calmly; **Lonl Etherington, I trust, acted on very diflerent 
motives than those you impute to him ; and if you will but listen 
to m6,fperhaps something may be struck out which may accom' 
inodate these unhappy disputes.” 

said Tyrrd, sitting down again, “I will listen to you 
with calmness, as 1 would remain calm under the probe of a 
surgeon tenting a festered wound. But when you touch me to 
the quick, when you prick the very nerve, you cannot expect 
me to endure without wincing.” 

** I will eudeawour, then, to be as brief in the operation as 1 
can,” relied Captain Jekyl, who possessed the advantage of 
the most admirable composure during the whole conference. 

I conclude, Mr. Tynel, that the peace, happiuesi, and honour 
o^iss Mowbray, are dear to you?” 

dare impeach her honour 1” said Tyird, fiercely ; then 
ebeckmg himself, added in» a more moderate tone, but one of 
de^ feming, ** They are dear to me, sir, as my eyesight.” 

firi^ hoUa them in equal regard,” said the Captain ; 
** and ^ come to the resedution of doing her the mast ample 

juatica^ 
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“ He can do her justice no otherwise, than by ceasing to haunt 
thin neighbourhood, to think, to speak, even to dream of ner.^ 
Lord Etherington thinks otherwise,^* said Captain Jekyl ; 
“ he YjeLjevee that if Miss Mowbray has sustained any wron^at 
his hands, which, of course, I am not (jailed upon to admits 
will 1)6 bek rej)aired by the offer to share with W his title, his 
rank, and his fortune/’ ♦ 

IliH title, rank, and fortune, sir, are as igpiuch a folsehood 
OB be is kinis<‘If," eaid Tyrrel, with violence — ‘‘Many Clara 
Mowbray 1 never ! ” * " , 

“ My friend’H fortune, yon will observe/' replied Jekyl, *‘doe8 
not rest entirely upon the event of the lawsuit with which you, 
Mr. Tyrrel, now threaten luni.— Deprive him, if you can, of the 
Oakendalc estate, he has still a large patrimony by his mother ; 
and Ixiskles, iw tc» his jimrriage with Clara Mowbray, ho con- 
CAjivps, that uubws it should be the lady's wish tp have the 
(i(Tetn<)iiy rcpc^afcd, to which he is most dusiroua to defer hie 
own opinion, they have only to declare that it has already 
jmssed l)(‘tween them/’ 

A trick, HLT ! ’’ said TyiT(d, “ a vile infamous trick ! of whidi 
thf lowest wrebdi in Newgate would be ashamed — the impositiem 
of one person for another/' 

“Of that, Mr, TjTrel, I have seen no evidence wdiatever. 
Tlic clergyman’s w.rtiiioAte is clear — Francis Tyrrel is United 
to Chvra Mowbray in the holy bands of wedlock— such is the 
tenor — there is a copy— nay, stop one instant, if you please, 
sir. You my there was an imposition in the case — I have no 
doubt but you sj^eak w hat you believe, atni what Miss Mdwbray 
told you. ' She was surpria^ — forced in some lueaaure from the 
hut‘lwuid she had just married — ashamed to meet her former 
lover, to whom, doubtless, she had made many a vow of love, 
and ne’er a true one — what wonder that, imsupported by her 
l)ridegrt)om, she should have changed her tone, mid thrown all 
tiie bl^e of her own inconstaiujy tm the ab^t atminl-— A 
woman, at a pinclj so critical, will make the most improbdde 
excise, rather than be found guilty s>n her own confeadem.'* 

“ There must be no jesting in this case,” wd hia 

chock becoming pale, and bis voice altered with passiimt 

“I am quite serious, sir,” re|rii«d Jekyl; “and ho 

1»vf court in Britam that would take the lady's word— 401 ehe 
has to oUer, ami that in her own oauso* — agsiBat a whole bci^ 
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of evideace> wcii tifaAt 'W^b 

^\i«st^wu tm msi^ ^ g^iTktlcH\m iiow 

diaiins W wt— 1 ^ mtaii digitated 

do not 'toean to dispute your riglit of beli^riugr wk&t you 
thmk is m 9 st orediblo*-! only use the freedcm of poiuitiug out 
to you the imprasicm vhi6h the evidonoe is likely to make on 
the minds of i^dififerent persons/' 

** Yoar friend/’ pswmd af^ting a composure which, 
however, he was far from possessing, may tMiik by snch argu> 
meats to screen Us villany ; but it cannot avail him-*-tho trutli 
is known to Heaven — ^it is known to me— «nd there is, besides, 
one indifferent witness upon earth, who can testify that the most 
abominable imposition was practM on Miss Mowbray/' 

“ You mean her cousin^ — Hannah Irvdn, I think, is her name,” 
answered Jekyl ; ** you see I am ftilly aoquamted with all the 
circumstances of the case, l^it where is Hannah Irwin to be 
found!” 

She will appear, doubtlcjes, in Heaven’s good time, and to 
the confusion of him who now imagines the only witness of his» 
treachery — ^the only one who could tell the truth of this com- 
plicated mystery — wther no Icmger lives, or, at least, cannot be 
brought forward against him, to the ruin of liis schemes. Yes, 
sir, that idig^t oblation of yours has more than explained to 
mo whjj your friend, or to call him by hk true name, Mr. Valen- 
tine Bulm^, has not commenced his machinations sooner, and 
also why he has commenced them now. He thinks himself 
certain that Hannah Irwin is not now in Britain, or to be pro- 
duced in a court of justice — ^he may hud himflelf mistaken.” 

“ My friend seems perfectly confident of the issue of his cause/’ 
answered Jekyl ; *'bat, for the lady’s sake, he is most unwilling 
to prosecute a suit which must bo attended with so many cir- 
eomatancea of pamfbl exposure.” 

** Exposure, indeed 1” answered Tyrrel ; thanks to the traitor 
who laid a mine so foarM, and who now affects tolbe reltietant 
to ire it— Oh ) how £ am bound to curse that afifriity that re- 
strains xpy hands I 1 would i>e contrat to be the meanest aifd 
vilest oi sodefy, inr cme hour of vengeance on this unexampled 
hypoedte 1— 0:^ tidng is certain, sir— your friend will have no 
livfog viptiim His persecution wOl kill Clara Mowbray, and ill 
up to of his ctimei with to murder of one of to sweetest 
—1 shaB grow a womait tf I ti^ mofe on to Ki^oet i ” 
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My friend,*^ said Jekyl, “ since you like best to have lum so 
defipcd, is as desirous as you can be to spare the lady's ffclmgs ; 
mid with that view, not reverting to fbrmer passag^, be hae hud 
before her brother a projiosal of alliance, with which Mr. Mow- 
bray is highly pleased.” 

* ‘‘Hal ” said Tyrrel, starting—" And the lady T— 

" And the lady so far proved favourable, as consent that 
Ix>rd Etherington shall visit Shaws Castle.” ^ 

" Her consent must have been extorted I ” exclaimed TyrroL 
" It was given volimtarily,” said Jekyl, " « I am led to un- 
tlerstand ; unless, perha|)6, in so far as the desire to veil these 
very unpleasing transactions may have operated, I think natu- 
rally enough, to induce her to sink them in eternal secreegr, by 
accepting liOrd Etherington's hand. — I see, sir, I give you pain, 
and am sorry for it . — } have no title to call upon you for any 
exertion of generosity ; but should such be Muw Mowbray's 
iM^iitimcnts, is it tew much to expect of you, that you will not 
compromiBe the lady's honour by insisting upon former claims, 
and ofHUiiug up disreputable transactions so long past?” 

“ Captain Jekyl ” said Tyrrel solemnly, " I have no claims. 
Whatever I might have had were cancelled by the act ol 
treachery through which your friend endeavoured too success- 
fully to 8upj)lant me. Were Clara Mowbray as free fix«n her 
I pretended marriage os law could pronounce W, still me 
— at hjast, of all men in the w^orld — the obstacle must ever 
reimuu, that the nuptial benediction has been pronounced over 
her and the man whom 1 must for once call hroth ^^** — He 
stopfMsd at that word, as if it had cost him agony to pronounce 
it, and then resumed : — " No, sir, I have no views of personal 
advantage in this matter — they have been long annihilated^ 
But I will not permit Claaa Mowbray to become the 'wiffi of a 
vilUin — I will watch over her with thoughts as spotless as those 
of her guardian angel I have been the cause (d* all the evil she 
has s\)$tained — I first })CTSuaded her to quit the path of duty — 
I, of all men who live, am bound to prot^ her from the miseiy 
--from the guilt which must attach to her as tibis man's wife. 
I will never l^elieve that she wisheadt^I will never believe ^t, 
tn calm mind and sober reason, she can be brou^t to Ikten to 
. such a ^lilty proposal. — But her mind — alas I — ^is not ^ ^ 
fim texture it once could boast; and your friend knows well 
how to press on the string d every passion that cttt and 
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alarm het Threats of exposure aay extort her oonseut to this 
most unfitting match, if they do not indeed drire her to suicide, 
which I think the most likely tennination, I will, therefore, 
be strong where she is weak. — ^Your friend, sir, must at least 
strip his proposals of their fine gilding. I will satisfy Mr. Mow- 
bray of St Ronan's of his felse pretences, both to rank and for- 
* tune f and I Athor think ho wiH protect his sister agiunst the 
claim of a needy T&rofligate, though he might be dajj^lod with 
the alliance of a yealthy peer." 

“Your cause, sir, is not yet won,” answered Jekyl; “and 
when it is, your brother will retain property enough to entitle 
him to marry a greater match than Miss Mowbray, besides the 
large estate of Nettlewood, to which that alliance must give him 
right. But I would wish to make some accommodation between 
you, if it were possible. You profess, Mr, Tyrrol, to lay aside 
all selfish wishes ond^ views in this matter, ami to loc^k entirely 
to Miss Mowbray^s safety and happinfiss i ” 

“ Such, upon my honour, is the exclusive purpose of ray inter- 
ference — I would give all I am worth to procure her an hour 
of quiet — ^for happiness she will never know agjiin.” 

“ Your anticipations of Miss Mowbray’s distress,” answered 
Jekyl, “ are, I understand, founded upon the character of my 
friend# You think him a man of light principle, and because 
he overfeaclied you in a juvenile intiigue, you conclude that 
now, in his more steady and advance^l years, the happiness of 
the lady in whom you are so much interested ought not to bo 
trusted to him 1 ” 

“ There may be other grounds,” said Tyrrel hastily ; “ but 
you may argue upon those you have namotl, as sufficient to 
warrant my interfOTence.” 

“How, then, if I should propose some tiecommodation of 
thia nature 7 Lord Etherington does not pretend to the ardour 
of a passionate lover. He lives much in the worl^ and h^ no 
des^ to quit it. Miss Mowbray's health is delicate — her spirits 
variable — and retirement would most probably be her choice-^ 
Suppose — I am barely puttii^ a supposition — suppose that a 
mami^ between two persons so circumstanced were rendered 
necessary or advantageous to both — suppose that such a mar- 
riage w^ to secure to one party a large estate — ^were to insure 
the othi^ agtti^t aU the comiequenoes of an unpleasant exposure 
— stni, both ends mi^^t be obtamed by the mere oeremmiy of 
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marriage paa«iiig between them. There might be a provioufl 
contract of separation, with suitable provieiona for the lady, and 
Btipulatioiw, by which the husband should renounce all claim 
to her society. Such things happen every season, if not on the 
marriage-day, yet l>cfore the honeymoon is ovct. — ealth 
and freedom would l)e the lady's, and as much rank as you, air, 
supposing your claims just, may tliink proper to leave them,” 
There yas a long pause, during which TyrrH underwent many 
chang(‘s of countenance, which Jekyl watched ^retuUy, without 
prfiflsing him for an answer. At length he replied, “ There ia 
much in your proposal, Captain Jekyl, which I might be tempted 
to accede to, os one manner of unloosing this Gordian knot, and 
a compromise by which Miss Mowbray's future tranquillity would 
be in some (](‘gree provided for. But I would rather trust a 
fanged adder thfin your friend, unless I saw him fettered by the 
strongest ties of interest Besides, I am^ certain "the unhappy 
Ituly could never survive the being connected with him in this 
manner, though but for the single moment wben they should 

aj»penr together at the altar. There are other objections” 

lie checked himself, paused, and then proceeded in a calm 
and 8elf-i)osBcsacd tone, *^You think, perhaps, oven yet, that 
I have some selfish and interested views in this business ; and 
{jrrjhably you may feel yourself entitled to entertain the same 
susj)i{’ion towards me which I avowredly harbour respecting every 
])VofMmition which originates with your friend. — I cannot help it 
— I can ])ut meet these disadvantageous impressions with plain 
dealing and honf.*sty ; and it is in the spirit of both that I make 
a prop<isition to you . — Your friend is attached to rank, fortune, 
and worldly advantages, in the usual proportion, at least, \n 
widt h they arc pursued by men of the world — this you must 
admit, and I will not offend you by supposing more.” 

“ I kmnv few people who do not desire such advantages,” 
answere<i Captain Jekyl ; ** and I frankly own, that he affects no 
l^irticiilar degree of philosophic indiffer^ce respecting them.” 

“Be it m,"' answered Tyrrell “Indeed, the proposal you 
have jiiBt made indicates that jik pretended claim on this 
young lady's hand is entirely, or almost entirely, dictated by 
natives of interest, since you are of opinion ^at he would he 
ii^ntented to separate from her society on the very xnaiAage-day, 
provided that, in domg so, be was assured of the Nettlewood 
property.” 
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Mf propod^on was unaathonsed by my priacipal,’^ anawewrf 
Jekyi ; but it is needless to deiyr, that its very tenor impU^ 
an idea, on my part, that Lord Etberington is no passionate 
low/' 

Well then,” answered Tyrrd. “ Consider, sir, and let 1dm 
consider well, that the estate and rank he now assumes depend 
upon my will tod pleasure — ^that, if I prosecute tlie claims of 
which that scroll brakes you aware, he must descend from the 
rank of an earl yto that of a commoner, stripiKd or by much 
the better half of his fortune — a diminution which would be 
far from being compensated by the estate of Nettlewood, even 
if he could obtain it, which could only bo by moans of a law- 
suit, precarious in the issue, and most dishonourable in its very 
easenca" 

** Well, sir," replied Jekyi, I perceivc'yotir argument — What 
is your propoisal ] ” 

‘‘That I will abskin from prosecuting my claim on those 
honours and that property — that I will leave Valentine Bulmer 
In possession of his usurped title and ill-deserved wealth — that 
I will bind myself under the strongest penalties never to disturb 
ids possession of the Earldom of E^erington, and estates belong- 
ing to it — on condition that he allows the woman, whose peace 
of mind he has ruined for ever, to walk through tlie world in 
her wretchedness, undisturbed either by his marriage- suit, or by 
any clidm founded upon his own most treacherous conduct—^in 
short, that he forbew to molest Clara Mowbray, either by his pn> 
sence, wprd, letter, or through the intervention of a third party, 
and to her in future as if he did not exist." 

“ This is a singular offer, ” said the Captain ; “ may I ask if 
you are serious in making it 1 " 

. “ I am neither surprised nor oftoded at the question," said 
TyrreL “ I am a man, sir, like others, and affect no superiority 
to that which all men desire the possession of— w certain con- 
sideration and station in society, I am no romantic fool, to 
undervalue the sacrifice 1 azp about to make. 1 renounce ^a 
raak, which is and ought te be the more valuable to me, 
beca^ it involves (he blusW as he spoke) the fame of an 
honoored mother — because, in failing to claim it, 1 disobey the 
commatiSs of a dying father, who wished that by doing so I 
should dedaie to the world the pemtmme which hurri^ him 
perhaps to grave, and the making which public he con- 
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sidereal might be some atonement for his errors. F^om an 
honoured place in the land, I descend voluntarily to become a 
iiameleaa exile ; for, once certain that Okra Mowbray^s peace 
is assured, Britain no longer holds me. All this I do, 8ir,E, Dot 
in any idle strain of overheated feeling, but seeing, and know- 
ing, and dearly valuing, every advantage which I renounce — 
yet I do it, and do it willingly, rather than be the cause of 
farther evil to one, on whom 1 have already^brought too — too 
much." 

IliH voice, in spite of his exertions, falterea as he concluded 
the KODtence, and a big drop, which rose in his eye, required 
Idin for moment to turn towards the window. 

“ 1 iuu ashamed of this childishness," he said, turning again 
to Captain J(‘kyl ; if it excites your ridicule, sir, let it be at 
least a j>roof of my sinherity." 

“ I am far from entertaining such sentiments/’ said Jekyl, 
resfHM’tfully — for, in a long train of fashionable follies, his 
heart bad not been utterly hardened — very far indeed. To 
ji proposal so singular as yours, I cannot be expected to answet 
- thus far — the character of tlie peerage is, I believe, in- 

del ildc, an<l cannot be resigned or assumed at pleasure. If you 
are really Earl of Ethcrington, I cannot see how your resigning 
the right may avail my Mend.” 

You, sir, it might not avail,” said Tyrrel, gravely, ^because 
yrm, jH'rha])8, might scorn tQ exerdse a right, or hold a title, 
that wtw not legally yours. But your friend will have no such 
compunctious visitings. If ho can act the Earl to tip eye of 
the world, he has already shown that his honour and consdenoe 
will ki (uisily satisfied.” ♦ 

“ May J take a copy of the memorandum containing this list 
of documents," said Captain Jekyl, “ for the information of iqy 
constitmmt ^ ” 

“ The i»aj>er is at your pleasure, sir,” replied Tyrrel ; “ it is 
itself but a copy. But, Captain Jekyl," he adde^ with a sar- 
ctistic expression, “ is, it would jeem, but imperfectly let into 
his friend's confidence — he may bo assured his pdndpal is eona- 
pletely a€quainte<l with the oontents of this paper, and has accu- 
rate copies of the deeds to which it refers.” 

. I think it scarce poasihlo,” said Jek)''!, angrily. * 

Possible and certain ! ” answered Tyrrel My father^ 
shortly pm^iing hia death, a^t me — with a most affecting con* 
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feBsion^f his etrors — this list of p^>eni, and acquainted me that 
he had made a similar oommanication to your friend. That 
he did so I hare no doulit, homrer Mr. Bulmer may hare 
thought proper to disguise the oircianstance in communication 
with you. One dixminstance^ among others, stamps at once his 
character, and confirms me of the danger he apprehended by my 
return to Britain. He found means, through a scoundrelly 
agent, who had made me the usual remittances from my father 
while alive, to withhold those which were necessary for my return 
from the l^vant/and 1 Was obliged to borrow from a fHond.” 

** Indeed ? ” replied JekyL “ It is the first time I have heard 
of these papers — ^May I inquire where the originals are, and in 
whoso custody 1 ” 

** I was in the East,” answered Tyrrel, during my fathtjr’s 
last illness, and these papers were by liim deposited with a 
respectable commercial bouse, with wliich he was connected. 
They were encloscMl in a cover directed to me, and that again in 
an envelope, addressed to the principal person in tlieir firm, ” 

“ You must be sensible,” said Captain Jekyl, ** that I can 
scarcely decide on the extraordinary offer which you have been 
pleased to Jnake, of resigning the claim founded on those docu- 
ments, unless I had a previous opportunity of examining them.” 

You shall have that opportunity — I will write to have thorn 
sent do#n by the post — ^they lie but in small compass.” 

This, then,” said the Captain, ‘‘ sums up all that can be said 
at present. Supposing these pix»ofa to be of unexceptionable 
authenticity, I certainly would advise my friend Etlicrington to 
put to sfeep a claim so important ns yours, oven at the expense 
of resigning his matrimonii speculation — I presume you design 
to abide by your offer I ” 

, I am not in the habit of altering iny mind—^tUl less of re- 
tracting my word,” said Tyrrel, somewhat haughtily. 

“ We port friends, I hopel” said Jekyl, rising, aid taking his 
leave. 

enemies, certainly, Captain Jekyl. 1 will own to yon 
I owe yon my thanks, for extneating me from that foolish affiur 
at the Well— nothing could iJave put me to more inconvenience 
than the neoeesitj of foHowing to extremity a frivolous quarrel 
at the pAssent moment.” 

** You will come down among us, th^ ? ” said Jekyl 
^'1 Gertainty shall not wish to ai^r to hide myself** 
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answered Tyrrel ; ** it is a droumstance might be ^turned 
against me — there is a party who will avail himaelf of every 
advantage. I have but one ]^h^ Captain Jekyl — ^that of truth 
and honour/’ » 

Captain Jekyl bowed, and took his leave. So soon as he was 
gone, Tyrrel locked the door of the apartment, and drawing from 
his bosom a portrait, gazed on it with a mixture ‘of sorrow and 
tenderness, until the tears dropped from his eyes. 

It was^Le picture of Clara Mowbray, such as he had known 
her in the days of their youthful loVe, and {aken by himself, 
whose early turn for painting had already developed itself The 
features of the blooming girl might be yet traced in the fine 
countenance of the more matured original. But what was now 
l>ecoine of the glow which had shaded her cheek 1 — what of the 
arch, y<‘t subdued i>leifaantry, which lurked in the eyel — ^what 
of the joyous content, which composed every feature to the ex- 
prtission of an Euphrosyne? — AI m ! these were long fled I — 
Sorrow had laid hia hand upon her — the purple light of youth 
was quenched — the glance of innocent gaiety was exchanged for 
looks now moody with ill-concealed care, now animated by a 
H[>irit of reckless and satirical observation. 

“ What a wreck ! what a wreck !” exclaimed Tyrrel; ‘‘and 
all of one wretch’s making. — Can I put the last hand to the 
work, aiul la: her murderer outright! I cannot — I*cannot! 
1 will W strong in the resolve I have formed — I will sacrifice 
all — rank-— station — fortune — and fame. Revenge ! — Revenge 
itself, the hist good left me — revenge itself I will saj^rifice to 
obtain her such tranquillity as she may be yet capable to enjoy.” 

In this resolution ho sjit down, luid wrote a letter to ilie 
commercial house with whom the document of his birth, and 
other relative jiapers, were deposited, requesting that the pack^ 
containing them should be fonvarded to him through the post- 
otfice. 

Tyrrel was neither unambitious, nor without those aentimenia 
iwsiKTtiug [lersoual consideration, ^which are usually united wl^ 
deep feeling and an ardent mind. It was with a trembling 
hand and a wateiy eye, but with* a heart firmly resolved, that 
he sealed and despatch^ the letter ; a step tow^s the resigna- 
ti^an, in favour of his mortal enemy, of that rank and bondision 
tn life, which was his own by right of inheritance, but had so 
long hung in doubt betwixt them. 
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CHATTiB THIRTIETH. 
imsciuoM. 

By my troth, I -will ^ with thee to the lano's-end !— I am a kind of 
hUXT — I Shall slick. 

« M^iiSURE roR Measure. 

• 

It was now far advanced in antiunn. The dew ky thick on the 
long grass, where it was touched by the sun ; but where the 
swapd lay in shadow, it was covered with hoar frost, and crisped 
under Jekyl's foot, os ho returned through the woods of St. 
Honan's. The leaves of the ash-tree detached themselves from 
the branches, and, without on air of wind, fell spontaneously on 
the path. TJiie mists still lay larily upon the heights, and the 
huge old tower of St. 'lionau's was entirely shrouded with vapour, 
except where a sunbeam, struggling with the mist, penetrated 
into its wi-eath so far as to show a projecting turret ui>on one 
of the angles of the old fortress, which, long a favourite haunt 
of the raven, was popularly called the Cknrbie's Tower. Beneath, 
the scene was open and lightsome, and'i^thc robin redbreast was 
chirping his best, to atone for the absenifid of all other choristers. 
The finf foliage of autumn was secu in many a glade, running 
up the sides of each little ravine, russet-hued and golden-spocked, 
and tinged frequently with the red hues of the mountain-ash ; 
while here and there a huge old fir, the native growth of the 
soil, flnhg his broad shadow over the rest of the trees, and 
seemed to exult in the permanence of liis dusky livery over 
the more showy but transitory brilliance by which he was 
surrounded. 

Sudi is the scone, which, so often described in prose and iu 
poetry, yet seldom loses its effect uj)on the ear or qpon the eye, 
and through which we wander with a strain of mind congenial 
to deeliae of fJie year. There are few who do not feel tjje 
impressimi ; and even Jekyl, though bred to &r difrereut pur- 
suits than those most kvounible to such contemplation, relaxed 
his pace to admire the uncommon beauty of the kudscape. 

Perhaps, also, he was in no hurry to rejota the Earl of Ethei*^ 
ington, towards whose seiyioe he felt himself more disinclined 
since his interview with Tyrrd. It was clem* that that nobk 
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majEi had not fiilly reposed in his fricDd the confidence promised ^ 
he had not made him aware of the eiistence of those important 
documents of proof, on which the whole fate of his negotiation 
appeared now to hinge, and in bo far had deceired him, 
when he pulled from his pocket and re-read Lord Etherington’s 
explanatory letkr, Jekyl could not help being more sensible than 
ho had been on the first perusal, how much the present possessor 
of that title felt alanned at his brother's daitns ; and he had 
some comjmssion for the natural feeling tliat must have rendered 
him shy of coinmunictvting at once the very ^orst view of his 
case, even to his most confidential friend. Upon the whole, he 
rcmemlKjrcHl that Lord Ethcriugton had Ixion his benefactor to 
an nnu.sual extent ; that, in return, lie had promised the young 
nobleman his active juid devoted assistance, in extrioating him 
from the difiioultica with wtiich he seoiiied at present surrounded; 
that, in qindity of hi.s confidant, he had become acquainted with 
the most secret transactions of his life ; aifd that it could only 
Ik? some very strong cause indeed, which could justify breaking^ 
ofi' from Iiim at tliis ihpiSumt. i^et he^|QuJd not help wishing 
either that hi.*^ own oWigntiops hSul been lees, his friend's cause 
b('ttcr, or, at least, the himself more worthy of assistance. 

“ A b(‘iiutiful luumiiA/liir, for suck a foggy, d — d climate as 
this,” said a voice closOTy Jekyl’a ear, which made him at once 
."(tart out of his (‘oiitemifation. He turned half round, and beside 
him st(K)d our luineat friend Touchwood, his throat mitffied in 
his large Indian handkeribicT, huge gouty shoess tltrust u[K)n his 
fei't, hi.s Udhwig well powdered, and the gold-headed cane in 
his han<b carried upright as a sorjeant’s halberd. One* glance 
of contemptuous survey entitled Jckvl, m^cording to his iiiodisk 
ideas, to rank the old gentleman as a regular-built quiz, and to 
treat him us the young gentlemen of his Majesty's Guards think 
themselves entitled to use every unfashionable variety of the 
human sjiccies. A slight inclination of a bow, and a very cold 
\ ondmve the adviuitage of me, sir,” dropped as it were uncon- 
sqji)usly from his tongue, were meant to reja*^ the old gentle- 
man ‘s advaucjes, and moderate hii ambition to be hail fellow 
well met with his betters. But Mr. Touchwood vqs callous to 
the intended rebuke ; he had lived too much at large upon the 
world, and wras far tw confident of bis own merits, to^ take a 
repulse easily, or to permit his modesty to interfere with ai^ 
purpose whitb he had formed. 
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Advantage of you, sir T' he replied ; I have lived too long 
in the* world not to keep all tho advanteges I have, and get aft 
I can— and I reckon it oneMifaat I have overtaken you, and shall 
have the pleasure of your company to the Well.’' 

^ I sho^d but interrupt your worthier meditationa, sir," said 
the other; "besides, I am a modest young man, and ^ink 
myself fit foi .no better company than my own — moreover, I 
walk slow — veiy^slow. — GkK)d morning to you, Mr. A — A — 1 
believe myireacherous memory has let slip your nanie, sir.’^ 

" My name MWhy, your memory must liave been like Pat 
Murtough’s gr^hound, that let the hare go before he caught it. 
You never heard my name in your life. Touchwood is niy name, 
What d’ye think of it, now you know it ? ” 

"I am really no connoisseur in surnames,” answered Jekyl ; 
"and it is quite the same to me whether you call yourself 
Touchwood pr Touchstone. Don’t lot mo keep you from walk- 
ing on, sir. You will find breakfast far advanced at the Well, 
sir, and your w'alk htw probably given you an appetite,” 

" Which will senia on^^ ta^^l^cheon-time, 1 promise you,” 
said ToucHwckkI j " 1 always drink my coffee as sewm as my feet 
are in my pabouches — it’s the way a|ji over the East. Never 
trust my breaklast to their scalding ii«-aud- water at tho Well, 
1 assure you ; and for walking slow, I q||ive hod a touch of the 
gout.” I “ 

" Have you 1 ” said Jekyl ; “ 1 am sorry for that ; temuse, 
if you have^iie mind^ to breakfast, I have — aud so, Mr. Touch- 
stone, good-morrow to you,” 

" But, although the young soldier went ofi" at double quick 
^ime, hia pertinacious attendant kept close by bis side, display- 
ing an activity which seemed inconsistent with his make and 
his years, and talking away tho whole time, so as to show that 
Vis lungs were not in the least degree incomnioiiod by the 
unusual rapidity of motion. ^ 

Nay, young gentleman, if you are for a good smart walk, 
I ton for you, and the gout may be d— d. You are a luq}cy 
ieNow to have youth on yotfr side ; but yet, so far as between 
the Aultoun and the WeD, ^ think I could walk you for your 
sum, barri^ running — all heel and toe — equal weight, and 1 
would match "Barclay himself f<M* a mile.’^ 

" Upon my wcad, you are a gay old gentleman ! ” said Jekyl, 
relaxmg hk pace ; " and if we must be fellow travellers, thou^ 
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I can see no great occasion for it, I must even shorten s^il foi 
you.” 

So saying, and as if another means ‘of deliverance had occuired 
to him, he slackened his pace, took out a morocco case of oig^, 
and, lighting one witlx his briquet, said, wMe he wsJked on, 
and bestow<^ as much of its fragrance as he could upon the 
face of his intrusive comjMuiion, “ Vergeben sie, mein Herr — ich 
bin erzogcn in kaiserlichcr Dienat — muijs rauchen ein klein 
wenig.” * • 

Rauchen sie immer fort,” said Touch wo3d, producing a 
huge meersf^haum, which, suspended by a chain from his neck, 
lurkotl in the bosom of his coat, habe auch mein Pfeifchen — 
S<jhoii .sie den lichen Topf ! ” t and he began to return the smoke, 
if not the fire, of his companion, in fxiU volumes, and with 
interest. • 

“ The ilevil take the twaddle,” said Jekyl to himself ; he is 
too old and too fat to l>e treated after the ftiamier of I^ofessor 
ifackson ; and, on my life, I cannot tell what to make of him. 
He is a residenter too — I must tip him the cold shoulder, or he 
will be i>ofitermg me eternally.” 

Accordingly, he walked on, sucking his cigar, and apparently 
in as abstracted a mood as Mr. Cargill himself, witliout paying 
the least attention to Touchwood, who, nevertheless, continued 
talking, as if he liad been addressiug the most attentive Ustener 
in Scotland, whether it were the favourite nephew of a cross, 
old, rich biudielor, or the aid de-ijiunp of some old rusty firelock 
of a general, who tells stories of the American war. 

And HO, sir, I am put up with any companion at a* pinch, 
for I have travelled in adl sort of ways, from a caravan down ti 
H carrier’s cart ; but the best society is the best everywhere ; 
and 1 am happy I have fallen in with a gentleman who suits 
me so well as you. — That grave, steady attention of yours 
reminds me of Elfi Bey — you might talk to him in EngMi, or 
anjrthing he understood least of — you might have read Aria- 
tolje to Elfi, and not a muscle would he stir — ^give him his pipe, 
and he would sit on his cushion if ith a listmiing air, as if he 
took in every word of what you said,” 

Forgive me. sir, I was brod in the Imperial amice, and 

Smoke ae much aa yon please ; I fajave got my pipe too.-^-8ee whst a 
bemtifiilhesdl . 
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obtain Jdcyl threw away the remnaut of hb cigat, with a 
little momieut of pettiahnese, and began to whistle m opera 
air, * 

There again, now! — That is jnst eo like the Marquis ot 
Roooombole, another dear Mend of ndne, that whisUee all the 
time you talk to him — He says he learnt it in the Beign of 
Terror, when a man was glad to whistle, to show his t&oat 
was whole. And, talking of great folk; what do you think of 
this affisir between Lord Etherington and his brothel, or cousin, 
as some folk call himr’ 

Jekyl absolutely started at the question ; a degree of emotion, 
which, had it been witnessed by any of his fashionable friends, 
would for ever have ruined his pretensions to rank in their first 
order. 

What afiair ? ’’ be asked, so soon iis he could command a 
certain degree of composure. 

“ Why, you knoV the news surely 1 Francis Tyrrel, whom 
all the company voted a coward tho other day, turns out as 
brave a fellow as any of us ; for, instead of having run away to 
avoid having his own throat cut by Sir Bingo Binks, he was at 
the very moment engaged in a gallant attempt to murder his 
older brother, or his mure lawful brother, or his cousin, or some 
such near relation." 

!• believe you are misinformed, said Jekyl, dryly, and 
then resumed, as deftly as he could, his pro|»6r cliaractcr of a 
pococurante. 

*‘I am told," continued Touchwood, “one Jekyl acted as a 
seoonii to them both on the occasion — a x)roper fellow, sir — one 
•of those fine gentlemen whom we pay for polishing the pave> 
ment in Bond Street, and looking at a thick shoo and a pair 
of worsted stockings, as if the wearer were none of their imy- 
masters. However, 1 believe the Commander-in-chief is like 
to discoid him when he hears what has happened” 

‘*Sirl"said Jekyl, fiercely — then, recollecting the ‘folly of 
lleing angiy with an original of his companion’s ^cription^ he 
proceeded more coolly, “Ybu are misinformed — ^Oaptain Jekyl 
knew nothing of my such fnatter as you refer to— you talk of a 
person you Imow nothing of — Captain Jekyl is" — — (Here he 
sto{q]dd a little, scandaU^, perha^ at the very idea of viudi- 
himself to such a personage from such a charge.) 

^ Ay, ay/’ said the tmvdler, filling up the chamu in his own 
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way, “ he w not worth our talking of, certainly — I believe 
he knew as much of the matter os either yon or 1 do, for all 
that.” 

“ Sir, this is either a very great mistake, or wMil imperti* 
nciici 3 ,” answered the officer. However absurd or intrusive 
you may be, I cannot allow you, either in ignorance or incivi- 
lity, to use the name of Captain Jekyl with disrespect, — I am 
Captain Jelyl, sir.** • 

“ Very like, very like,” said Touchwood, with the most pro- 
voking indifference ; I guesKed as much before.**’ 

“ Tlioii, sir, yon may gin^ what is likely to follow, when a 
g(*nth!nuiu hears himself unw'airantably and uiyustly slandered,” 
ro})lied Cajdaiu Jekyl, surjjriaed and provoked that hk annum 
ciatioii of name and rank w^emed to be treated so lightly, I 
advise you, sir, not to pftK'eed t(xi far upon the immunities of 
your age and insignifiearice.” 

I never presume fartiier than I have good reason to think 
m^eessary, Captain Jt‘kyl,” answered Touchvi^ood, with great 
coiupomire. “ 1 am too r»]d, as you say, for any such idiotical 
busim'rts as a ibiol, wliioh no nation I know of practises but 
our silly fools of EurojK* — and then, as for your switch, which 
y(»u aiT grasping with so much dignity, that is totally out of 
tlio question. Look you, young gentleman ; four-fifths of my 
life have ]>eoii spent among men who do not set a man's life 
at the value of a button on his collar — every person learns, in 
such nvs<'-s, ti> protect himself as he can ; and whoever strikes 
m(' must stand to the consoquences. I have alwayjs a bi|ice of 
hull-dogs al*oui me, which put age and youth on a level. So 
sufqKjse me horse- whip|XMl, and pray, at the same time, suppose 
yourself shot through the IkmIv. The same exertion of imagina- 
tion wull serve for both purposes.” 

wiying, he exhibit^ a very handsome, highly-finished, and 
richly-nunuited pair of pistols, 

Oatfh me \uthout my tools,” said he, significantly buttoning 
hia^Kwit over the arms, which were concealed in a side-pocket, 
iiigeuiout^ly contrived for that purjpose. see you do not 
know whiit to make of me/* he continued, in a familiar and 
confidential tone : “ but, to tell you the truth, everybody that 
biw jueddlwi in this St. Honan's busmeai is a little off the nooks 
something of a tiu in plain wwds, a little craj^^ w an ; 

and I do not affect to be much wiser tlum other peopk*^ 
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“ (Mdd Jekyl, “ your mannera and diftoourse are so unpre- 
cedented that I must ask vour meaning plainlj^ and decidedly— 
Do you mean to insult me, or not” 
a*‘No insult at all, young gentleman — all fair meaning, and 
above board — I only Trished to let you know what the world 
may say, that is all” 

“ Sir,” saM Jelcyl, hastily, “ the world may tell what lierf it 
pleases j but I was not present at the rencontre between Ether- 
ington and Mr. Tyrrel — I was some hundred miles dff.” 

There no\^/’ said Touchwood, “tliere vm a rencontre 
between them — ^thc very thing I wanted to know.” 

“ Sir,” said Jekyl, aware too late that, in his haste to vindi- 
cate himself, he had i^mmitted bis friend, “ I desire you will 
found nothing on an expression liastily used to vindicfite myself 
from a false aspersion — I only meantT say, if there was an 
affair such «s you talk of, I knew nothing of it.” 

“Never mind — ^bever mind — I shaJi znake no bar! use of 
what I have learned,” said TouchwooiL “ Were you to eat 
your words with the best fish sauce (and that is Burgess’s), 1 
have got all the information from them I wanted,” 

“You are strangely pertinacious, sir,” replied dekyl, 

“ Oh, a rock, a piece of flint for that — What I have learned 
I have learned, but I will make no bod use of it — Hark ye, 
Gaptatu, I have no malice against your friend — perhaps the 
contrary — but he is in a bail course, sir — has kept a false 
reckoning, for os deep as he thinks himself' and I tell you so, 
because I hold you (your finery out of tlie question) to bo, os 
Hamlet says, indifferent honest; but, if you were not, why 
necessity is necessity; and a man will take a Bedouin for his 
guide in the desert, whom he would not tnint with an asper in 
the cultivated field ; so I think of reposing stzme confidence in 
you — ^have not made up my mind yet, though.” 

“On my word, sir, I am greatly flattered koth by your 
intentions and your hesitation,” said Captain Jekyl * “You 
w^re pleased to aay just now, that every one concerned wath 
tii^ matters was somothind particular.” 

“Ay, ay — samething cra^ — a little mad, or so. That was 
what 1 said, and I can inove it.” 

“I ifaould be glad to hear the proof,” said Jekyl — “ X hope 
you do not except yourself” " 

“CHi I by'fio means,” onsweied Touchwood ; “ I sm one of 
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the xuaddest old boys ever slept out of straw, ot went Joosei 
But you can put fishing questions in ^our turn, Csq^tain, I see 
that — you would fain know bow much, or how little, I am in 
all these secrets. Well, that is as hereafter may ba In tSiie 
meantime, here are my proofs. — Old Scrogie Mowbray was 
mad, to like the sound of Mowbray better than that of Singie ; 
young Scrogie was mad, not to like it as well. The old Earl 
of Etherington was not sane vrben he married a French wife 
in secret, ^d devilish mad indeed when he married an English 
one in public. Then, for the good folk here, Mowbray of St. 
Itonan's is cracked, when he wishes to give his sister to he 
knows not precisely whom ; she is a fool not to take him, 
because she does know who he is, and what has been between 
them ; and your friend is maddest of all, who seeks her under 
so heavy a penalty ; — afld you and I, CaptaiQ, go mad gratis, 
for company’s sake, when we misc ourselves with such a mess 
of folly mid frcnr.y.” 

“ Really, sir, all that you have said is an absolute riddle to 
me,” replied the embarrassed Jekj'L 

“ Riddles may bo read,” said Touchwood, nodding; ^Mf you. 
Imve miy desire to read mine, pray take notice, that this being 
our first interview, I have exert^ myself Jmre les frait de la 
amversatioiij us Jack Frenchman aa3^8 ; if you want another, 
you may come to lilrs, Dods’s at the Oleikum Inn, any day 
tiefore ^turday, at four precisely, when you will find none of 
your halfstarvod, long-limbed bundles of bones, which you call 
poultry at the table-d'h^to, but a right Ohitty-gong fowl— I got 
Mrs. iKxis the breed from old Vandewash, the Dutch 
broker — stewed to a minute, with rice and mu^rooms. — If 
}on can eat without a silver fork, and your appetite serves you, 
you shall welcome — that’s all. — So, good morning to you, . 
giKKi master lieutenant, for a Captain of the Guards is but a 
lieutenant after all.” 

So allying, and ere Jekyl could make any anther, the old 
gentleman turned short off into a path which led to the 
healing fountain, branching away trom that which conducted 
to the Hotel * 

Uncertain with whom he had been holding a oonvetsatiem 
so ^trange, Jekyl remained looking after him, im^ ius^atten** 
tion was roused by a little boy^ who crept out from an ad- 
jomiiHf thicket, with a switch in his hand, which he had been 
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just cutting, -^prol)ably againnt reguktioxuB to the oontraty 
effect made and proTidei^ for he held himself ready to take 
cover in the oopee again, in case any one were in sight who 
might be intereked in chastising his delinquency. Captain 
Je^l easily recognised in him one of that hopeful class of imps 
who pick up a precarious livelihood about places of pubUo 
resort, by gbing errands, brushing shoes, doing the groom's 
and coachman's work in the stablee, driving donkeys, opening 
gates, and so forth, for but one-tenth part of their time, spend- 
ing the rest in gambling, sleeping in the sun, and oriierwlse 
qualifying themselves to exercise the profession of thieves and 
pickp^ets, cither separately, or in conjunction with those of 
waiters, grooms, and postilioiis. The little outcast had an 
indifferent pair of pantdoons, and about half a jacket, for like 
Pentapolin with the naked arm, he v^cnt on action with his 
right shoulder bare ; a third p^ of what had once been a 
hat covered his hair, bleached white with the sun, and his face, 
as brown as a berry, was illuminated by a pair of eyes, which, 
for spying out either peril or profit, might have rivalled those 
of the hawk — In a word, it was the original Fuck of the Shaws 
dramaticals. 

‘‘Come hither, ye unhanged whelp,” said Jekyl, “wid tell 
me if you know the old gentleman that passed down the walk 
just n6w — ^yonder he is, still in sight.” 

“ It is the Naboab,” said the boy ; “ I could swear to his 
back among all the backs at the Waal, your honour." 

“ What do you call n Kabob, you varlet ?” 

“A Naboab— a NaboabI” answered the scout; “odd, I 
believe it is ane comes frae foreign parts, with mair siller than 
his pouches can hand, and spills it a' through the country — 
they are os yellow as oraogers, and maun hao a* thing their 
ain gate.” 

“And what is this Naboab’s name, as you call him?” de- 
mimdod JekyL 

^“His name is Toucbwoo4,” said bis informer, “ye mayUee 
him at the Waal every morning.” 

“ 1 have not seen him at the ordinary.” 

“ Ka, na,” answered the boy ; “ he's a queer auld cull, he 
disna ft^uent wi' other folk, but lives upby at the Oleikum. — 
He gave me balf-a-eiown yince, and forlMMie me to play it awa* 
at pitdi and toss.'’ 
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*' And you diftoboyed him, of course V* * ^ 

Na, I didaa diA-obeyed him — \ played it awa’ at neevio 
neevie-nick-nack.” 

Well, there is sixpence for thee ; lose it to the devil in any 
way tliou think 'fit propter.” 

So saying?, ho jpivo the little galopin his donative, and a 
slight rap on the ]>ato at the same time, which seht him scout- 
ing from his presence. lie himself hastened to Lord Ether- 
ington's aprirtmcnts, and, a.s luck would haye it, found the 
Efirl alone. 


CHAPTER THIRTY- FIRST. 

DIHCU8SION. 

r will converse with irow-wittoU fools 
And tmros):>ective boys — none are for nie 
lliat look into luo with suspicious eyes. 

UicnARD ITT. 

How now, Jekyl!” said Lord Etherington eagerly; *‘whttt 
news from the enemy 1 — Have you seen him ? 

** I havey replied Jekyl. * 

'• And in what humour did you find him 1 — In none that waa 
very iavourable, I dare say, for yon have a baffled and perplexed 
liK)k, that (**)nfesftes a losing game — I have often wam^ you 
how your hang-dog look Ijetrays you at brag — And, then, when 
you would fain brush up your courage, and put a good face oii 
a bad game, your bold looks always remind me of a standard 
hoistcrl only half-mast high,, and betraying melandioly and do- 
jeetiem, instead of triumph and defianca” 

“ I am only holding the cards for ydUr lordship at present,” 
answer’ll Jekyl ; “ and I wish to Heaven there may be no one 
locking over the hand” 

“ How do you mean by that f ” 

** Why, I was beset on returning the wood by an oJd 
bore, a Nabob, as they call him, and Tou^wood by name.** 
t have seen such a quis said Lord £^eni^;tcm^ — 

^^HTmtofhim?” 

“Nothing,” answered Jekyl; “except he seemed to 
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know Riuch niore of your afl^Eura than you would wbh or are 
aware of. He smoked the truth of the rencontre betwixt 
Tyrrel and you, and what Is worae — I must needs confess the 
tru^j — he contrived to wring out of me a sort of confirmation 
of his suspicions,” 

”*Slifel wert thou madi” said Lord Etherington, tumihg 
pale ; his i# the very tongue to send the story through the 
whole country — Hal, you have undone me.” 

** I hope not,” said Jekyl ; I trust in Heaven I liavo not ! 
— His knowledge is quite general — only tliat there was some 
scuffie between you — Do not look so dismayed about it, (»r I 
will e*en go back and cut his throat to secure his secrecy.” 

“ Cursed indiscretion ! ” answered the Earl — ” how could you 
let him fix on you at all 1 ” 

** I cannot t^,” said Jekyl — “ he has jJowers of boring beyond 
ten of the drdlest of all possible doctors — stuck like a limpet to 
a rock — a perfect dou?)le of the Old Man of the Sea, whom I take 
to have b^,n the greatest bore on record.” 

“ Could you not have turned him on his back like a turtio, 
and left him tliere t ” said Lord Etberingtoa 

“ And had an ounce of lead in ray bcnly for my pains ? No 
— no — we have already had footpad work enough — I i^misa 
you the old buck was armed, as if he meant to biog folks on 
the lowttoby.”* 

Well — well — but Martigny, or Tyrrel, as you call him — 
what says he 1 ” 

Tyrrel, or Martigny, as your lordship calls him,” 
answered Jekyl, ** will by no means listen to your lordship’s pro- 
position, He will not consent that Miss Mowbray’s happiness 
shall be placed in your lordship’s keeping ; nay, it did not meet 
bis approbation a bit the more, when 1 hinted at the acknow* 
lodgment of the marriage, or the repetition of the ceremony, 
attended by m immediate separation, wliich I thought 1 ^gbt 
venture to propose,^ 

’^^And on what grounds does he refiise so reasonable n'u 
acdommodation t ” s«dd Lord l^therington — “ Does he still S43ek 
to mariy tim gM himadif ? ” 

^ I believe ^he thinks the circumstances of the cose render 
tit^ impossible,** replied his confidant. 

** Wlmtl then hh would play the dog in the manger — neither 
* Bob as a footpad” 

VOL. XVIL z 
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(jat nor let eat 1 — He shall find liimsolf mistakea ' She h%8 used 
me like a dag, Jekyl, sinee I saw vou; Jind, by Jove ! I will 
have her, that I may break her pride, and cut him to the liver 
with the agony uf s^^eing iV* ^ 

“ Nay, but hold — hohl ^ "faid Jckyl ; '^perhaps I have somc^- 
thing to say on his iKii t that may be a better compromise than 
all you could liave by teasing him. He is willing to purchase 
wliat he calls Miss Mowbray’s tranquillity at the expense of his 
resignation of hi« claims to your father's honours and estate ; 
and he surprised me very much, my lord, by showing me this 
list of d(H;iimcnts, which, I am afraid, mak(« his success more 
than probable, if there really are such proofs in existence.” 
Lord Etherington took the [)a|jer, and seemed to read with 
much attention, while Jckyl prot^cetled — has written to 
[irociire tluMjc evidences from the j>ersojj with whom they arc 
depoHited.” 

Wo shall see wdiat like they are when they arrive," said 
Lord Etherington, — -‘They come by past, I supposed’ 

Yea ; and iikjiy bo immediately ex]>ecled,” said Jekyl. 

“Well— ho is my brother on one side of the house, at least,” 
said L('ril Etheriugt<m ; “ and I should not much like to have 
him lagged for forgery, which, I suppose, will be the end of hia 
l>olsterii)g up an unsubstantial plea by fabricated documents*^! 
should like to see these papers he talks of.” 

“But, my lord,” replied Jekyl, “Tyrrors allegntion is, that 
you fmve seen them ; and that copies, at least, were made out 
for you, ttud an? in your poisession — such is his averment.” 

“ He lies,” answered I^rd Etherington, “ so for aa he pretends 
I know of such pnpera. I eonsider the whole story as froth- r 
faun — fudge, or whatever is most unsubstantial it will prove 
^ uch w hen the papers appear, if indce«i they ever will appear. 
The whole is a bully from beginning to end ; and I wonder at 
tliee, Jekyl, for being so thiw^ afW syllabub, that you can 
Hwalloiv such whipt cream as that stuflf amounts to. No, no— 
f-'know my advantage, and shall use it so as to make all their 
hau'tsS bleed. As for these papeia,*! rec(dlect now that my agent 
tfdked of (*(q)ies of some inanuscriifhs having been sent him, but 
the originals were not then forthcoming; and I’ll bet the long 
•ifhfe that they never are — mere fabrications— if I thought other- 
wise, w ould I not icU you f ” 

''Certainly, I hope you would, my lord,” wuif Jcskjd; "for 
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I see {10 change my being useful to you^ uulees I have tbe 
honour to enjoy your confidence/* 

“ You do— you do, nay fiSend,*’ said Etherington, shaking him 
byjihe hand; “and since I must consider your present negotia- 
tion m failed, 1 must devise some oilier mod& of settling with 
this mad and troublesome fellow/* 

“No violence, my lord,” said Jekyl, ont^e more, and with 
much ^phasis. 

“ None — none — none* by Heaven ! — Why, thou ^suspicious 
wretch, must I swear to qu^ your scruplos i— On tlio contrary, 
it shall not be my fault if we are not on docent terms/’ 

“ It would be infinitely to the advantage of Inith your cha- 
racters if you could bring that to pass," answered Jekyl ; “ and 
if you are serious in wishing it, I will endeavour to prepare 
Tyrrel. He comes to the Well or to the ordinary to-day, and 
it would be highly ri^culous to make a scene.” 

“ True, true ; ^d him out, my dear Jekyl, and pcij^uade him 
how foolish it will bo to bring our family quarrels out before 
strangers, and for their amusement. They shall see the two 
bears can meet without biting. — Gk) — go — I will foll{)w you in- 
stantly — go, and remember you have my full and exclusive con- 
fidence. — Go, half-bred startling fool I ” he continued, the instant 
Jekyl had left the room, “ with just spirits enough to ensure 
your own ruin, by hurrying you into wliat you are not up to. — 
But he has character in the world — is brave — and one of those 
whoso countenance gives a fair face to a doubtfUl business. Ho 
is my cj^ture, too — I have bought and paid for him, and it 
would 1 m idle extravagance not to maka use of him — But as to 
e9nfidence-^iio confidence, honest Hal, b^ond<hat which cannot 
be avoided. If I wanted a confidant, here eomes a better than 
^on by half — Solmes has no seruples-^be wDl always give me 
mon^a worth of iseal and secrecy /or money.” 

His lordship's valet at tfais moment entered tlfe apartjuent. 
a grave, civil-lookii^ man, post the middle age, with a sallow 
cofiiplm^n, a dark tbought^ eye,' slow, and sparing of Bpeech, 
and sedulously attenrive to afi the duties of bis situation. 

“ Sohnes,” said Lord Ethimgton, and then stopped short. 
“My lord‘d — was a pause ; and when Lord Ethcring- 
ton bad again said, “Solmes!” and his valet had answered 
“ Your bsdship,” there waa a second pause ; until the Earl, as 
if ieoolle(diiilg*bini^ 1 remember what I wished to 
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— it was about the course of post here. It is not very r^ular, 
I believe]" 

** Ilogular enough, my lord, so far as concerns this place — 
the poi>ple in the Aultoim do not get their letters in coiirse.** 

‘‘ And why not, Solmea V* said his lordship^ 

“ The old woman who keeps the little inn there, my lord, is 
on bad terms with the post-mistress — the one will not send for 
the letters^ and the other W'ill not despatch them to the village; 
HO, betwixt them, they are sometimes lost, or mislaid, or re- 
turned to tlie (General Post-olhee." 

** I wish that may not bo the case of a packet which I expect 
in a few days — it should have been here already, or, perhaps, it 
may arrive in the b(5ginning of the week — ^it is from that formal 
iws, 'JVueiuan the Quaker, who addresses me by my Christian 
and family name, Francis Tyrrel. He is like enough to mis- 
take tlio inn, too, and I should bo sorry it fell into Monsieur 
Martigny’s hands — I su]){X)fte you know he is in that neighbour- 
IickhI ]— Look after its siifcty, Solmes — quietly, you understand ; 
WcauHe i>eople might put odd constructions, as if I were want* 
ing a letUT which was not my own." 

“ I understand iwriectly, my lord,’’ said Solmes, without ex- 
hibiting the slightest change in his sallow countenance, though 
l^erfectly oompr^ending the nature of the service required. 

*‘And hero is a note will j)ay for postage,” said the Earl, 
putting into his valet’s hand a bank-bill of considerable value ; 
’* and you may keep the ladancc for occasional expenses.” 

This was also ftiUy understood ; and Solmes, too poetic and 
cautious even to look intelligence, or acknowledge gratitude, 
made only a bow\>f acquiescence, put the note into his pocket- 
b<^)k, and iissuiXMl his lordship that his commands should be 
l>unctually attended to. 

There g<x» the agent for my money, and for my purpose,” 
said ]lK)rd Etherington, exulting^ ; “ no extorting of confidence, 
no demanding of explanations, no tearing off the veil with 
which a delicate manoeuvre is — all excuses are received as 

argmt comptant^ provided only, that the best excuse of all| the 
arff^nt c&fnptant itself, come to recommend them.— Yet I will 
trust no one — 1 will out^ like a skilfiil genmd, apd reoonnditre 
ifi person.” * • 

With this resolution, Lord Etherington put on file aurtout 
and cap, and sallying from his jqiartaenta, took fhe way to tlie 
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bookaeller’fl a&op, which also served w post-office and ciroulatiiig 
libnuy ; and being in the very centre of the parade (for so k 
termed the broad tenace-4alk which leads iVom the inn to the 
Wall), it formed a conyonient lounging-place for newsmongers 
and idlers of ereiy description. 

The Earl's appearance created, as usual, a sensation upon the 
public promdnade; but whether it was tho suggestion of hk 
own alarmed conscience, or that there was some real cause for 
the remark, he ^uld not help thinking his receptioA was of a 
more doubtful character than usual His fine figure and easy 
manners produced their usmd effect, and all whom he spoke 
to reoeiyed his attention as an honour; but none offered, as 
usual, to unite themselyea to him, or to induce him to join 
their party. He seemed to bo looked on rather as an object 
of observation and attention, than as iftaking one of the com- 
pany ; and to escape from a distant gase, which became rather 
embarrassing, he turned into the little emporium of news and 
literature. 

Ho entered unobserved, just as Lady Penelope had finkhod 
reading some verses, and was commenting upon them with all 
the alacrity of a fmme mvmtgj in possession of something whi(di 
no one k to hear repeated oftenesr than once. 

Oopy — ^no mde^ 1^' these were the snatches which reached 
Lord EUieringtott's ear, from the group of which her ladyship 
formed the centre — “honour bright — I must not betray poor 
Chatterly — beside, hk lordship k my friend, and a i>er«on of 
rank, 35 pu know — so one would not — You have not got the 
book, Mr. Pott you have not got Statius ? — you never liave 
anything one longs to see.” 

“Very soi^, my lady — quite out of copies »t present— I 
mepect some in my next monthly parcel” 

“Good lack, Mr. Pott, that k your never-failing answer,” 
said I^ady Penelope ; I believe if I wore to ask you for the 
la^ new edition of the Alkoran, you would toll me ft was 
coming down in your next monthly i)arcel” 

“Can't say, my lady, ri^y,” answered Mr. Pott; “have 
not Bern the work advertkei yet ; but I have no doubt, if it k 
likely to tak^ them will be copies in my neqrt monthly parcel” 

“ Mf, Pott's supplies are always in the pauUo post fuHrtm 
tense,” said Ifc. Ohatteiiy, who was just entering the shop. 

“ Ah I Mr! Chatterly, are you thom?” said "UsAj Penelope ; 
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I hy wy death at your door — I cannot find this Tbebaid, 

where Polynices and hia brother” 

Hush jny lady! — bash, for ilearen'a sake!” said the 
poetical divine, and looked towards Lord JSt^eringtcm. Liadj 
Penelope took the hint, and was silent ; but ^ bad said 
enough to call up the traveller Touchwood, who raised his 
head from the newspaper which he was studyingf and without 
addressing his discourse to any one in particular, ejaculated, as 
if in sconi of Lady Penelope's gfiography — 

Polynices 1 — Polly Pcachum* — There is no such place in 
the Thebais—' the Thebaia is in Egypt — the mummies come 
from the Thebais — I have liecn in the catacombs — caves very 
curious indeed — we were lapidated by the natives — ^pebbled to 
some purpose, I give you my word My janiaary thrashed a 
whole village by way of retaliation,” 

While he wm thus proceeding, Lord Etherington, as if in a 
liHtlcfts mood, was looking at the letters w\iich 8tr)od ranged on 
th<i chimney-piece, and eanying on a languid dialogue with Mrs. 
Pott, whose iMjrson and mauners were not ill adapted to her 
situation, for she was good-looking, and vastly fine and affected, 

^‘!Num1)er of letters here which don’t seem to find owners, 
Mj-s. PottP’ 

“ Great number, indml, my lord — ^it is a great vexation, for 
we are obliged to return them to the post-office, and the postage 
ia charged against us if they are lost ; and how can one keep 
sight of them all P* 

“Any Invc-lettenj among them, Mrs. Pottl” said 1^ lord- 
shij>, lowering his tune. 

‘‘Oh, fie I mydord, how should I know P* answered Mra 
Pott, tlropping her voice to the same cadence. 

‘ Oh ! every one can tell a love-letter — that has ever r©-, 
mvtMi one, that is — one knows them without opening — they 
are always folded hurriedly and sealed carefully — and the 
direction manifests a kind of tremulous agitation, that marks 
tke sbvlc of the writer's nerves — that now,” — ^pointing with his 
switch b) a letter upon the chilnney-pieco, that vmH be a 
lovtvletbyr.” * 

*‘He, he, he!” giggled Mrs. Poti “I beg pardon for 
laughing, my lord — but — he, he, he 1 — that is a letter ftom 
otie BLndloose, the banker body, to the old woimm Ibnckie 
Dods, as th^ call her, at the change^houae in the‘Aulfe<mii.** 
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Depend upon it, then, Mrs. Pott, that your neighbour, 
Mrs. Dods, has got a lover in Mr* Bindlooae — unless the bimkor 
has been shaking hands trith the palsy. Why do you not 
forward her letter 1 — you are very cruel to keep it in durance 
here.” 

‘‘ Me forward !” answered Mrs. Pott ; ** the capemoity, old» 
giniing 'alewtfe, may wait long enough or I forward it— ^hell 
not loose the letters that come to her by the King’s post, and 
she must go on troking wi’ the old carrier, as if tlidre was no 
post-house in the neighbourhood. But the solicitor will bo 
about wi’ her one of these days.” 

“ Oh I you are too cnicl — ^you really should send the love- 
letter ; consider, the older she is, the poor soul has the less 
time to lose,” 

But this was a topic on which Mrs. Pott understood no jell- 
ing. She Was well aware of our matron’s inveteracy agiunst 
her and her establisnraent, and she resented it os a placeman 
r^nts the efforts of a radical. She answered, something 
sulkily, “ That they that loosed letters shoulfi have letters ; 
and neither Ltmkie Dods, nor any of her lodgers, should over 
see the scrape of a pen from the St. Itonan’s oftitje, that they 
did not call for and pay for.” 

It is prol)abl8 that this declaration conUiined the essence 
of tli 9 information which I/ud Ktherington had designed to 
extract by his momentary ftirtation with Mrs. Pott, for when, 
retreating as it were from this sore subjecd., »ho asked him, in a 
pretty jnincing tone, to try his skill in pointing out aiir>ther 
love-letter, he only answered, carelessly, “ tliat in order to do 
vhat he must write her one and leaving his (confidential 
station by her little throne, he lounged through the narrow 
^bop, bowed slightly to Lady Penelope as he passed, and issued 
forth upon the parade, where be saw a spctctach^ whit^h might 
have appalled a man of less self-possession than himself. 

. Just as he Idt the shop, little Miss Digges entered almost 
breathless, with the emotion of impatience and of curiosity. 
“Oh la! my lady, w'hat d8 you stay here fori— -Jilr. Tyrrel 
has just entered the other Sid of the parade this moment, and 
Lord Etherin^gton k wallung that way — they must ma?t each 
other.— O come, come away, and see them meet!— I 

wonder if theyll speak — I hone they won’t fight — Ob ia ! do 
come, my lady !” 
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“ I must go with you, I find,” said Lady Peiselope ; “ it is 
the strangest thing, my love, that curiosity of yours about other 
folk’s matters — I wonder what your*'mamina will say to it,” 

Oh ! never mind mamma — nobody minds her — pi^^or 
nobody — Do come, dearest Lady Pen, or I will nm away by 
myself. — Mr. Chatterly, do make her come !” 

“ I must come, it seems," said Lady Penelope* or I shall 
have a pretty account of you.” 

But, notwithstanding this rebuke, and forgetting, at the 
same time, that people of quality ought never to seem in a 
huny, Lady Penelope, with such of her satellites as she could 
hastily collect around her, tripped along the parade with un- 
usual liaste, ill sympathy, doubtless, with Miss Digges’s curiosity, 
as her ladyship declared she liad none of her own. 

Our friend, the traveler, had also caught up Miss Digges’s 
iiifonnation ; and, breaking off abruptly an account of the 
Great Pyramid, which had been naturally introduced by the 
mention of the Thebais, and echoing the fair alarmist’s words, 
“hope they won't fight," he rushed upon the parade, and 
bustled along as hard as bis sturdy supjiorterB could carry him. 
If the gravity of the traveller, and the delicacy of Lady Pejie> 
lofie, were surprised into unwonted baste from their eagemees 
to witness the meeting of Tyrre! and Lord Etherington, it may 
l>e well 6iipp<'«ed that the dci^onim of the rest of the company 
was a slender restraint on their curiosity, and that they hurried 
to be present at tljo expected scene, with the alacrity of gentle- 
men of the fancy hastening to a eet-to. 

In tnith, though the meeting afforded little sjiort to those 
who expcH^tod dir# conclusions, it was, nevertheless, sufficiently 
interesting to those spectators who are accustomed to read the 
language of suppressed passion, betraying itself at the moment 
when tlie parties are most desirous to conceal it. 

Tyrrel hud l>een followed by several loiterers so soon as he 
entered the public walk ; and their number was now so much 
f%iaforccd that he saw himself with pain and displeasure the 
centre of a sort of crowd, vrho* watched his motiems. Sir 
Bingo and Captain MacTurk were* the first to buatle through 
it, and to address him with as much pditeneas^as they could 
cpuimand. * • 

' ** Si^rvant. sir," mumbled Sir Bingo, extending the right 
hand of fellowship and reconciliation, onglovedL ' ** Servant — 
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Borry i;hat a&;^tluiig should have happened between os— very 
sorry, on my word,” 

** No more need be eaft, sir/* replied Tyrrel ; “ the whole 
is fi>YgotteiL” 

“i*^ery bandeome, indeod—quite the civil thing — hop© to 
meet you often, sir,” — ^And hero the knight was silent. 

Meanwhile the more verbose Captain proceeded, Och, py 
Cot, and it was an ahfUl mistake, and I could draw the penknife 
across my finger^ for having writt^ the word . — hf my sowl, 
and I scratched it till I scratched a hole in the paper. — Och ! 
that I should live to do an uncivil thing byrj^ gentleman that 
had got himself hit in an honourable affair 1 But you should 
have written, my dear ; for how the devil could we guess that 
you were so well provided in quarrels, that you had to settle 
two in one day t ” • 

'*1 was 'hurt ii^ an unexpected — an accidental manner, 
Captain MacTurk. I did not write, because there was some- 
thing in my circumstances at the moment which re(|uire<l 
secrecy ; but I was resolved, the instaut 1 recovered, to put my 
self to rights in your good opinion.” 

** Och ! and you have done that,” said the Captain, nodding 
sagaciously ; ^^for Captain Jekyl, who is a fine cdiDd, has put 
us all up to your honourable conduct. They are pretty boys, 
these guardsmen, though they may play a little fine sometimes, 
and think more of themselves thim peradvonture they need for 
to do, in comparison with us of the line, — But he let us know 
all aboyt it — and, though he said not a word of a certain fine 
lord, with his footpad and his hurt, and what not, yet we all 
knew how to lay that and that togetlier. — ^Aud if the law would 
not right you, and there were bad words between yon, why 
should not two gentlemen right themselves ? - And os to your 
l>elng kinsmen, why should not kinsmen behave to each other 
like men of honour? Only, some say you are^ fathers sons, 
and that is something too near. — I had once thoughts of calling 
oht my unde Bou^ myself, for there is no saying whc.o 
the line diould bo ^wn ; but I thought, on the whole, there 
should be no fighting, as tffere is no marru^, within the for- 
bidden d^^rqes. As for first cousins-— Whengh I — that’s all 
fiur-^flre away, Flanigan ! — But here is my lord, just upon us, 
like a stag of the first head, and the whole herd behind him.” 

Tyitd stot>ped forw»d a little before his officious companions. 
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hia comi^lexioiL rapidly changing into various shades, like that 
of one who forces himself to approach and touch some animal or 
reptile for which he entertains that Seep disgust and abhorrence 
which was anciently ascribed to consti^tional antipathy. This 
appearance of constraint put upon himself, with the changes 
which it produced on his face, was calculated to prejudice him 
somewhat in the opinioTi of the spectators, when cbmpared with 
the Rteadv, stately, yet, at the same time, easy demeanour of 
the Earl of Etherinerton, who was equal to any man in England 
iu the difficult art of putting a good countenance on a bad cans©. 
He met Tyrrel with an air as unembarrassed as it was cold ; 
ami, while Ikj paid the courtesy of a formal and distant saluta- 
tion, he said aloud, ‘‘ I presume, Mr. Tyrrel de Martigny, that, 
since you liavc not thought fit to avoid this awkward meeting, 
you are disposed to romVralxu* our family connection so far as to 
avoid making sport for the good cojn|>any • 

You have nedhing to apprehend fn>m my passion, Mr. Bub 
incr/' replied T^ttcI, you ciui assure yourself against the 
(‘(aiHCfju cnees of your owii.*^ 

“ 1 am glad of that,” said the Earl, with the same composure, 
but sinking his voice so as only to be heard by Tyrrel ; “ and, as 
we may n(»t again in a hurry hold any communication togetW, 
I take the freedom to remind you, that I sent you a proposal of 
iiccoinimMlation by my friend, Mr, Jekyl.” # 

“It wiw ina^lmissihle,” said Tyrrel — altogether ina^lmissiblc 
— lH)th from rt^iwuiR which you may guess, and others which it 
is needles.^ to detail. — T st*nt you a proposition, think of jt well.” 

I will,” rejdied lj^)rd Ethorington, “when I shall see it sup- 
IK>rte<l by those aHeged proofs, which I do not believe ever had 
existence.” 

Your conscience holds another language from your tongue/.’ 
said T>Trel ; “ but I disclaim reproaohe«, and decline alterca- 
tion. ^ I will let Captain Jekyl know when I have received the 
I>ftpcrs, which, you say, are essential to your forming an opinion 
my profK^sal. In the meanwhile, do not think to doedv© 
ma I am here for the very pur^se of w'atching and defeat- 
ing your inm^hinations ; and, while* I live, be assured they shall 
never succeeti. And now, sir — or my lord — ^for .ike tities are 
in your choic'e — fare you well.” • 

“ Hold a little,” ssdd Lord Etherington. ** Since we are com 
dtaunetl to shock each other’s eyes, it is fit the |ood company 
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should know what they are to think of us. You arc a phOoso* 
pher, and do not value the opinion of the public — a poor world- 
ling like me is desirous to^stand fair with it Gentlemen/' he 
coidiinued, raising his voice, ^*Mr. Winterblossom, Captain 
MacTurk, Mr. — ^what is his name, Jekyll — Ay, Mickiehen — 
Yon have, I believe, all some notion, that this gentleman, my 
near relation,® and I, have some undecided claims cm each other, 
which prevent our hving ppoti good terms. We do not mean, 
however, to disturb you with our family quarrels j aftd, for my 
own part, while this gentleman, Mr. Tyrrel, or whatever ho may 
please to call himself, remains a member of this company, my 
behaviour to him will bo the same as to any stranger who may 
have that advantage. — Good morrow to you, sir — Good morning, 
gentlemen — we all meet at dinner, as usual. — 0)me, Jekyl.” 

So saying, he took Jekyl by the arm* and, gently ertricating 
himself from the eoij of crowd, walked off, leaving most of the 
company pre|)c«ses»t)d in his favour, by the ease and apfiaront 
reasonableness of his demeanour. Sounds of depredation, 
forming themselves indistinctly into something like the words, 

My eye, and Betty Martin/' did issue from the ncickclotli of 
Sir Bingo, but they were not much attended to ; for it liaci not 
escaped the observation of the quicksiglited gentry at the Well, 
that the Baronet's , feelings towards the nobie Earl were in the 
inverse ratio of those displayed by Lady Biliks, and that, though 
ashamed to testify, or perhaps incapahlo of foeliug, any anxiouM 
degree of jealousy, his temper had been for some time ctmsidor^ 
ably upon the fret ; a circumstance (jonceniing wliich hin fair 
moiety did not think it nmmay to give herself any couceni. 

• Meanwhile the Earl of Etheringtoa walk(al onwartl with bb 
confidant, in the full triumph of flucce^jsful genius. 

, ** You see,” he said, ** Jekyl, tliat I can turn a coraer with 
any man in England. It was a prt^per blunder of yours, that 
you must extricate the fellow from the mist which accident had 
flung around him — ^you might as well have published thb story 
of our rencontre at once, for every one can guess it, by Inyiing 
time, place, and circumstan(A together ; but never trouble your 
braiiitf for a jusiificatioa, *Tfou marked how I assumed my 
natond supejiori^ over him — towered up in the full pride of 
iegitimHu^ — silenoed him, even where the good company most 
do congregate. This will go to Mowbray through his agent, 
and win putliim stiQ madder on my alliance. I know he looks 
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jealoTialy on mj flirtation with a certain lady — the Rasher 
yonder — nothing make* a man senaible of the value of an 
opportunity but the chance of losing it” 

“ I wish to Heaven yon would give up thoughts of ^ias 
Mowbray !” said Jckyl ; “ and take Tyrrel*s ofiTer, if be haa the 
means of making it good.” 

Ay, if — if. But I am quite sure he has no wich rights as 
he pretends to, and that his papers are aU a deception! — Why 
do you pdt your eye u|>on me as fixed as if you were searching 
out some wonderful secret ? ” 

1 wish I know what to think of your re^ bona fide belief 
respecting these documents,” said Jekyl, not a little puzzled by 
the steady and unembairas^ hw friend. 

Why, thou moat suspicious o!f coxcombs,” said Etherington, 
what the devil would* you have me to ftay to you 1 — Can I, as 
tlie lawyers say, prove a negative ? or, is it not very possible, 
that such things may exist, though I have* never seen or heard 
of thorn ? All I can say is, that of all men I am the most 
interested to deny the existence of such documents ; and, there- 
fore, certainly will not admit of it, unless I am compelled to do 
80 by their being produced ; nor then either, unless I am at the 
same time well assured of their authenticity.” 

“ I (^nnot blame y(^u for your being hard of faith, my lord,” 
said Jekyl ; ‘4)ut still I think if you can cut out with your 
earhloin, and your noble hereditary estate, I would, in your 
avso, pit<h JS'cttlowood to the devil.” 

Yes, as you pitched your own patrimony, Jekyl ; but you 
took care to have tlie spfiuding of it first. What would you 
giv(» for such on opportunity of piecing your fortunes by mar- 
rit^ge I — Confess the tnith.” 

“ I might be tempted, perhaps,” baid Jekyl, ‘Mn my present 
circumstances ; but if they were what they have be^ I should 
despise an estate that was to be held by petticoat tenure, 
e8|)ei*iklly when the lady of the manor was a sickly fantastic 
l^rl, that hated me, as tills Miss Mowbray has the b^ taste to 
hate you.” ^ 

“ IJmph— sickly 1 — no, no, iihe? is not sickly^ — she ia as 
healtliy as any one in constitution — and, on my word, 1 think 
hei; paleness oiily renders her more interesting, ihe bat Umo 
r saw her, I thought she ihight have rivall^ one cd* OanovaV 
finest statues.” 
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“ ; but; she is indifferent to you — jm do not love her/* 

Buid Jekyl. 

She is acything but Indifferent to me/’ said the Earl ; 
“ aho becomes daily more Interesting — for her disliko ]^quea 
me j and besides^ i^e has tltid inaolence openly to defy and con- 
temn me before her broths*, And in the eyes of all tlie world. 
I have a kind of loving hatred--^ sort of hating love for her ; 
in short, thinking upon her is like trying to read a riddle, and 
makes one make <^uito as many blunders, and talk juH as much 
nonsense. If ev& I have the opportunity, I will make her pay 
for all her airs.** 

“ What airs ?** said Jekyl 

Nay, the devil may describe them, for I cannot ; but, for 
examplo-^inoe her l^rather nas insist^ on her receiving me, 
or I should rather say bn her appearing when I visit Shaws 
Castle, one would t hink her invention has toiled in discovering 
different ways of showing want of respect to me, and dislike to 
my presence. Instead of dressing herself as a lady should, 
especially on such occmiona, she chooses some fantastic, or old* 
fashioned,^ or ne^gent bedizening, which makes her at Itmst 
look odd, if it cannot make her ridiculous — such triple tiaras of 
various coloured guaze on her hea4l — such pieces of old tai)e8try, 
I think, instead of shawls and pelisses — such thick-solod shoes 
— such tan-leather gloves— mercy upon us, Hal, tlie very sight 
of her equipment wodd drive mad a whole conclave of milliners I 
Then her postures are so strange — she does so stoop and lollop, 
as the )romen call it, so cross her legs and square her arms — 
were the goddess of grace to look down on her, it wouhl put 
her to flight for ever !** ^ 

**And you are willing to make this awkward, ill-dressed^ 
jinmannered dowdy, your Countess, Etherington ; you, for whose 
critical eye half the town dress themselves 1 ’* said Jekyl 

It is all a trick, Hal-r-all an assumed •'character to get rid 
of^me, to disgust me, to baffle me ; but I am not to be had so 
easily. The brother b driven to despair- -he bites hb naik, 
winks, coughs, makes signs, Vhich she always takes up at cross- 
purpose. I hope he beats Ubr after I go away ; there would be 
a touch of ocjps^tion, were one but certain iff that.” 

** A*r&y charitable hope, truly, and your present feelings 
might lead the lady to ju^ what she may expect after wed* 
lock. But,*’’ added Jekyl, ** cannot yon, so skilful in fathoming 
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every mood of the female mind, divdne some mode of engai^ng 
her in converfiaiion 'I ” 

‘^Conversation!” rejilicd the EaH ; “why, ever sinoe the 
sliock of my lirst apj>earauce surmounted, she baa contriyed 
to vote ipe a noutmtity ; and that she may annihilate me com- 
l)letely, she has rhosen, of all occupatioas, that of worldng a 
stocking 1 From wliat ctirsed old iintediluviani^ who lived 
before the invention of Kpinning-jeuriios, she learned this craft, 
Heaven oii^ knows ; but there she sits, with her work pinned 
to her — not the pretty taper silk fatiric, with which 

Jciinnettc of Amiens co^pietted, while Tristram Shandy w^as 
ol>scrviiig lier yjrogrt^ss ; but a huge worsted bag, designed for 
some llat-f(«>ted old pauper, with heels like an elephant — And 
thero she wpiats, counting all the stitches as she works, and 
refusing to or lisfbn, or look up, under pretence that it 

disturbs her calculatioji !'* 

“ An elegant octmjwition, tnily, and I wonder it docs not 
work a cure upon her noble ^uimirer,” said JekyL 

( Confound her — no — she shall not trick me. And then, 
amid tliis att'eotation of vulgar stolidity, there break ‘out such 
s]>sirkU‘*s of exulbition, when she thinks she has succeeded in 
l>ail]iiig her brother, and in plaguing me, that, by my faith, 
Hid, I coidd not tell, wcjc it at my option, whether to kiss or 
to cuif her.” ^ 

“ You are determined to go on with this strange affair, 
then ^ ” said Jckyl. 

“On — on — on, my boy 1 — Claris and Nettlewood for^ever !” 
answerwi the EtwL “ Besides, this brother of hers provokes mo 
toCK— he does not (k for me half what he might — what he ought 
to do. He stands on [wint of honour, forsooth, this broken- 
down horse-jockey, who swallowed my two thousand pounds, as, 
a pointer would a piit of butter. I can see he wishes to play 
bust and loose — has some suspidona, like you, Hal, upon the 
Htreugfli of my right to my father's titles and estate, as if, with 
Uie tithe of the Nettlewood jiroperty alone, I would not be too 
gocKl a match for one of his beggarly family. He must scheme, 
forsooth, this half-baked Scotch caKe ! — He must hold off and 
on, and be cautious, and the result, and tiy concloaions 
wyth me, this lump of oatmeal dough \ — I am mudi temp^ to 
make an example of him in the course of my proceedings.'^ 
^Why, thk is vengeance hOTihlo and cUiei^'isid Jekyl, 
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** yet I give up the brother to you ; he is a conceited coxcomb, 
and deserves a lesson. But I would fain intercede for the 
sister.” ^ 

‘‘We shall see,” replied tha Earl^ and then suddenly, “I 
tell*you what it is, Hal ; her caprices are so diverting, that I 
sometimes think out of mere oontradiction, I almost love her ; 
at least, if shp would but clear old scores, and forget one un- 
lucky prank of mine, it should be her own fault if I did not 
make her a haj)py woman.” * 


CHAI'TER THIRTY- SECOND 

A DKATH-BKI). 

rt comes — It wrings me ia my parting iiour. 

The Icmg-hiU crime — the welJ-<liag«ihetl guilt. 

Hriag mo some holy prie«t to lay the spectre f 

OU) PLav. 

Tub general expectation of the comi>any had been diMap- 
pointed by the |>acific termination of the meeting betwixt the 
Earl of Ethcrington and Tyrrel, the autici|)ation of wliich Jiad 
created* so deep a sensation. It had been cxi>ected that fK)me 
appalling scene would have taken place; instead of which, 
each jmrty seemed to acquiesce in a sullen neutrality, and 
leave the war to be carried on by their lawyers. It wtis gen- 
erally understood that the cause was removed out of the courts 
of Mlona into that of Themis ; and alth'6ugh the litigants 
continued to inhabit the same neighbourhood, and once or 
twice mefr at the public walks or public table, they took no 
notice of each other, farther than by exchanging^on such occa- 
sions a grave and distant bow. 

In the course of two or three days people ceased to take 
interest in a feud so coldly conducted ; and if they thought '?!T 
it at all, it was but to w^mder Umt both the timlies should 
persevere in residing near the Spa, itnd in chilling, with their 
unsocial bd^viour, a party met together for the purposes of 
health and amnsem^ 

But the hrotlieis, as the reader is aware, however painful 
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their occasional meetings might be, had the strojigest i^asons 
to remain in each other^s neighbourhood — Lord Etheringtcai to 
conduct his design upon Miss Mo^^bray, Tyrrel to disconcert 
his plan if possible, and both to await the answer which shijuld 
\)e returned by the house in London, who were depositaries of 
the pajHits left by the late Earl. 

Jekyl, anxious to assist his friend as much as possible, made 
in the meantime a visit to old Touchwood at the Aultoun, 
expecting do find him os communicative as he bad fonnerly 
been on the suiiject of the quarrel betwixt the brothers, and 
trusting to discover, by dint of address, whence he had derived 
his information winceming the affairs of the noble house of 
Etlicrington. But the confidence which he had been induced 
to cxfHJct on the part of the old traveller was not reposed. 
Fcnilnaiid Mendez Pinto, as the Earl called him, had changed 
his mind, or was not in the vein of communication The only 
pHKvf of his confidence worth mentioning,’^ was his imparting 
to the young ofllcer a valuable receipt fbr concocting curry- 
{Miwdcr. 

.fc kyl was therefore reduced to believe that Touchwood, who 
apyieared all his life to be a great iutermoddler in other jieople’s 
matters, had puzzled out the information which he appear^ to 
possess of Lord Etherington’s affairs, through some of those 
olwcuro souroos whence very important secrets do frequently, to 
the astonishment and confusion of those whom they concern, 
rscap)e to the public. He thought this the more likely, os 
Touchwood was by no means critically nice in his society, but 
was observed to converse as roa<li]y with a gentleman’s gentle- 
man, as with the gentleman to whom he belonged, and with r 
lady’s attendant, as with the lady herself. Ho that will stoop 
t(t this sort of society, who is fond of tattle, being at the some 
time disposed to pay some consideration for gratification of his 
curiosity, and not over scrupulous respecting its accuracy, may 
always- command a great quantity of private aneaiote. Captain 
Jkjkyl naturally enough concluded, that this busy old man 
became in some degree master of other j^eople’s affairs by such 
correspondences as these ; and he csuld himself bear witness to 
his Buco^ in cross-examination, as bo bad been surprised into 
an avowal of the rencontre between the brothers, by an insidioua 
obsen'ation of the said Touchwood. He report^, therefor^ to 
Earl, after this interview, that, on the whol^ tbon^t 
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he had»iio raaiKm to fe«r mueh <m the sohject of the tfaveUer^ 
whoy though ho had becoxue acquaiuted, by some moaue <»* 
other, wi^ some letuUug dtcto of hie romarluble hiatoxy, oalj 
possiked them iu a brokmi, ooaftuied, and desultoi^ manner, 
iUBOmaoh, that he aeemed to doubt whether the partis in the 
expected lawsuit were brothers eouains, and appeared totaDy 
ignorant thb ftcte on which It was to be founded 

It was the next day <dfter this on the subject 

of Touchwood, tfjat Lord Ethedngtou dropped as fisual into 
the bookseller’B shop, got his papers, and skimming his eye over 
the shelf on which lay, till called for, the postponetl letters, 
destined fbr the Aultoun, saw with a luting heart the smart 
post>mistres$ toss amongst them, with an air of sovereign oou- 
tempt, a }H'etty large packet, addressed to Francis Tyrrel, Esq., 
etc. He withdrew his eyes, as if oonscfous that even to have 
looked on this impori|uit parcel might engender some suspicion 
of his purpose, or inUmato the deep interest which he took in 
the contents of the missive which wsa so slightly treated by liis 
friend Mrs. Pott. At this moment the door of the shop opeiuMl, 
and Lady Penelope Penfeather entered, with her eternal pm- 
danit, the little Miss Digges. 

“Have you seen Mr. Mowbray 1 — Has Mr. Mowbray of St. 
Ronan's been down this morning 1 — Do you know anything of 
Mr. Mqwbray, Mrs. Pott 1 ” were questions which the lettered 
lady eagerly huddled on the back of each other, scarcely giving 
time to the lady of letters to return a decided negative to all 
and eacl^ of them, 

“ Mr. Mowbray was not about— was not coming there tlm 
mommg — his servant had just called for lettom and papers, and 
annotmoed as muclL^ 

, “jCJood Heaven I how unfortunate !” said Lady Penelope, 
with a deep sii^ and sinking down on one of the little sofas 
in an attitude of shocking desolation, which called the instant 
attention of Mr. Pott and his good woman, the first uncorking 
a s^ll phial of salts, for he was a pharmacopolist as well as a* 
vender of literature and tnulismitter of letters, and the oth^ 
hastening for a glass of wat&*. A strong temptation thrilled 
from Lord Eth^ngtoxt’s eyes to his finger-ends. Two steps 
might have bmu|^t him within arm’s-length of the uuwatched 
padmt, on tiie omitents of which, in. aH probability, rested the 
hope and chiins of his rival in tumour and fortune ; and, in 
vou xvnu 3 A 
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the general oontoion, waa it impossible to possess himself of it 
unobserved 1 But no — no— no — the attempt was too dreadfully 
dangerous to be rislced; and, passing from one extreme to 
another, he felt as if he was incurring suspicion by suffering 
La<iy Penelope to play off her airs of affected distress and 
anxiety, without seeming to take that interest in them which 
her rank at least might be supposed to demand > Stung with 
this apprehension, he hasteneci to express himself so anxiously 
on the subject, and to demonstrate so busily his wish to assist 
her ladyship, that he presently stood committed a great deal 
farther than he had intended. Lady Penelope was infinitely 
ohligetl to his lordship— indeed, it was her character in genend 
not to permit herself to he overcome by circumstances; hut 
something had happened, so strange, so embarrassing, so melan- 
choly, that she owned it had quite overcome her — notwith- 
standing she liad at all times piqued herself on supporting her 
own distresses, l>etter than she W'as able to suppress her emo- 
tions in viewing those of others. 

“ Could be 1)6 of any ust) ? *' I-ord Etherington asked. “ She 
hml inquired for Mr. Mowbray of 8t. Ronan’s — bis servant was 
at lier ladyship's service, if she chose to send to command his 
atUmdance.” 

“ Oh ! no, no I” said Lady Penelope ; I dare say, my dear 
lord, you will answer the puqxMw a great deal better than Mr. 
Mowbray — that is, provided you are a Justice of Pciice.'' 

‘*A Justice of Peace! "said Lord Etherington, much sur- 
priswl ; I am in the commission unquestionably, but not for 
any Scotch county.” 

“Oh, that doss not signily/' said Lady Penelope and if 
you will trust yourself with mo a little way, I wDl explain to 
you bow you con do one of the most charitable, and kind, and 
generous things in the world” 

Lord Etherington's delight in the exercise of charity^ kind- 
ness, and generosity, W’as not so exuberant as to prevent his 
uvde vising some means for evading J.*ady Penelope's request, when, 
looking through the sash-door, hcp h^ a distant glance (ff his 
servant Solmes aj)proaching the Past-office. 

I have heard of a sheepnrtealer who had rendered his dog bo 
skilful an accomplice in his nefarious traffic, that he used to 
him out to commit acts of felony by himself, and had even eon- 
trived to impress on the poor cur the cautmn that*he ahmdd nou 
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on 8uq)i oooasioQs^ aoem even to recogniae hU master, if Uiej 
met aooidmtally.* Apparently, Lord Etherington conducted 
himself upon a similar principle ; ibr ha had no sooner a glimpse 
of hjp agent, tiian he seemed to feel the necessity of leaving the 
stage Ibr lus machinations. 

My servant,'’ he said, with as much indifference as he could 
assume, ‘‘wilUcall for my letters--*! must attend Lady Pene- 
lope;” and instantly proffering his services as Justice of the 
Peace, or in whatever other quality she chose to employ tliem, 
he hastily presented his arm, and scarce gave her ladyship time 
to recover from her state of languor to the necessary degree of 
activity, ere he hurried her from the shop ; aiul, with her thin 
halichet^fsce chattering close to his ear, W yellow and scarlet 
feathers crossing his nose, her lean right honourable arm hooking 
his elbow, he braved the suppressed titters and sneers of all the 
younger women whom he met as they traversed the parade. One 
glance of in telligCDce,* though shot at a distance, passed betwixt 
his lordship and Solmcs, as the former left the public walk under 
the guidance of Lady Penelope, his limbs indeed obeying her 
pleasure, and his ears dinned with her attempts to explain the 
business in question, but his mind totally indifferent whore he 
was going, or ignorant on what purpose, and exclusively occupied 
with the packet in Mrs. Pott's heap of postponed letters, and its 
probable fate. 

At length, an effort of recollection made Lord Ethermgton 
sensible &at hU abstraction must seem strange, and, as ids 
conscience told him, even suspicious, in the eyes of his com- 
panion ; *putting, therefore, tlie necessary tlegr<^' constraint 
upon himself, he expressed, for the first time, furiosity to know 
where their walk was to tmninate. It chanced, that this was 
prec^y the question which he needed not to have asked, if he 
had *paid but the slightest attention to the very voluble com- 
mimicattoos of her ladyship, which had all tunied upon this 
subject, * 

Now, my dear lord,” she said, “ I must believe you lordr*, 
of the creation think us poor simple women the vainest fools 
alive. I have told you ho^ much pain it costs me to speak 
about my little charities, and yet you come to make me tell 
you the» whoft story over again. But I hope, after all, your 
lordship is not surprised at what I have thought it my duty 
* * NoteF. Csoins dextsri^. 
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to do in this sad aBkir — perh&p» I bare listened too mticb 
to the dictates of my own heart, which are apt to be so 
liecoitful.** ^ 

On the watch to get at something explanatory, yet afraid, by 
demanding it directly, to show that the preriotta tide of narratiTe 
and path(^ had been lost on an inattentive ear, Lord Ethering- 
ton could only Ray, that Lady Penelope could not err in acting 
according to the dictates of her own judgment. 

Btill tlfe compliment liad not sauce enough for the lady’s sated 
palate ; bo, like a true glutton of nraiso, she be^n to help hetself 
with the tioap'ladle. 

Ah ! judgment I — how is it you men know us so little, that 
you think we <‘an pause to weigh Rentinient in the balance of 
judgment? — that is exi)ecting rather too miich^from us poor 
victims of our feelings. * So that you must really hold me excuswl 
if I forgot the errors of this guilty and unhappy creature, when 
I lookcMl upon her wretchedness— Not that I would have my 
little friend, Miss Digges, or your lordship, sui)po8e that I am 
capable of iwlliating the fault, while I pity the jK>or miserable 
siuner. Oh, no— Walpole’s verses express beautifully what one 
ought to feel on such occasions — 

* For never was the gentle hreaat 
In«fcii8ible to huiuau woes ; 

Feeltnc, thou>;h fim, it distress’d 
For wtmknesaew it never knows.’ '* 

** Most accursed of all jrrScimiM,'* thought his lordship, “ when 
wilt thou, amidst all thy chatter, utter one word soundbtg hko 
sense or infonnation '? ” 

But Lady Penalope went on — If you knew, rny lord, how J 
lament my limited moans on those occasions ! but I have gathered 
something among the good people at the Well. I asked thi^t 
sclfinh wretch, Winterblossoin, to vralk down with me to view 
her (listri»s8, and the heartless beast told me be was aftaid of 
infccflon ! — infection from a pucr — puerperal fever! I should 
*ifijot |wrhap« pronounce the word, but science is of no sex— ^how- 
ever, I have always used thieves* ^^ncga^ essence, and never have 
gone farther than the threshold.” * 

Whatever were Etheringtoii’s faults, he did no^Want dmrity, 
0 tar as it consists in giving alms. * 

I am sorry,” he saW, taiing out his purse, "‘your Wyship 
dmuld not have applied to m” 
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** P^oa me, my lord, we only l)og from our frienda ; mi 
your lordship is so oonstaotly engs^ with liady Binlcs, 
we hare rarely the pleaauis of seemg you in what I call my 
little circle*” 

l^rd E^ringtosi, without farther answer, tendere<l a couple 
of g^eas, and obserred, that the poor woman elioutd hare 
mescal attendance* 

“Why, BO I say,” answered Lady Penelope; ‘*and I asked 
(he brute Quaokleb^ who, I am sure, owes me some gratitude, 
to go and see bef; but the sordid monster answered, ‘Who 
was to pay him V — He grows every day more intolerable, now’ 
that be seems sure of marrying that fat blowicy widow. He 
could not, I am sure, enpect that I — out of my pittance— And 
besides, my lord, is there not a law that the parish, or the 
county, or the something or other, shall pay for physicking tlie 
poor ? ” , 

“We will find m^lsms to secure the I)octor*8 attendance,” 
said Lord Etberington ; “ and I believe my best way will be to 
walk back to the Well, and send him to wait on the iHitient* 

I am afraid 1 can be of little use to a poor woman in a child- 
bed fever.” 

“ Puerperal, my lord, puerperal,” said Lady Penelope, in a 
tone of correctioa. 

“ In a puerperal fever, then,” said Lord Etberington ; why, 
what cab I do to help her ?” 

“ Oh ! my lord, you have forgotten that this Anne Heggie, 
that I told you of, came here with one child in her arms’ — and 
another— in short, about to become a mother again— and settled 
herself in this miserable hut I told you of — ^md some people 
think the minister should have sent her to her own parish ; but 
he is a strange, soft-headed, sleepy sort of man, not over active 
lit hit parooh^ duties. However, there she settled, and there 
was something about her quite beyond the style of a common 
pauper, my lord— not at all the disgusting sort of person* that 
you give a sixpence to while you look another way — but somor 
one that soem<^ to have seen «better days— one that, as Shake- 
speare says, could a ti^ unfeld— tbou^, indeed^ 1 have never 
thoroughly learned her history — only, t£at to-day, as I called to 
Imnw how shePWBS, and sent my m^d into luur but with some 
trifie, not worth meatiomng, I find there^la something hangs 
about her mind oonoeming the Uowbray family here of St 
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KonanV — and my woman say« the poor creature is dyiug^ and i« 
raving either for Mr. Mowbray or for some magistrate to receive 
a declaration; and so I have gjvin you the trouble to come 
with me, that we may get out of the poor creature, if po^ible, 
whatever she has got to say. — I hope it is not murder — I hope 
not — though young St. Room's has been a strange, wild, daring, 
thoughtless CTeatiu*e — »g}urro as the Italcan says. — But 

here is the hut, ray lord — pray, walk in.” 

The rftention of St. Ronan’s family, and of a secret relating 
to them, l)aniHhed the thoughts which Lord^Etherington began 
to entertain of leaving Lady Pemdope to execute her works of 
devoted cliarity without his assistance. It was now with an 
interest equal to her own, that he stood before a most miserable 
hut, where the unfortunate female, her distresses not greatly 
relieved by Lady Peflelopt^’s ostentatious bounty, had resided 
both previous to her (ionfinemctit, and since that event had 
tak(jn place, with an old woman, one of the parish poor, whose 
luisenible dole the minister had augmented, tliat she might have 
8(urje means of assisting the stranger. 

T^ady Penelope lifttnl the latch and entered, after a momen- 
tary hesitation, wdiich proceeded from a struggle betwixt her 
fear of infection, and her eager curiosity to know something, .she 
(5f)uld not guess what, that might affect the Mowbrays in their 
honour or fortunes. Tlie latter soon prevailcil, and she entered, 
followed by Lord Ethoringtou, The lady, like other comforters 
of the cabins of the poor, proceeded to rebuke the gnimbling old 
wonum, for want of order and cleanliness — censured the food 
which was provided for the patient, and inquired [wurticulwly 
after the wine ^ioh she had left to make caudle with. Xhe 
crone w^as not so dazzled with Lady Penelope’s dignity or bounty 
as to endure her reprimand with patience. “They that had 
their bread to won wi* ae arm,*' she said, for the otber* "hung 
jxkwerless by her side, “ had mair to do than to soop houses ; 
if bhr leddyship wad let her ain idle quean of a lass take the 
► Ixisom, she might make the house as dean as she Hked ; and 
madam wad be a’ the better of the exercise, and wad hae done, 
at least, ae turn of work at the Week's end.*’ 

“ Do you hear the old hag, my lord?” said Lady Fendope. 

“ Well, the poor are horrid ungrateftil wretches.-^ And 4^he wmo» 
dame — the wine ? 

“The wine! — there was hardly half*a lUutoiikin, and puir, 
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thm» 4dnk it vm — the wine wae drunk out^ ye 

majy i^ear^we didna it ower our Mouther— if ever we 
were to get good o’t, it yas takuig it naked, aud no wi* 
your sugar and your slaisters — I wish, for ane, I had ne^er 
kedd the sour smack o't If the bedral hadiia*gi^ xno a drap 
of usquebaugh, I might hae died of your leddyshipk liquor, 
for** — — ^ 

Lord Etherington here interrupted the grumbling crone 
thrusting some silver into her grasp, aiid at the ^mo time 
begging her to be silent. The hag weighed the crown-piece 
in her hand, and crawled to her chimney-corner, muttering us 
she went, — This is sometliing like— this is something like — 
no like rinning into the house aud out of the house, and geeing 
orders, like mistress and mair, aud tlmii a pair shilling again 
Saturday at e’en.” ^ 

So saying, she sat down to her wheel, aud seized, while she 
spun, her jet-black cutty pipe, from which she soou sent such 
clouds of vile mundungus vapour os must have cleared the 
premises of Lady Penelope, had she not been strong in purpose 
to share tlie cx|>eotcd confession of the invalid. As for Miss 
Digges, she coughed, sueezeil, retched, and finally ran out of the 
cottage, declaring she could not live in such a smoke, if it were, 
to hear twenty sick women’s last speeches ; and tlmt, l)esides, 
site was sure to know all about it from Lady Penelope, if it was 
ever so little w^orth telling over again. 

Lord Etheringtou was now standing beside the miserable 
fiockbed, in which lay the poor patient, distracted, in what 
seemed to be her dying momenta, with the peevish clamour of 
the elder infant, to which she could only reply by low moans, 
turning her looks os well as she could from Its ceiiseleas whine, 
to the other side of her wretched couch, where lay the unlucky 
•creature to which she had last given birth ; its sliivering limbs 
imperfectly covered with a bb^et, its little features already 
swollen and bloated, and its eyes scarce open, apparently insen- 
sible to the evils of a state from which it seemed about to be 
iqjeodily released. ^ 

You are v«y iB, poor Eoman,” said Lord Etherington ; ** I 
am told you desire a magistrate.” 

“ was Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan’s whom I desired to see 
— John Mowbiay of St, Ronan's — the lady promised to bring 
hun here.” 
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I am not Mowbray of St. RonaH’B/' Wd Lord Etherington ; 

but I am a juatice of peace, and a member of the l^giHatum 
— I am, moreover, Mr. Mowbray^s iprticular friend, if I can be 
of iwe to you in any of those capacities.^* 

The poor woman remained long silent, and when she ftjffcke 
it ,wa« ^ubtfuUy. 

“ Is my La^ly Penelope Penfeather there f ** she ^*d, straining 
her darkened eyes. 

'‘Her l^yship is present, and within hearing," said Xord 
Etherington. 

“ My case is ilie worse," answered the dying woman, for so 
she Beomcfi, if I must oozamnnicate such a secret as mine to a 
man of whom I know nothing, and a woman of whom I only 
know that she wants discretion." 

« I — I want discTctiqp 1 ** said Lady Penelope ; but at a signal 
from Lf^rd Etherington she seemed to restrain herself ; nor did 
the sick woman, whose powers of observation were greatly im- 
fwiired, seem to bi awaro of the intcmiptiom She spoke, not* 
withstanding her situation, with an intelligible and even emphatic 
voice ; her manner in a great measure betraying the indueu^ of 
the fever, and her tone and language seeming much superior to 
her moat miserable condition. 

‘‘ I am not the abject creature which I seem," she said ; “ at 
least, 1 w’as not boni to be so. I wish I wer^ that utter abject ! 

I wish I w'erc a wretched pauper of the lowest class — a starving 
vagabond — a wifeless mother — ignorance and insensibility would 
make me liear ray lot like the outcast animal that dies patiently 
on tJio aide of the common, where it baa been half-starved during 
its life. But I — but I — bom and bred to better things, have 
not lost the memory of them, and they make my present con- 
dition — my shame — my |;)Overty — my infamy — the sight of my 
dying bab^ — the sense that my own death is coming fast m — 
they make those things a foretaste of hell !" 

Ltniy Penelope’s seif conceit and affectation were broken down 
by this fearful exonliuiu. She sobbed, shuddered, and hr once 
^P^hapa in her life, felt the not the assumed, necesnty of 
putting her handkerchief to her ^es. Lord, Etherington also 
was moved. 

'*Good woman," he said, *^a8 iar as r^ieving ^our peiaonal 
wants can mitigate your distress, I will see that k fimy per- 
rormed, and that your poor children arc attended ia" 
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Qod poctf wiMwi, irith ik glwiot 

At the wretched tomn beside her ; “and my you/' ebe Added^ 
alter a imnaentary pauee^ ^ijdeeerre the bJeasmg of Ood« tor it 
is bestowed in vain on those who are unworthy of it** 

tiord Etiieringtcwi fdt, periu^i a twinge of conscieinie ; for 
he said, something hastily, “ P^y go on, good woman, if you 
really hare anything to oommunicate to me as a magistrates— 
it is time your condition was somewhat mended, and 1 will cause 
you to be cared for directly/* , 

“ Stop yet a moment,” she i»id ; “ let me unload my con- 
science bedbre I go hence, for no earthly relief will long avail 
to prolong my time^ere. — I was well boni, the more my present 
shame 1 well educated, the greater my present guilt! — I was 
always, indeed, poor, but I felt not of the ills of poverty. I 
only thought of it when my vanity demanded idle and expensive 
gratification, for real wants I knew none. I was comimnion of 
a young lady of higher rank than my own, my relative, how- 
ever, and one of such exquisite kindness of dis|>osition, that she 
treated me as a sister, and would have shared with me all that 

she had on earth 1 scarce think I can go farther with my 

stoiy ! something rises to my throat when I recollei’t how I 
rewarded her sisterly love 1 — I was elder than Olara — I should 
have directed her reading, and confirmed her understanding ; but 
my own l>ent led me to peruse only works, which, though tliey 
burlesque nature, are seductive to the imagination. We roaii 
these follies together, until we had fashioned out for ourselves 
a little world of romance, and prepared oumelves for a moaie of 
adventares. Clam's imagioationa were as pure as those of 
angels ; mine were — but it is unnecessaiy to tell them. The 
fiend, always watcliful, presented a tempter af the moment when 
it was most dangerous.*’ 

* paused here, as if she found difficulty in expressing her- 
self; ai^ Lord EtherhigtoD, turning, with great appearance of 
interest, to Lady Penelope, began to inquire, “ Whether it were 
quite agreeable to her ladyship to remain any longer an ear- 
wituess of this unfortunate's confession ? — it seems to lie verginjf^ 
on some things — things thy it might be unpleasant for your 
ladyship to hear,” 

** I |ms just forming same opinion, my lord, and, to say 
truth, was about to propose to your lordship to withdraw, and 
leave me afepe with the poor womaa My sex will make her 
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neceasary ^mmunications the more fitmk in your iordahip'b 
alienee.” 

“ True, madam ; but then I am called here in my capacity of 
a magistrate.” 

“ Hush ! ” said Lady Penelope ; she speaks.” 

They say every woman that yields, makes herself a slave 
to her seducer ; but I sold my liberty not to a, man, but a 
demon ! He made me serve him in his vile sd^es against 
my friend tund r)atrone88 — and oh I he found in me an agent 
too willing, from mere envy, to destroy the vktue which I had 
lost myself. Do not listen to me any more — Go, and leave me 
to my fate ; I am the most detestable wretdi that ever lived — 
detestable to myself worst of all, because even in my penitence 
there is a secret whisper that tells me, that wore I as I have 
been, 1 would again act over all the wickedness I have done, 
and much worwi. Oh ! for Heaven*s assistance, to crush the 
wicked thought ' ” ^ 

She closed her eyes, foldecl her emaciated hands, and held 
tluMU upwards in the attitude of one who prays intemally; 
presently the hands separated, and fell gently down on her 
miserable couch ; but her eyes did not open, nor was there the 
fibghtejst sign of motion on the features. Lady Penelope shrieked 
faintly, hid her eyes, and hurried back from the bed, while Lord 
Ltheringtoii, hie looks darkening with a complication of fcel-‘ 
lugs, remained gaxiug on the poor woman, as if eager to discern 
whether the spark of bfe was totally extinct. Her grim old 
assistant hurried to the bedside, with some spirits in a broken 

“ Have ye no had pennyworths for your charity 1 ” she said^ 
in spiteful scorn, Ye buy the very life o' us wi* your shillings 
ami sixpences, your groate and your boddles — ^yo ha© garrid the 
pair WTCt(;h Bp>eak till she swarfs, and now ye stand as If ye 
never saw a woman in a dwam before. Let me till her wi’ the 
dram-i.-mony words mickle drought, ye ken — Stand out o’ my 
^ate, my leddy, if sas be that ye are a leddy ; there is little use 
of the like of you when there is dqpth in the pot,” 

Lady Penelope, half a&onted, hut stdl more ^htened by 
the manners of the old hag, now gladly embraced Lord E&er* 
ingtou's renewed offer to eecort her from the hut* left it 
Abt, however, without bestowing an additional gratuity ^ the 
old woman, who received it with a whining ben^igtioiL 
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**,The Almighty guide your course through the troubles of 
this wicked warld— and the muckle deevil blaw wind in your 
sails/' she added, in hemnataial tone, aa the guests vanished 
from her miserable threshold — ” A wheen cork-headed, barmy* 
brained gowks ! that wanna let pair folk sae muckle as die in 
quiets wi* their soesings and their soopinga.” * • * 

** This pgca* creature’s declaration/* said Lord Etherington to 
Lady Penelope, ** seems to refer to matters which the law has 
nothing to do with, and which, perhaps, as they seem to im- 
plicate the peadb of a family of respectability, and the character 
of a young lady, we ought to inquire no farther after.” 

I differ from your lordship,” said Lady Penelope ; I differ 
extremely — I suppose you guess whom her discourse touched 
upon ]” 

‘‘ Indeed, your ladyship do«3 my acuteness by far too much 
honour.** , 

** Did she not rflention a Christian name i ” said Latly Pene- 
lope ; “ ymir lordship is strangely dull this morning 1 ** 

‘*A Christian namol — No, none that I heard — ^yos, she said 
something about — a Catherine, I think it was.” 

** Catherine!” answered the lady; ^^no, my lorj, it was 
Clara — rather a rare name in this country, and iMjlonging, I 
think, to a young lady of whom your lordship should know 
something, unless your evening flirtations with Lady Binks 
havo^ blotted entirely out of your memory your morning visits 
to Shaws Castle. You are a bold man, my lord. I Would 
advise you to include Mrs. Blower among tlie objects of your 
attenfion, and then you will have maid, wife, and widow upon 
^ your list” ^ 

“ Upon my honour, your ladyship is too severe,” said Lord 
Etherington ; “ you sifiround yourself evoiy" evening with all 
* ttilt is clever and accomplish^ among the peojde here, and 
then you ridicule a poor secluded monster, v^o dare not ap- 
proach your charmed cirde, because he seeks for som^ amuse- 
ment elsewhere. This is to tyrannise and not to reign — it^ 
Turkish despotism 1 ” i ^ 

‘^Ah! my lord, I knew you well, my lord,” said Lady 
P^elope— Sorry would your lordship be, bad you not power 
to reader wdoome to any circle which you may please 

to approach.” 


Note Q. PsrocMfll charity. 
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‘‘ That k to aay ” aiwwered the lord, ‘^you will i>ardo 0 pe if 
I intrude on your Iady8hip’8 coterie thia eming ’ ” 

“ There is no society which Lord JStherington can think of 
frequenting, where he will not l)e a welcome guesi*' 

I will plead, then, at once my pardon and privile^ ttis 
evening— And now " (speaking as if he had succeeded in esta- 
blishing some confidence with her ladyship), “ wj)at do you 
really think of this blind story ? ” 

“ Oh, I must i)elievo it concerns Mias Mowbray, She was 
always an odd girl — aoraething about her I coaid never endure 
-a sort of effrontery — that is, |ierhapa, a harsh word, but a 
kind of assurance — an air of confidence — so that, though I kept 
on a f<x>ting wnth her because she was an orphan girl of go^ 
family, and bcaiuse I really knew nothing pa'jitively l)ad of her, 
yet she sometimes alwulutely shocked me.’' 

“ Your ladyship, perhaps, would not think it right to give 
publicity to the story 1 at least till you kifuw cxjictly what it 
is,” said the Earl, in a tone of suggestion. 

“ l)e]:)end upon it, that it i« quite the worst, the very worst 
-You heard the woman say that she had exposed Clara to niin 
— and you know she must have meant Clani Mowbray, be- 
cause she was so anxious to tell the story to her brother, St. 
Itonan’s." 

‘‘Very true — I did not think of tliat,” answered Lord Ether- 
ington ; “ still it would be hard on the poor girl if it shouM get 
ubnmd.” 

“ Oh, it will never get abroad for me,” said Larly Penelope ; 

“ I would not tell the very wmid of it. But then I caunot meet 
Miss Mowbray as formerly — I have a station in life to maintain, 
my lord — nntl I am under the necessity of Iwing select in my* 
BO<'iiJty — it is a duty I owe the public, if it were even not my 
owui inclination.” ^ • 

"‘Certainly, my Lady Penelope,” said Lord Etherington; 

"" but then consider tlmt, in a place where all eyes are necea- 
sjply observant of your ladyship’s iKihaviour, the least coldness 
'm your part to Miss Mowbray — an^, after all, we have nothing 
like assurance of anything bdng wi^ng there— would ruin her 
with the company here, and with the world at large.” 

“ Oh I my lord,” answered Lady Penelope, " as fer th^tmth 
of story, I have some private reasons of my own fm* * hiding 
the strange talc devcmtly true for I had & myatctimig Idnt 
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frwn^a Teiy’worthy, but a v«fy ringtjkr man {yotxt lordabfp 
knowB how I adore originality), the clergyman of the paridi, 
who made me aware ihefe wae something wrong about Miae 
Clgra — something that— your lordehip will excuse my speaking 
more plainly— Oh, no— I fear— *I fear it is all too true— You 
know Mr. Cargill, I suppoMs, my lordV* 

“ Yes — ^na— I — I think I have seen him,” said liord Ethering- * 
ton. ** But how came the lady to moke tlie parson her fatbor- 
conleseor? — ^thej^ have no auricular confession in thh Kirk — it 
must have been with the purpose of marriage, I prt^sume- -let 
ns hope that it took place— perhaps it rejilly was so — did he, 
Cargill — the minister, I moan — say anything of such a matU^r 1” 

“ Not a word — not a word— I see where you are, my lord , 
you would put a good face ou^t. 

* Thoy wiird it niamage, hy llmt name 

*T4) ^6i 1 crime, and sanrtify tlio ahamo * 

Queen Bido for that. How the clergyman came into the secret 
I cannot tell — he ns a very close man.— But I know he will not 
hear of Miss Mowbmy being married to any one, unquestionably 
because lie knows that, m doing so, she would introduce disgra^'e 
into some honest family— and truly, I am much of his mind, 
my lord,” 

“ Perhaps Mi. Cargill may know the lady is privattdy married 
already,” said the Earl , 1 think that is the more natural in- 

ference, begging your ladysliip’s pardon for presuming to differ 
in opinion.” 

Lady Penelope seemed determined not to take this view of 
the case. 

No, no — no, I tell you,” she replied , “ she cannot be mar* 
ried, for if rhe were married, how could the poor wretch say 
'thil she was ruined? — You know there is a difference betwixt 
ruin and marriage.^ 

**Some people are said to have found them synonymous. 
Lady Penelope,” answered the EarL ^ 

“ You are smart on me, my lord ; but still, in common par- 
lance, when W6 say a woman is rained, we mean quite the con- 
trary of her being mamed — it is irnpossiUe for me to be more 
ei|dicit ttpod so^ a topic, my lord.” 

^ I defer to your lads^xp's better judgment ” Lord Ether* 
mgkm» entriwt you to observe a little cautioa in tbb 
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buBiness — I will make the atrictest inquiries of thk womans and 
acquaint you with the result ; and I hope, out of regard to the 
respectable family of St. Ronan's, ycmi Myship will be in no 
hurry to intimate anytliing to Miss Mowbray's pr^udice.” 

‘I certainly am no person to spread scandal, my lord,” 
answered^ the lady, drawing herself up ; “ at the same time, I 
must say, the Mow brays have little claim on me fortforbearanoe. 
I am sure I was the first person to bring this Spa into fashion, 
which has ^>een a matter of such consequence to their estate ; 
and yet Mr. M<iwbray set himself against me, Ay lord, in every 
|)0S8ible sort of way, and encouraged the underbred people about 
him to behave very strangely. — There was the business of build- 
ing tlie Belvidcre, which he would not permit to be done out of 
the stock-purse of the company, because I had given the work- 
men the plan and the orders — and then, about the tea-room — 
and the hour for beginning dancing — and about the subscription 
for Mr. Rymour's new Tale of Chivalry— in short, I owe no 
consideration to Mr. Mowbray of St. RonanV” 

“ But the i)oor young lady,” said Lord Etherington. 

“ Oh ! the i)oor young lady ) — the poor young lady can be as 
miucy as a rich young Jody, I promise you. — There was a busi- 
ness in which she used me scandalously, Lord Etheringtcm — it 
was about a very trifling matter — a shawl Nobody minds dress 
less than I do, my lord ; I thank Heaven my thoughts t»im upon 
very ditlTent topics — but it is in trifles that disrespect afid un- 
kindness are shown ; and I have had a full share of both from 
Miss Clara, l)e 8 ides a good deal of impertinence from her brother 
upon the same subject” 

“ There is but ope way i:emains,” thought the Earl, as they 
appn)acl)ed the Spa, “and that is to work on the fears of this 
d -Hi vindictive blue-stocking'd wild-cat — Your ladyship,” he 
said aloud, “ is aware what severe damages have been awi^ed 
in late cases where something approaching to scandal has been 
traced *10 ladies of consideration— the privileges of the tea-table 
^^ave been found insufiicient to protect some fair chtios agail^ 
the consequences of too frank and tn liberal animadversimi upon 
the characters of their friends. Sex^pray, remember, that as yet 
we know veiy little on this subject” 

Lady Penelope loved money, and feared the laW ; and this 
fortified by her acquaintance with Mowbray’s of his 
liiter, and his initable and revefngeflil dispoeitimi, -brought her 
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in a moment much' nearer the tempe»r in whioh Lord Ethertngton 
widbed to leave her. She proteeted that no one could be more 
tender than ehe of the fame of the unfortunate, even euppoaing 
th^ guilt was fiiUy proved — pTomiaed caution on the aubjeet 
of &ie pauperis declaration, and hoped Lord Etberington would 
join her tea-party early in the evening, aa she wieked to make 
him acquaint with one or two of her prokgSs^ whom, ahe waa 
sure, hia lordship would find deserving of his advice and coun- 
tenance. Being by this time at the door of her own apartment, 
lier ladyship tootf leave of the Earl with a most gracious smile. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-THIRD. 

* 4 piSAPPOINTMEIfT. 

Oti tho loe-b«aia U<mi the Und, boyw, 

&U clour to reef e«ch course ; 

Let the fore-sheet go, don't mind, boys, 

Though the weather should be wonw. 

Tmk Htubm. 

“ It darkens round me like a tempest,” thought Lonl Etbering- 
ton, as, with slow step, folded arms, and bis white hat slouch^ 
over Ids brows, he traversed the short interval of space betwixt 
his own apartments and those of the Lady Penelope. In a buck 
of the old school, one of Congreye^s men of wit and pleasure 
about fi)wn, this would have been a departure from character ; 
}mt the ptreeent fine man does not derogate his quality, 
even by exhibiting all the moody and gentlemanlike solemnity 
of Master Stephen. So, Lord Etberington was at liberty to 
‘car?J on his reflections, without attracting observation. — '^1 
have put a stopper into the mouth of that old wincgar-cruet of 
qnality, but the acidity of her temper will soon dissolve the 
<fearm — And what to do T* 

As he looked round him, he saw his trusty valet Solmes, who, 
touching his hat witii due respect, said, as iie passed him, Your 
Lordship's letters aw in your private despatch-box.” 

Sisnple aa*thesa words were, and indif^ent the tone in whioh 
th^ were spoken, their import made Lord Etberington's heart 
bon^aa if bkiate haddqp^ on ibeaooents. He intimated 
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no farther intere»t in the communication, however, than to Awine 
Solines to be below, in case he should ring; and with these 
words entered his a|)artTnetit, and bftrred and bolted the door, 
even before ho looked on tlie table where his despatcb-box was 
placed. 

Lord TEtherini^on had, as is usual, oue key to the box which 
held hifl letters, his confidential servant being intrusted with 
the other ; so that, tinder tlie protection of a patent lock, his 
doftpatebeaS»caj)ed oU risk of being tampered with“~a precaution 
not altogether unnecessary on the part of those who frequent 
liotela and lodging-houses. 

“ By your leave, Mr. Bramah,” said the Earl, aa be applied 
the key, jesting, as it were, with his own agitation, as he would 
have done with that of a third party. The lid was raised, and 
displayfid the jmeket, thfe appearanct* and 8Uf*eracription of which 
hud attract^^^l his oViservatiou bat a short whjile since* in the post- 
office. Tfitn ho wotdd have given much to be possessed of the 
o[)|H)rtunity which was now in his power; but many jiause on 
the brink of a crime, who have contemplated it at a distance 
without stTU[)lo. Lord Etherington’s first inipulse had led him 
to jK)ke the fire ; and he held in his hand the letter which he 
was more than half tempted to commit, without even breaking 
the seal, to the fiery element. But, though sufficiently familiar- 
ised with guilt, he was not as yet acquainted with it in its liasest 
sltapes— he had not yet acted with meanness, or at least with 
what the world terms such. He had been a duellist, the man- 
ners of the age authorised it — a libertine, the world excused it 
to his youth and condition — a Ixtld and successful gambler, for 
that quality he was admired and eiiviod ; and a thousand otbm’ 
inaccuracies, to which these practices and habits lead, were 
easily slurred over in a man of quality, with fortune and epirit 
to support his rank. But his present meditated act was a 
different kind. Tell it not in Bond Street, whisper il not on 
St. Jafiies^s |)avefnent !— -it amounted to an act of petty larceny, 
-’*br which the code of honour would admit of no composition. 

Lonl Etherington, under the intuence of these lecollections, 
stocKi for a few minutes sitspeuded-J^But the devil always finds 
logic to convince his fc^Uowers. Hs recollected the wrong done 

his mother, and to himself, her offspring, to whom hit 
had, in the lace of the whole imparted the ^hereditary 
dgbm^ of which he was now» by a po^nmons deed» inidettvaui^ 
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ing tq deprtTe the mmojy of the one, end the eacpecUtioiis of 
the other. Bnrelj, the right being his own, he hiid a fhll title, 
by the most efiectual means, whatev^ snch means might be, to 
repel all attacks on that right, and even destroy, if neoeelaiy, the 
doctunents by which his enemies were prosecuting their unjust 
plans against his honour and interest. * 

This reasoning prevailed, and Lord Etherington again held 
the devoted packet above the flames ; when it occurred to him, 
that, his resolution being taken, he ought to carry ils into exe- 
cution as (^ectually as poesibie ; and to do so, it was necessary 
to know that the packet actually contained the papers which 
ho was desirous to destroy. ■ 

Never did a doubt arise in juster time ; for no sooner had 
the seal burst and the envelope rustled under his fingers, tliau 
he perceived, to his utter constematicn, that he held in his 
hand only the copies of the deeds for which Francis Tyrrel 
had written, the orij^nals of which he had too sanguinely con- 
cludes! would be forwarded oocording to his requisition. A 
letter from a partner of the house with which they were depo- 
sited stated that they had not felt themselves at lil>orty, in 
the absence of the head of their firm, to whom these papers 
had been committed, to part with them even to Mr. Tyrrel, 
though they bad proceed^ so far as to open the parcel, ami 
now transraitted to him formal copies of the papers contained 
in it, Which they presumed would serve Mr. Tyrrers purpose 
for consulting counsel or the like. They themselves, in a case 
of so much delicacy, and in the absence of their principal part- 
ner, wefe determined to retain the originals, unless called to 
produce them iu a court of justice. 

With a solemn imprecation on the formality and absurdity 
of the writer. Lord Etherington let the letter of advice drop 
friiii^his hand into the fire, and, throwing himself into a chair, 
passed his hand across his eyes, as if their very ^wer of sight 
had been blighted by what he had read. His title aifd his 
paternal fortune, whi^ he thouglit but an instant before mighty 
be rendered unchallengeable ^y a single movement of his hand, 
seemed now on the verge «f )3eing lost for ever. His rapid 
recollection failed not to remind him of what was less known 
to the world,Hhat hia early and profuse expenditure had greatly 
dilapidated his maternal fortune; and that the estate of 
Neftiewood, .which five minutes ago he only coveted as a 
Toi*. rviL .2 b 
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wealthy deidw increase of hia store, must now bo 
if he would avoid being a poor and embairaBsed <^)endthrift, 
To impede hie posseasin^ himeelf ef this property, fate had 
restored to the scene the penitent of the morning, who, on^ be 
bad too much reason to believe, was returned to thia neigrh^ 
br)nrlioo8, to do justice to Olara Mowbray, and who was not 
unlikely to put the whole story of the marriagoron its right 
footing. She, however, might be got rid of ; and it might still 
be ix)8sib]« to hurry Miss Mowbray, by working on her fears, 
or through the agency of her brother, into a union with him 
while be still preserved the title of Lord Etherington. This, 
tlierofore, lie resolved to secure, if effort or if intrigue could 
carry the point ; nor w^as it the least consideration, that should 
he succeed, he would obtain over Tyrrel, his successful rival, 
such a triumfih os would be sufficient to embitter the tranquil- 
lity of his whole life, , 

In a few minutes his rapid and contriving invention had 
formed a plan for securing the sole advantage which seemed to 
remain o^icn for him ; and, conscious that he had no time to 
lose, ho entered immediately upon tlie execution. 

The bell summoned Solmea to his lordship’s apartment, when 
the Earl, as coolly as if he bad hoped to dupe bis experienced 
valet by such an assertion, said, “ You have brought me a 
packet designed for some man at the Aultoun — let it ^ sent to 
him— Stay, I will re-seal it ffrst.” 

He accordingly re-sealed the packet, containing all the 
writings, exOrCptiug the letter of advice (which he had burnt), 
and gave it to the valet, with the caution, “ I wish you would 
not make such blunders in future/’ 

** I beg your lordship’s pardon — will take better care again 
— thought it was addressed to your lordship.” 

So answered Solmes, too knowing to give the least Ixltelli- 
gonce, far less to remind the Earl that his own directions had 
occasioned the mistake of which be compkined. 

^ Solmes,” continued the Earl, ** you need not mmition your 
blunder at the post-office^ it w^uld only occasion tattle hi 
this idle place — but be sure that the gentleman has his lettear* 
And, Solmes, I sea Mr* Mowbray walk across — ask him to 
dine with me to4ay at ffve, I have a headache, and^ca&not 
the clamour of the savages who ieed at the puhKo tabtsu 
And— let me see — make my oomfffimente to Lady INaieifaipe 
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Penffather-*! idU wtaialljf Imve the honour of lamifing on 
her Wyahip this eveni^ to te% agreeably to her Tsry Wing 
invitation received— writ% her a proper card, and word it your 
own way, Bo^teak dinner W two, and see you have some of 
thit batch of Itogundy/^ 

The servant was retiring, when his master addod,**‘Stay a 
moment— I ^ave a more important business than 1 have yet 
mentioned. Solmes, you have managed deviUsh ill about the 
woman Irwin !"* • 

** I, my lord t* answered Solmea. 

Yes, you, sir— did you not tell me she liad gone to the 
West Indies with a friend of yours, and did not 1 give them a 
couple of hundred pounds for passage-money V* 

“ Yes, my lord,” replied the valet 

“ Ay, but now it proves ti^), my lord/<^ said Lord Etherington; 
for she found her w^ay back to this country in miserable 
plight — half-starvecf, and, no doubt, willing to do or say any- 
thing for a livelihood— "How has this happened 

Biddulph must have taken her cash and turned her loose, 
ray lord,’* answered Solraes, as if he bod been sj^rjaking of the 
most commonplace transaction in the world ; but I know the 
woman’s nature so well, and am so much master of her history, 
that I can isony her off the country in twenty-four hours, and 
place her where she will never tliink of returning, provided your 
iordslnp can spare me so long.” 

‘‘About it directly — but I <an tell you, that you will find 
the woman in a veiy penitential humour, and very ill in health 
to boot)!” 

“ I am sure of my game,” answered Solutes ; “ with submis- 
feon to your lordship, I think if death and her good angel hod 
hold of one of that woman's arms, the devil and 1 could make 
a si3EUt to lead her away by the other.” 

** Away, and about it, then,” said Etberingtoit But, hark 
ye, Solmes, be kind to her, and see all her wants relieved. 1 
^ have done her misduef enough — though nature and the devils 
had d<me half the work to hand.” 

Solmes at length was pesmitted to withdraw to execute his 
various cammisriotts, with an assurance that bis services would 
not be^wantad for'tlm next twenty^femr hours. 

^ Soh said Ihe Bad, as his ag^t withdrew, “ there is a 
qaing {mt motimi which, wdl oiled, will move the whole 
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mBcbme^-'AMd here, in lucky time, cornea flany Jekyl-^^hem 
iiis whistle on the stairs. There is a silly ligbtneea of ieart 
about that fellow, which I envy whMe I despise it ; but he is 
welcome now, for I want him.” ^ 

Jekyl ent^ed accordingly, and broke out with, am glad 
to see one of your fellows hying a cloth for two in your parlour^ 
Etheriagton — I was afraid you were going down among these 
confounded b<»re« again to-day/* 

Vou aSe not to be one of the two, Hal,” answered Lord 
Etherington. 

** No?— then I may Ixi a third, I hope, if not second?” 

Neither firat, second, nor third, Captain. The truth is, 

I want a with Mr. Mowbray of St. Honan’s,” replied 

the Earl : “ and, besides, I have to beg the very particular 
favour of you to go again to that fellow Martigny. It is time 
that ho fihoiucl produce his papers, if he has any-~Kif which, for 
one, I do not believe a word. He has hod ample time to hear 
from London ; and I think I have delayed long enough in an 
important matter upon his bare assertion.” 

I cannot blame your impatience,” said Jekyl, “ and I will 
go on your errand instantly. As you waited on my advice, I 
am bound to hud an end to your suspense. At the same time, 
if the man is not possesHed of such papers as he spoke of, I must 
own he is happy in a command of consummate assurance which' 
might set up the whole roll of attorneys,” * 

** You will be soon able to judge of that,” said Lord Ether- 
iiigton ; and now, off with you — Why do you look at me so 
anxiously V* 

“I cannot tell, — I have strange forebodings about thii| 
f4k-d tSte with Mowbray. You should spare him, Etherington. 
— ^he is not your match — wants both judgment and temper,” 
^^Tell him so, Jekyl,” answered the Earl, ^*and his |$aiid 
Scotch stomach will to up in an instant, and he will pay you 
with d shot for your pains. — Why, he thinks himself G^k of 
walk, this strutting bantam, notwithstanding the lesson 1 
gave him before — ^And what do you think ? — he has the im- 
pudence to talk about my attentioiks to Lady Binks as incon- 
sistent with the prosecution of my suit to his sister ! Yes, 
JIal— this swkwaid Scotch 1air<L that has soarce^tact 
to make love to a ewe-milker, or, at tost^ to some daggtetaileii 
soubiette. has the assurance to start as my rbfsli** 
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‘♦fhen, gb(4-o^ to St B^man’a WiMi will be a fietal 
dinner to Wm. — ^Bth^rington, I know^ by that laugh you are 
bent mi mieohief— I havoli great mind to give him a h^t*' 

I wiah you would,** anawerod the Earl ; “ it would all turn 
to my account” ^ 

“Do you defy me 1 — ^Well, if I meet him, I will put him on 
hie guartl” * 

The fnendfl parted ; and it wa« not long ere Jekyl encmwi' 
tered Mowbray jn one of the public walks. • 

“ You dine with Etherington to-day 1” said the Captain— 

“ Forgive me, Mr. Mowbray, if I say one single word — Beware. “ 

“ Of what should I beware, Captam Jekyl ” answered Mow- 
bray, “ when I dine with a friend of your own, and a man of 
honour 1” 

“ Certainly Lord Etherington is botK, Mr. Mov^ray ; but ho 
loves play, and is tgo liard for most people.” 

“I thank you for your hint, Captam Jekyl — I am a raw 
Scottishman, it is true ; but yet I know a thing or two. Fair 
play is always presumed amongst gentlemen ; and, that taken 
for granted, I have the vanity to think I need no one’s caution 
on the subject, not even Captain Jekyl’s, though his experience 
must needs be so much superior to mine.” 

“ In that case, sir,” said Jekyl, bowing coldly, “ I have no 
more to say, and I hope there is no harm done. — Conceited 
coxcomb!” he added, mentally, as they i)arteil, “how truly 
did Etherington judge of him, and what an ass was I to inter- 
meddle ! — I hope Etherington will strip him of every feather.” 

He pursued his walk in quest of Tyrrel, and Mowbray pro- 
,mded to the iqMutments of the Earl, in a temper of mind well 
suited to the purposes of the latter, who judged of his disposi- 
tioi^ accurately when he permitted Jekyl U) give his well-meant 
warning. To be suppos^, by a man of acknowledged fashion, 
so decidedly inferior to his antagonist — to be considered^ as on 
object of compftssiim, and made the subject of a good-boy 
wami^, was and bitterness to his proud spirit, which, the» 
more that he felt a oonscims inferiority in the arts which they 
aU cuhivi^ed, struggled th# more to preserve the footing of at 
least appari^t equality, 

Sinte the Bnst memorable party at piquet, Mowbray had 
never hazarded his lude with Lord Etherington, except 
trifliitg stakes ; but Ms oonceit led him to suppose that he mw 
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fuUy understood his play, and, a^?reeably to the practice of 
those who have habituated themselves to gambling, he had. 
every now and then, felt a yeaminl^ to try for hia revenge. 
He wished also to be out of Lord Etherington's debt, feeling 
galled under a sense of pecuniaiy obligation, which hindered 
his speaking his mind to him fuDy upon the subject of his 
flirtation with Lady Binks, which he justly considered as an 
insult to his family, considering the footing on which the Earl 
seemed desirous to stand with Clara Mowbr^. From these 
obligations a favourable evening might free him, and Mowbray 
was, in fact, indulging in a waking dream to this purpose, when 
Jekyl interrupted him. His uii^mely warning only excited a 
spirit of contradic'tion, and a determination to show the adviser 
how little ho was qualified to judge of his talents ; and in this 
liLunour, his ^u, which Vas the consequence of that aflemoon, 
was far from even poeming to be the premejiitated, or even the 
voluntary, work of the Earl of Etherington. 

On the contrary, the victim himself was the first to propose 
play - deep play-^ouble stakes ; while Lord Etherin^^n, on 
the other hand, often proposed to diminish their game, or to 
break off entirely ; but it was always with an affectation of 
su|H*riority, which only stimulated Mowbray to farther and 
more desi:)erate risks ; and, at last, when Mowbray became his 
debtor to an overwhelming amount (his circiunstauces con- 
sidered), the Earl threw down the cards, and declared he 
should bo too lato for Lady Penelope's tea-party, to which he 
w^as fioeitively engaged. , 

Will you not give me my revenge 1" said Mowbray, taking 
up tlie cards, and id^ufiling them with fierce anxiety. , 

“Not now, Mowbray ; we have played too long already — 
you iiave lost too much — ^more than ijerhaps is oonvenient^for 
you to pay/' 

Mow'bmy gnashed his teeth, in spite of hk resolutioii to 
maintjfin an exterior, at least, of firmness. 

^ “You can take your time you know,*^ smd the Earl; *‘a 
note of hand will suit me as w^l as the money." 

‘‘No, l^G — I” answered Mowbray, “I will not be so 
taken in a second time — I bad better have spld myadf to ttie 
^vil than to your lordship — have never been my own man 
unce." 

“These are not very kind expesaiona, Moving, ^ laid tbs 
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Earl ^ you VwkW pUy, luad they that' will play muat expect 
•ometimes to loee’* 

“ Ajid they who win wiM expect to be paid,” enid Mowbray, 
breaking in, know that an well aa you, tny lord, and you 
ahall b^ paid~I will pay you — I will pay you, by G — ! Do 
you make any doubt that I will pay you, my lord ^ 

“You lo<i aa if you thought of paying mo in sharp oom,*‘ 
said Lord Etherington ; “and I think that would scarce l)e 
consistent with the terms we stand upon towards eoah other.” 

“ By my souC” smd Mowbray, “ I cannot tell what these 
terms are ; and to be at my wit’s end at once, I should be glad 
to know. You set out upon paying addresses to my sister, and 
with your visits and opportunities at Shaws OaaUe, I cannot 
find the matter makes the least progress— it keeps moving 
without advancing, like a child’s roclrfkig-horse. ^Perliaps you 
think that fou havp curbed nve up so tightly that I dare not 
stir in the matter ; but you will find it otherwise. — Your lonL 
ship may keep a haram if you will, but my sister shall not 
enter it.” 

“ You are angry, and therefore you are unjust,” said Ether* 
ington ; “ you know well enough it is your sister’s fault that 
tliere is any delay. I am most willing— -most desirous to call 
her Lady Etherington — nothing but her unlucky i)rejudiceH 
against me have retarded a union which I have so many rea' 
sons for desiring.” 

“ Well,” replied Mowbray, “ that shall l)o my business, I 
know ijo reason she can pretend to decline a marriage so hon- 
ourable to her house, and which is approved of by me, that 
Rouse’s head. That matter shall be arranged in twenty-four 
hours,” 

‘^It will do me the most sensible pleasure,” said Lord 
Etlmrington ; “ you shall soon see bow sincerely I desire your 
aUiance ; and as for the trifle you have lost 

“ It istm trifle to me, ray lord — is my min — but !t shall 
"be paid — and let me tell your lordship, you may thank your*, 
good luck for it more than your good play.” 

“ Wc will say no more ^ it at preset, if you please,” said 
Lord Etheringtoi)^ “ to-morrow is a new day ; and if 3rou will 
take my adVioe, you will not be too harsh with your sister, 
A little firnmeas is oddom amiss with young women, but 
•everi^^-— - 
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** I will pray your lordship to spare me your advioe oa this 
subject. However valuable it may be in other respects, I can, 
I take it, speak to my own sister in «iy own way.” 

" Since you are so caustically disposed, Mowbray,” answ^^ 
the Earl, “ I presume you will not honour her ladyship^s tea- 
table t<^night, though I believe it will be the last of the 
season 1” • •- 

And why should you think so, my lord 1” answered Mow 
bray, wh(^ losses hod rendered him testy and contradictory 
upon every sulycct that was started. “ Wliy^should not I pay 
my resiKicts to Lady Penelope, or any other tabby of quality 1 

I have no title, indeed ; but I suppose that my family” 

Entitles you to become a canon of Strasburg, doubtless — 
But you do not seem in a very Christian mood for taking 
orders. All I meant to* say was, that you and Lady Pen were 
not used to be on such a good footing.” # 

Well, she sent me a card for her blow-out,” said Mowbray ; 
and so I am resolved to go. When I have been there half- 
an-hour, I will ride up to Shaws Castle, and you shall hear ol 
my s[KMMi in wooing for you to-morrow morning,” 


CHAl^TER THIRTY-FOURTH. 

A TEA-PARTY. 

Let fall the curtains, wheel the sofa round ; 

And while the bubbliug ami loud hissing um 
Throws \ip a steamy column, and the cu]>8 
That cheer, but not iuebriate, wait on each. 

Thus let U8 welcome peaceful erening in, 

Ouwpeb's Task. 

The approach of the cold and rainy season had now so iar 
thinned the company at the Well, tliat, in order to secure the 
^necessary degree of crowd upon h^r tea-nights, Lady Penelope 
was obliged to employ some coaxing towards those whom she 
had considered as much under par in society. Even the 
Doctor and Mrs. Blower were graciously miled upon — for 
flmir marriage was now an arranged affiur ; and the event was 
of a nature likely to ^read the reputation of tiia Spa mnoftig 
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wealthy wido^ and medical gentlemen of mote skill than 
practice. So in they came, the Doctor smirking, gaJkntuig, 
and performing aU the busthng parade of settled and arrang^ 
coin^pihip, with much of that grace wherewith a turkey-WKik 
goes tbrjmgh the same ceremony. Old Touchwood had also 
attended her ladyahi{>'s summons, chiefly, it may be supposed, 
from his restless fidgety disposition,* whidi seldom suflend him 
to remain absent even from those places of resort of which he 
usually professed his detestation. There was, besides, Mr. 
Winterblossoin« who, in his usual spirit of quiet epicurism and 
quiet self-indulgence, was, under the fire of a volley of compli- 
ments to Lady Penelope, scheming to secure for himself an 
early cup of tek Tliere was Lady Binka also, with the wonted 
degree of sullenness in her beautl^ face, angry at her husband 
as usual, and not disposed to l>e pleased Vith Lord Etheringtoii 
for being absent whe^j she desired to excite Sir Bingo’s jealousy. 
This she had discovered to be the most efibctual way of tor- 
menting the Baronet, and she rejoiced in it with the savage 
glee of a hackney coachman, who has found a raw, where he 
can make his jioor jade feel the whip. The r&t of the com- 
pany were also in attendance as usual. MacTurk himself was 
present, notwithstanding that he thought it an egregious waste 
of hot water, to bestow it uf)on compounding any mixture, saving 
punch. He hart of late associated himself a good deal with tlie 
travell^ ; not that they by any means resembled each other in 
temper or opinions, but rather because there was that degree of 
difl^enoe betwixt them which furnished perpetual subject for 
dispute and discussion. They were not long, on the present 
Qpcasion, ere th«y lighted on a fertile source controversy. 

** Never tell me oif your points of honour,” said Touchwood, 
raisiiw bis voice alto^her above the general tone of polite 
oonvelsation — **all humbug, Captain HacTurk — mere hair- 
traps to springe woodcocks — men of sense break ftirough them,” 

“Upon my word, sir,” said the Captain, “and inysJlf is 
surprised to hear yoCt-— for, look you, sir, every man’s honour is 
the breath of his uostrils~--Uat tamu !” 

“Then let men breathe* through their mouths and be 
d — d,” retunied tjie eontrovergiaUst. “I toll you, sir, that, 
besides *119 Being ferbiddeD, both law and gospel, it’s an 
idioticat and totally ahsuni practice that of duelling. An 
honeit savage has mere sense than to practise it — ^be takes hit 
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bow or hid gun, as the thing may be, and shoots his enemy from 
l)ehind a bush. And a very good way ; for you see there can, 
in that case, be only one man's death between thezm^’ 

** Saul of my body, sir,” said the Captain, ** gin ye pnynul- 
gato sic doctrines among the good company, it^s my l^ief you 
will brftig soinelKxly to the gallows.” 

** Tliank ye, Captain, wkh all my heart ; but» I stir up no 
quarrels — I leave ^va^ to them that live by it. I only say, 
that, except our old, stupid ancestors in thg north-west bore, 
I know no country so. silly as to harbour this custom of 
duelling. It is unknown in Africa, among the n0groe8— ^in 
America,” 

Don’t tell me tlmt,” said the Captain ; V n Yankee will 
figlit with muskets and buck-shot, rather than sit still with an 
ailVont, I sliould know Jonathan,"! think.” 

“ Altogether unknown among the thouKj.nd trilm of India.” 

I’ll 1^ tmnned, then !” said Captain MacTurk. ** Was I 
not in Tipp(K)'« prison at Bangalore ? and, when the joyful day 
of our liberation came, did wo not solemnise it with fourteen 
little affairs, whereof we had been laying the foundation in onr 
house of captivity, as Holy Writ has it, and never went 
turther to settle them than the glacis of the fort 1 By my 
soul, you would have thought there was a smart skirmish, the 
bring was ho cIohc ; and did not I, Captain MacTurk, fight 
three of them myself, without moving my foot from tRe jiace 
1 Hct it ou V 

“ And pray, sir, what might be the result of this (J^ristian 
mode of giving thanks for your deliverance 1" demanded Mr. 
Touchwoi^. , , 

“ A small list of casualties, after all,” said the Captain ; ** one 
killtKl on the spot, ojie died of his wounds — two wounded 
severely — three ditto slightly, and little Duncan MaephSd re- 
ported missing. We were out of practice, after such long 
conliflement. So you see how we managed matters in India, 
. my dear fricnii” 

You are to understand,” replied Touchwood, that I spoke 
only of the heathen natives, who? heathen as they are, live in 
the light of their own moral reason, and ae^^ong winnzi ye shall 
^therefi)re see better ejuunples of practicai moraBty than among 
such as youmelTes ; who, though calling youxselves Christians, 
have no more knowledge of the tame acceptation* and mesming 
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of jroar religidh than if you had left your Ohnstiauity at tbo 
Cape of Good Hope, aa they «ay of you, a»d forgot to talce it 
up when you came bach agiiii.'' 

“ftr Cot \ and I can tell you, air,” aaid the Captain, elevat- 
ing at o^ce his voice and bis nostrils, and snufhng the air with 
a truculent and indignant visi^, ** that I will not perrai? you or 
any man to throw any such 8cand£d*on my character, I thank 
Cot, I can bring good witness tiiat 1 am as good a Christian as 
another, for a yooj sinner, as the beet of us are ; tnd 1 am 
ready to justify my religion with my sword-— Cot tamn! — 
Compare my own self with a parcel of blm^k heathen bodies 
and natives, that were never in the inner side of a kirk whilst 
they lived, but go about woi^shipping sttx^ks and stones, and 
swinging themselves upon bamboos, like peasts, as they are !” 

An indignant growling in his throrft, which soumied like 
the acquiesceuce of jiis inward man in the indignant projw- 
sition which his .external organs tlins expressed, concludes! 
this haughty speech, wdiich, however, made not the least Im- 
pression on Touchwood, who cart4 as little for angry tones 
and l(X)ks as ho did for fine speeches. So that it is likely a 
quarrel between the Christian pnx^eptor and tho iM^acomaker 
might have occurred for the amuseraeiit of the company, had 
not the attention of both, but particularly that of Toiichwood, 
Wn <U verted from the topic of debjitc by the entmnoe of Lord 
Etheriifgton and Mowbray. 

The fonfter was, as usual, all grace, smiles, and gentleness, 
YotJ coqjirary to his wonted custom, which usually was, after a 
few general compliments, to attach himmdf }>articularly to 
l^dy Binks, the Earl, on the present oct^nsion, avoided the 
side of the room on which that beautiful but sullen idol held 
her Btatiim, and attached himself exclusively to Lady Penelope 
Penfi^ther, enduring, without flinching, the strange vari(5ty of 
conceited bumrdage, which that lady’s natural '7>art« and ac- 
quired information enabled her to pour forth with unparalleled 
prof^on- 

An honest heathen, one of Plutarch's heibcs if 1 mistake 
not, dreamed imce upon a night, that the figure of Proserpina, 
wbm he had long worshipped, visited bis slumbers with an 
angry wad ^diciiTe countenance, and tnenacoii him with 
vengeanee, in mmtmmi of his having n^lectetl her altars, 
wit£ tke usual fickleness of a Polytheist, for those of some 
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more fashionable divinity. Not that goddess of the isfenial 
regions herself could assume a more haughty or more dis- 
pleased countenance than that with which Lady Binka looked 
from time to time upon Lord Etherington, as if to wanuhim 
of the consequence of this departure from the allegiance which 
the yoiftig Earl had hitherto manifested towards her, and which 
seemed now, she knew not »why, unless it were fcr the purpose 
of public insult, to be transferr^ to her rival. Perilous as her 
eye*glanc«3 wore, and much as they menaced, Lord Ether- 
ington felt at this moment the importance of soothing Lady 
Penelope to silence on the subject of the invalid’s confession 
of that morning, to be more pressing than that of appeasing 
the indignation of Lady Binks. The former was a case of the 
most urgent necessity — the latter, if he was at all anxious on 
the subject, might, hb j^erhaps thought, be trustecl to time. 
Had the ladies continued on a tolerable footing together, he 
might have endeavoure^i to conciliate both. But the bitter- 
ness of their long-suppressed feud bad greatly increased, now 
that it was probable the end of the season was to separate 
them, in idl likelihood for ever; so that Larly Penelope had 
no longer any motive for countenancing Lady Binks, or the 
lady of Sir Bingo for, desiring Lady Penelope^s countenance. 
The wealth and lavish expense of the one was no longer to 
render more illustrious the suit of her right honourable friend, 
nor was the society of Lady Penelope likely to be sooh again 
useful or necessary to Lady Binka So that neither were any 
longer dijsirous to suj)pre88 symptoms of the mutual contempt 
and dislike which they had long nourished for each other ; and 
whoever should, in this decisive hour, take part with one, had 
little henceforw^ard to exf>ect from her rival. What farther 
and more private reasons Laily Binks might have to resent tlie 
defection of Lord Etherington, have never come with certainty 
to our knowledge ; but it was said there had been high words 
betw^fon them on the floating report that his lordship’s vMts to 
Shaws Castle were dictated by the wisli to find a bride there. 

Women's wita^-are said to be<^ quick in spying the sorest 
means of avenging a real or supposed slight After biting 
her pretty lij)e, and revolving in her mind the readiest means 
► of vengeance, fate threw in her way young Mowbray of St 
Ronan’a* She looked at him, and endeavoured to fix his 
attention with a nod and gracious smile, sodi as m an 
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nary mood would have inatantly drawn him to her ride. On 
receiving in answer only a vacant glance and a bow, she was led 
to observe him more attentively, and was induced to bdieve, 
fron^his wavering look, varying comideuon, and unsteady step, 
that he had been drinking unusually deep. Still his eye was 
less that of an intoxicated tlian of a disturbed and disparate 
man, one whose faculties were engrossed by deep and turbid 
reflection, which withdrew him from the passing scene. 

Do you observe how ill Mr. Mowbray looks 1 ” said she, in a 
loud whisper ; ** I^hope he has not heai^ what Lady Penelo(>e 
was just now saying his fi^ly 1 ** 

“Unlefes he hears it ft*om you, my lady/* answered Mr. 
Touchwood, who, ufwn Mowbray’s entrance, bad broken off his 
discourse with MacTurk, ‘‘ I think there is little clianoe of his 
leamuig it from any other person.** 

‘‘ What U the matter ] '* said Mowbray, sharply, addressing 
Chatterly and Winterblossom ; but the one shrunk nervously 
from the question, protesting, he indexed had not been precisely 
attending to what had been passing among the ladies, and 
Winterblosscwn bowed out of the 8crai>e with quiet and cautious 
politeness — really liad not given particular attention to 
what was passing — 1 was negotiating with Mrs. Jones for an 
additional lump of sugar to my coff<Hu Egad, it was so diflicult 
a piece of diplomacy," he added, sinking his voice, “ that I have 
an iden^her l^yship calculates the West India produce by grains 
and pennyweights." 

The innuendo, if designed to make Mowbray smile, was far 
from sucoeediog. He stepped forward, with more than usual 
stiffness in his air, which was never entirely free from selfoon- 
sequence, and said to Lady Bmks, May f request to know 
of your ladyship what particular respecting my family had the 
hondlb: to engage the attention of the company 1 ’* 

** I was only a listener, Mr. Mowbray,** returned Lady Binks, 
with evident enjoyment of the rising indignation which she read 
id his eountenance ; not being queen of the night, I am not at 
all disposed to be answerable/or the turn of the oonveraatiou.*' 
Howfaray, in no humour t# bear jesting, yet afraid to expose 
himself by fruther inquiry in a company so public, daiW a 
fleroe Isck at Lad^ Penelope, then in ci^ conversation with 
Lord Btherington,^-^vanc^ a step or two towards them, — 
theau as if checking Inmseli^ tomed on bis heel and left the 
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room. A few nojntitoi 4fterwi^ imd whea c^rtaiiii litsxtoa! 
nods and winks were circulating mong tiie assembly^ a waiter 
slid a piece of paper into Mrs. Jones’s hand, who, on looking 
at the contentSy seemed about to leave the room. • 

Jones — Jones ! ” exclaimed Lady Penelope, in muijrise and 
displeai^e. 

“ Only the key of the tea-caddie, your ladyship,” answered 
Jones ; I will be back in an instant.” 

“Jonea — Jones!” again exclaimed her mistress, **h^ is 
enough” — of ttm, she would have said ; but^Lord Etherington 
was HO near her, that she was ashamed to complete the sen- 
icnoc, and had only hope in Jones's quickness of apprehension, 
and the prospect that she would be unable to find the key which 
she went m search of. 

Jone^t, ineanwhih^ tripped off to a sort of housekeeper’s apart- 
ment, of which she w'as locum tnuns for the evening, for the 
more ready supjdy of whatever might be w^anted on Lady Pene- 
lope's night, as it was callfnl Here she foiuid Mr. Mowbray of 
St Ronan’s, whom she instantly began to assail with, La ! 
now, Mr. Mowbray, you arc such another gentleman 1 — I am 
sure )ou Mill make me lose my phuie — I’ll swear you will — 
what can you have to say, that you could not as well put off for 
an hour 1 ” 

I want to know, Jomie,” answered Mowbray, in a different 
lone, j>erha{)S, from what the damsel expected, “what your 
lady was just now saying nbout my family.” 

“ Pshaw !— M'as that all 1” answered Mrs. Jones. “ What 
Hhimld she be saying 1 — nonsense — Who mmds what she says i 
I am sure 1 never jio, for ona” ^ 

“ Isay, but, my dear Jones,” said Mowbray, “ I insist upon 
knowing — I must know, and I unll know.” 

“ La 1 Mr. Mowbray, why should I make mischief I— As I 
live, I hear some one coming ! and if you were found speaking 
Mitb im here — indeed, indeed, some one is coming ! " 

“ The devil may wme, if he will ! ” said Mowlniiy, “ bnfc we 
do not port, pretty mistress, till you tell me what I widi to 
know,” • 

“ Lord, sir, you frighten me ! ” answered J^nes ; “ but all the 
^room heard it as well as I — it was about Miw Mdwbray — and 
that my lady would be shy of her company hereafter — ^fcr that 
iks was — ahe was ” i 
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^f(r tb»b lay idater was wW?” said Mowbray, fi«flfcsdy, 
seMag toam. 

sir, you terrify ige,” said Jo^iea, be^aniuK to cry; 

^ at |ay rate, it was not I that said it — it was Lady Penelope,” 
what was it the old, add^-tongued madwoman dared 
to say oflOlata Mowbray t— Speak out jteinly, and diredtly, or 
by Heaven, PU make you ! ” # 

Hold, sir — ^hold, for God^a sake ! — ^you will break my arm,” 
answered the terrified handmaiden, am sure Leknow no 
harm of Miss Mo'frbray ; only, my lady spoke as if she was no 
better than she ought to be — Lord, sir, there is some one 
listening at the door ! ” — and making a spring out of his grasp, 
she hastened back to the room in which the company were 
assembled. 

Mowbray stood petrified at the news be bad beard, ignorant 
alike what could be tbe motive for a calummy so atrixslous, and 
uncertam what he were best do to put a stop to the Hcontlal 
To his farther confusion, he was presently convinced of the 
truth of Mrs Jones's belief that they hod Injen w^atched, for, as 
he went to the door of the apartment, ho was met by Mr 
Touchwood. 

** What has brought you here, sir?” said Mowbray, stonily, 
Hoitie, toitie,” answered the traveller, “ why, bow came 
you here, if you go to that, squire? — Bgad, Lady PeneIo|)e is 
trembling for her souchong, so I just took a stop here to save 
her ladyship tbe trouble of looking after Junes in person, 
whieh, I think, might have been a worse interruption than 
mine, Mr. Mowbray.” 

^ Pshaw, sir, you talk nonsense,” said Mowbray ; “ the tea- 
room IS so infernally hot, that 1 h^ sat down here a moment 
to draw breath, when tbe young woman came in.” 

“ jQid you are going to run away, now tbe old gentleman is 
come in,” said Touchwood — ** CJome, sir, I am m^rre your friend 
than you may think.” • 

%ir, you are intrusive — J want nothing that you can give 
me,” saM Mowbray. ^ 

That is a mistake,^ answered the senior; **for I can sufi- 
ply you with what most young mm want— money and wisdom.” 

** YoUfewOlMo wen to keep both till they are wanted,” said 
Mowbray. 

^ Why, so X would, squire, only that I have taken something 
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of a fancy for your family ; and they are supposed -to have granted 
cash and good counBel for two generations, if not for three.^* 
Sir/^ said Mowbray, angrily, “ jou are too old either to play 
the buffoon or to get buffoon’s payment ” 

“ Which is like monkey’s allowance, I suppose,” said the 
traveller, “more kicks than halfpence. — Well— at lehst I am 
not young enough to quarr^jl with boys for buUypig. 1*11 con- 
vince you, however, Mr. Mowbray, that I know some more of 
your affaij:8 than what you give me credit for.” 

It may be,*’ answered Mowbray ; “ but you will oblige me 
more by minding your o^m.” 

“Very like ; meantime, your losses to-night to my Lord 
Etherington are no trifle, and no secret neither.” 

“Mr. Touchwood, I desire to know where you had your 
information ? ” said Mowbray. 

“ A matter of very little consequence compared (o its truth oi 
falsehood, Mr. Mowbray,” answert>d the old gentleman, 

“ But of the last importance to me, six,” said Mowbray. “ In 
a word, hod you such information by or tlirough means of I»ord 
Etherington ?— Answer me this single question, and then I ahalJ 
know Iwtter what to think on the subject.” 

“ Upon my honour,” said Touchwexxi, “ I neither had my 
information from Lord Etherington directly nor indirectly, I 
say thus much to give you satisfaction, and I now expect you 
will hear me with patience.” 4 

“ Forgive me, sir,” interrupted Mowbray, “ one farther ques- 
tion. I understand something was said in disparagement of 
my sister just as I entered the tea-room I ” 

“ Hem — hem— hem,” said Touchwood, hesitating. “ I am 
sorry your ears hbve served you so well — something there wlu 
said lightly, something that can be easily explained, 1 dare say ; 
— And now, Mr. Mowbray, let me a few serious^rords 
with you.” 

“ .^d now, Mr. Touchwood, we have no more to say to each 
other— good evening to you.” 

He brushed past the old man^ who in vain endeavoured to 
stop him, and, hurrying to the st^le, demanded hia horsa It 
was ready saddled, and waited his oriers ; but even the short 
time that wras necessary to bring it to the door *of thp stable 
' W 1 U exasperating to Mowbray's impatience. Not leas exasper 
ating was the comdant interceding voice of ToudryrcKMi who, in 
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tone»*altamat;feiy plaintive and anappiab, kept on a atitng of 
expostniatioiM. 

“Mr. Mowbray, only fine words with yon — Mr. Mowbray, 
you^Ul repent this — Is this a night to ride in, Mr. Mowbray 1 
— My a^pw, air, if you would but have five minutes’ i>atien(?e ! 

Curses, not loud btit deep, muttered in the throat of* the im- 
patient lairdf were the only reply, anti! his horse was brought 
out, when, staying no farther question, ho sprung inh) the saddle. 
The poor horse paid for the delay, which could not 4)0 laid to 
his cliarge. MoiA)ray struck him hard wdth his spurs as soon 
as he was in his seat— the noble animal reared, boltetl, and 
sprung forward like a detir, over stock and stone, the nearest 
road — and we are aware it was a rough one — to Shaws Castle. 
There is a sort of inatbict by whidi horses perceive the humour 
of their riders, and ore fiirious ami hnpetuous, or dull and 
sluggish, a8«if to ccj^osjwnd with it; and Mowbray’s gallant 
steed seemed on this ocimsion to feel all the stings of his nifwto'a 
internal ferment, although not again urged with the spur. The 
ostler stoml listening to the clash of the hoofs siiccwsding oa<jb 
other in thick and close gallop, until they ditwl away in the 
distant woodland. 

If St. Romm’s reach homo this night, with his neck un- 
broken,” muttered the fellow, *Hhe devil must have it in 
keeping,” 

“ Mftrcy on US i” said the traveller, he rides like a Bedouin 
Arab ! but in the desert there are neither trees to cross the 
rf)ad, noj doughs, nor lins, nor flotsJs, nor fords. Well, I must 
set to work myself, or this gear will get worse than even I can 
ipenri — Here you, ostler, let me have your pair of horses 
instantly to S^wg Castle.” 

“To Shaws Castle, sir!” said the. man, with some suq)rise. 

“ Tes — do you not know such a plac(? 1 ” 

In troth, sir, sae few company go there, exc^ on the great 
bail day, that we have had time to forget the road to tl^buc 
St, Eonan’s was h®re efven now, sir.” 

** Ay, what of that t— he h|w ridden on to get supper ready — 
so, turn out, without loss of time,” 

At your pleaspre, sir,” said the fellow, and called to the 
postilions accdnling]^. 
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CHAPTER THIBffY-FIFTBL 

DEBATE. 

^Sedei po^t e^ilem atm cum 

Still though flie headlong (javalier. 

O’er rough and aniooth, m wild career, 

SeeuiM racing with the wind ; 

Uia and contpauion, — ghastly pale, 

And darkaonie as a widow's veil, 

C/AltK — koeiw her «eat behind, 

Hohack 

Wkll was it that night for Mowbray, that he had always 
piqueil hininelf on his horses, and that tlie animal on which he 
was then mounted was as snre fixited and sagacio*is as ho waa 
mettled and fiery. For those who observed next day the print 
of the hoofs on the broken and rugged track tlirough which 
the‘ creature liad lieen driven at full sjieetl by his furious master, 
might easily see, that in more than a dozen of places the horse 
and rider had lieen within a few inchee of destruction. One 
bough of a gnarled and stunted oak-tree, wdiich stretched across 
the road, seemed in particular to have opposed an almost fatal 
Iximer to the horseman's career. In striking his head against 
this imjM’dirocnt, the force of the blow had been broken m some 
measure by a higli-crowned hat, yet the violence of the shm^k 
was sufficient to shiver the branch to pieces, Fortimately it 
was already decayed ; but, even in that state, it was 8ubje(*t 
of astonishment to every one that no fatal damage had been 
sustained in so formidable an encoimter. Mowbray himself w at 
unconscious of the accident. 

Baircely aware that he had been riding at an unusuatl rate, 
scarce sensible tliat he had ridden faster perhaps than ever be 
followed tlie hounds, Mowbray alighted at his stable door, and 
dung the bridle to his groom, who held up his hands in astonish- 
ment when he beheld the conditio^^ of the favourite horse ; but, 
ivmcduding that his master must «be intoxicated, he prudently 
forlKire to make any observatLons. 

No sooner did tlie unfortunate traveller suspend thak rapid 
motion, by which he seemed to wish to annihilate^ as fhr as 
(lossible. time and space, in order to reach the place he had now 
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attained, than it aaemad to him aa if he would hare givm} the 
world that seas and deaerta had lain between him and the house 
of his fathers, as well as tha^ only sister with whom he was now 
abo\^ to have a decisiTe iotenrlaw. 

But the place and the hour are arrived,^’ he said, biting his 
lip with anguish ; ** this explanation must be decisive ; and 
whatever evUi may attend it, suspense must be ended now, at 
once and for ever.” 

He entered the Castle, and took the light fh)ii the old 
domestic, who, hSazing the clatter of his horse’s feet, had 
opened the door to receive him, 

“ Is my sister in her parlour 1 ” he asked, but in so hollow a 
voice, that the old man only answered his question by another, 
“ Was his honour well 1 ” 

Quite well, Patrick — never better in my life,” said Mow- 
bray ; and turning his back on the old man, as if to prevent his 
observing whether his countenance and his words corresponded, 
he pursued his way to his sister’s apartment. The sound of his 
step upon the passage roused Clara from a reverie, perhaps a 
sad one ; and she had trimmed her lamp, and stirred her fire, so 
slow did he walk, before he at length entered her apartment. 

** You are a good boy, brother,” she said, to come thus 
early homej and I have some good news for your reward. 
The groom has fetched back Trimmer — He was lying by the 
dead hare, and he had chased him as far as Prumlyford — the 
shepherd had carried him to the shieling, till some one should 
claim him,” 

‘‘ I would he had hanged him, with all my heart ! ” said 
Mowbray. 

* How ? — hang Trimmer 1 — ^your favourite Trimmer, that has 
beat the whole country 1 — and it was only this morning you 
were tialf crying becwm he was amissing, and like to mu^er 
man and mother’s son 1 ” 

‘‘The better I like any living thing,” answered MoVbray, 
^ the more reason 1 have for wishing it dead and at rest ; for 
xielther I, nor mi 3 rthtiig that { love, will ever be happy more.” 

** Ton cannot frighten me,4ohn, with these flights,” answ^ed 
Claia, Uembling, although she endeavoared to h^k unconcerned 
— “ Yon havb use(f me to them too often.” 

“ It Is well for you, then ; you will be ruined without the 

shoekc^Burpdse.” 
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So muoh the bettor — We have been,” said CSarai 

So constantly m poortith's sight, 

The thoughts on’t gie nf little fright’ 

So say I with honest Kobert Bums.” 

**D—n Burns and his trash 1 ” said Mowbray^ wiiB the im- 
patience of a man (ieterminad to be angry with efeijthing but 
himself, who was the real source of the evil, 

“ And ¥/hy damn poor Bums?” said Clara composedly ; “it 
is not his fault if you have not risen a winnSr, for that, I sup- 
fxjse, is the (iaiise of all this uproar.” 

“ Would it not make any one lose patience,” said Mowbray, 

“ to hear her quoting the rhapsodies of a hobnailed peasant, when 
a man is sjieaking of the downfall of an ancient house 1 Your 
plouj^hrnau, I supjK)go, becominf? one deg:ree jKvorer than he was 
born to be, would only go without his dinner, without his 
usual potation of ale. His comrades would cry ‘ poor fellow 1 ' 
and let him e4it out of their kit, and drink out of their bicker 
without scruple, till his own was full again. But the poor gentle 
man — the downfallcn man of ronje — the degraded man of birth 
— the disabled and disarmed man of power } — it is he that is to 
be pitied, who loses not merely drink and dinner, but honour, 
situation, credit, character, and name itself I ” 

“ Y'ou are declaiming in this manner in order to terrify me,” 
said Clani; “but, friend John, I know you and youv ways^ 
and I have made up my mind Ufjoii all contingencies that can 
Uke place, I will tell you more — I have stood on tliis tottering 
jiiunacle of rank and fishion, if our situation can be tended such, 
till my head is dizzy with the instability of my eminence ; and I 
feel the strange desire of tossing myself down, which the doVil 
is said to put into folk’s heads when they stand on the top of 
steeples — at hiast, I had rather the plunge were over.” * 

“ Be satisfied, then ; if that wili satirfy you — ^the plunge « 
over,'^and w^e are — what they used to call it in Scotland— gentle 
beggars, creatures to whom our second, and third, and fourth, 
and fifth cousins may, if they ijjease, give a place at the side- 
table, and a seat in the carriage mih the ladyVmaid, if driving 
liockwards will not make us sick.” 

“ They may give It to those who will taa^e it/' 8ai4 Clara j 
but 1 am determined to eat bread of xny own can 

do twenty things, and Tam sure some one or otlmr of ilmm wiU 
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bring: ifie littla mon^ I trill necxi I bav^a been trying, 

John, for eeveral montlvs, how little I can live upon, and you 
would laugh if you heard hew low I have brought the account” 
“iThere is a difference, Clara, between faneihil ex)f>erimeiita 
and real^poyerty^the one is a mmimrade^ which we can end 
when we please, the other i$ wretcb^neas for life.” * 

Methinkai brother,” replied Mias Mowbray, “ it would he 
bett^ for you to set me au example how to cany my good re- 
solutions into effe^, than to ridicule them.” • 

“Why, what wmuld you have me do?” said he, flon^ely— 
“ turn postilion, or nmgh-ridcr, or whipper-in ? — I doift know 
anything else that my education, as I have uscmI it, has fitted 
me for — and then some of my old ai^quamtonce would, I dare 
say, give me a crown to drink now and then for old acquaintance^ 
sake.” • 

“ This is DOt the way> Jolm, that men of sense think or speak 
of serious misfortunes,” aiiswereti his sister; “and I do not be- 
lieve that this is so serious as it is your pleasure to make it.” 

“ Believe the very w'orst you can think,” replied he, “ ami you 
will not believe bad enough 1 — You Imve noiiher a guinm, nor 
a house, nor a friend ; — fmss but a day, and it is a chamio that 
you will not have a brotlier.” 

“ My dear John, you have drunk bard — ^rode bard.” 

“ Yes — such tidings deserved to be carried express, cspeciuny 
to a young lady who receives them so well,” answered Mow- 
bray bitterly. “ I suppose, now, it will make no impression, 
if T wer^ to tell you that you have it in your }K)wt)r to stop all 
this ruin?” 

^“By conaummating my own, I supi^se-^- Brother, I said 
you could not make me tremble, Imt you have found a way to 
do it.” 

“ Wbat, you expect I am again to urge you with Lonl Ether- 
ington’s courtship?— That mxght have saved allj indeed — But 
that day of grace is over.” * 

I am gW of it, wi^ all my spirit,” said Clara ; may it 
take with it all that we can iquarrel about ! — But till this in- 
stant^ I thought it was for tWs very point that this long voyage 
was lK>und, and t^pt you were endeavouring to permiotle me of 
the reality of the danger of the storm, in order to reconcile me 
to the harbour.” 

Yon are 4nad, I tfaiiik, in eameet,” said Mowbray : ♦can 
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you reaDy be so absurd as to rejoice that you hdve tko yf^y left 
to relieve yourself and me from ruin, want, and shame?*’ 

« From shame, brother ? ” said Otoa. No shame in honest 
poverty, I hope.” • 

“ That is according as folks have used their prosperiljy, Clara. 
—I milst speak to the point.— There are strange reports going 
— By Heaven! they^e enough to disturb the ashes of 
the dead ! Were I to mention them, I should expect our poor 
moftiw elite the room— Clara Mowbray, ^ you guess what 

It was with the utmost exertion, yet in a faltering voice, that 
she was able, after an ineffectual effort, to utter the monosyl- 
lable, “A'o/” 

“ By Heaven 1 I am ashamed — I am even afraid to express 
my own meaning 1 — Clara, what is there which makes you so 
olistinately r^e<it everj' proposal of marriage ? — Is it that you 
feel yourself unworthy to be the wife of an honest man ? — Speak 
out ! — Evil Fame has been busy with your reputation — speak 
out 1 — (rive me the right to cram their lies down the throats 
of the inventors, and when I go among them to-morrow, I shall 
know how to treat those who cast reflections on you 1 The for- 
tunes of our house are ruined, but no tongue shall slander its 
honour. — Sfieak — speak, wretched girl ! why are you silent 1 ” 
Stay at home, brother,’* said Clara ; “ stay at home, if you 
regard our house’s honciur — murder (annot mend miseiy^Stay 
at home, and let them talk of me as they will — they can scarcely 
say worse of me than I deserve ! ” , * 

Tlie passions of Mowbray, at all times ungovernably strong, 
were at present ^flamed by wine, by his rapid journey, an^ 
the previously disturbed state of bis mind. He set his teeth, 
deucheil his hands, looked on the ground, as one that forms 
some horrid resolution, and muttered almost unintelligibly, ** It 
were charity to kill her.” 

6h ! no — no — no I ” exclaimed the terrifled girl, throwing 
herself at his feet ; ** do not kill me, brother ! 1 have wi^ed 
for death — thought of death — pr^ed for death — but, oh I it ia 
frightftil to think that he is nesfl — Oh ! not a tfeaUi, 

brother, nor by your band ! ” 

She held him close by the knees as she sj^e, etpressed 
in her looks and accents the utmost terror. It was not, indeed, 
without reason : for the extreme solitude of the |dioe, the vio^t 
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tt&d iftflAmed paasioiiB of her brother, ^xl,A the desperate oirouiB* 
stauces to which he had reduced hiiOself, seemed all to concur 
to render some horrid act violence not an improbable termi- 
nation of this strange interview* 

Mowbray folded his arms, without undenohing his hands, or 
raising fiis head, while his sister continued on the floor, clasping 
him round knees with all her stsength, and begging piteously 
for her life and for mercy, 

“ Fool 1 ” he said at last, ** let me go I^Wio caw« for thy 
worthless life? — Vho cares if thou live or die! Live, if thou 
const — and be the hate and acorn of every one else, as much aw 
thou aii; mine I ” 

He grasped her by the shoulder, with one hand pusheil her 
from him, and as she arose from the floor, and again presse^l 
throw her arms around bis ucHjk, he repulsed her witli his arm 
tmd band, with a push — or blow — it might be tenne<l either one 
or the other—violenl enough, in her weak state, to have again 
extended her on the ground, hml not a choir re<^ived her as she 
fell He Ux)ke<l at her with ferocity, grappled a moment in his 
{MK.*ket ; then ran to the window, and throwing th(5 sash violently 
up, thrust himself as far as he could without falling into the 
open air. Terrified, and yet her feelings of bis unkindness pre- 
dominating even above her fears, Clara continued to exclaim, 
Oh, brother, say you did not mean this ! — Ob, say you did 
not mean to strike me ! — Oh, whatever I have deserv^, be not 
you the executioner I — It is not manly — it is not natural — there 
are but two of us in the world I ” 

He returned no answer ; and, observing that he continued to 
stititcli himself from the window, wrhich was in the secjond storey 
of the building, and overlooked the court, a Tiew cause of appre- 
hension mingled, in some measure, with her f>ers<)na1 fears. 
Timiflly, and with streaming eyes and uplifted hands, she ap- 
proached her angry brother, and fearfully yet firmly scisserl the 
skirt of his coat, as if anxious to lueson^e him from the'effocts 
of that despair, which so lately seeme^l turned against her, arid 
now i^alost himself. ^ 

felt the presBuref of her hold, and drawing himself angrily 
bacl^ asked her sternly what she wonted. 

Kfthing,*’ she said, quitting her bold of his coat ; but what 
--what did he Ich^ afl«: so anxiously 
** After the deril I ” be answered, fierody ; then drawing 
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his head, and taking her hand, By my sonl, Clara — ^it 19 true, 
if ever there was truth in such a tale I — Be stood by me just 
now, and urged me to murder thee !— What else could bare put 
my hunting-knife into iny thought t — Ay, by God, and into my 
very hand— at such a moment? — Yonder I could almost iSncy 
I see hiai fly, the wood, and the rock, and the water, Jleaming 
iMWjk the dark-red fumaee-yght, that is shed on, them by his 
dragon wings I By my soiil, I can liardly suppose it fancy !— 

I can har^iy think but that I was under the influence of an 
evil spirit — under an act of fiendish possessidU ! But gone as 
he is, gone let him W— and thou, too ready implement of evil, 
l>e thou gone after him 1 ’* He drew from Ins pocket his right 
hand, which had all this time held his hunting-knife, and threw 
the imjilement into the courtyard as he spoke ; then, with a 
mournful quietnass and .solemnity of manner, shut the window, 
and led his sister by the liaml to her usual seat, whi^h her totkT- 
iiig htejis scarce enabled her to reach. “ Chtra,*' he said, after a 
pause of mournful silence, we must think what is to be done, 
without jiHSsion or violence) — there may be something for us in 
the dioo yet, il‘ we do not throw away our game. A blot is never 
a blot till it is hit — dishonour concealed is not dishonour in 
some res|^cts, — Dast thou attend to me, W'retcbed girl ? ” he said, 
suddenly and sternly raising liLs voice. 

“ Ye.s, brother— yes indeed, brother,” she hastily replied, terri- 
fied even by delay again to awaken his ferocious and ungovern- 
able temper. 

“ Tims it must be then,” bo said. You must marry this 
Btherington — there is no help for it, Clara — You* cannot 
complain of what your own vice and folly have rand^ed 
inevitable.” * ^ 

“ But, brother” — said the trembling girl, 

** Be silent 1 know' all that you would say. You lovt liim 
not, you would say. I love liim not, no more than you. Nay, 
what k more, be loves you not — if he did, 1 might scruple to 
give you to him, you being such as you have owned youmelt 
But you shall wtxl him out of hate, Clara — or for the interest 
of your ftuuily-— or for what reason^'ou will — But wed hiiii^yoa 
shall and must.” 

** Brother — doarest brother — one single woM ! ” • ^ 

• •* Not of refusal or eJcpostulaUon — that time is gone by,” «aid 
her brother. When I believed thee what I thought thk 
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motning, I cfight ndrim you, bat I could not ecwupeL But 
since the honour of our fhm% has hoen disgraced by your means, 
it is but just, that, if posable, its di^race should bo hidden ; 
an^itshdl, — ay, if sdliug you for a slave vould tend to conceal 
it I” 

** You do worse— you do worse by me ! — A slave in*an oj>en 
market may# be bought by a kind jnaster — ^you do not give mo 
that chance- — ^you wed me to one who” 

“ Pear him not, nor the worst that be can do, pJam,” said 
her brother. f know on wbat terms ho marrios ; and, being 
once more your brother, as your obtMUence in this matter will 
make me, he had better tear his flesh from hU lx>nes with his 
own teeth, than do thee any disploiisure 1 By Heaven, I hate^ 
liirt so mucli — for he has outreaclied mo every way — that me- 
thinks it is some consolation that he wRl not receive in thee the 
excellent ersature I ^thought thee 1 — Fallen as thou art, thou art 
still too good for him,” 

Encouraged by the more gentle and alm(«t affectionate tone 
in which her brother spoke, Clara could not help «nyingt although 
almost in a whisper, ** I trust it will not be so— I trust he will 
consider hie own condition, honour, and happiness, bettor than 
to share it with ma” 

“ Let him utter such a scruple if bo dares,” said Mowbray— 
‘‘But ho dares not hesitate — he knows that the instant bo 
recedes from adrlressing you, he signs his own death-warrant or 
mine, or perhaps that of both ; and his views, too, are of a kind 
tlmt will not be relinquished on a point of scnipulous delicfiuiy 
merely* Therefore, Clara, nourish no such thought in your 
heart as that there is the least possibility of your escaping such 
*a marriage! — The match is booked — SV(^ you wiU not 
hesitate.” 

will not,” she said, almost breatldesaly, terrifled lest he 
was about to start once more into the fit of unbridletl fury which 
had before seised on him. • 

Do not even whisper or hint an objection, but submit to 
your fate, for it is inevitahlj." 

“•I will— aubmit”— answered Clara, in the same trembling 
accent 

** And !,• he said, “will spore you — at least at presentr-^and 
it may be for ever— all inquiry into the guilt which you have 
oonfosBed, JRomouni were of miiioo^act, which reached 
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my em even in EoglcWid ; but who <jould bate beJiave4»tbeiii 
that looked on you daily, and witnessed yoot kte <mm of fife 1 
—On this subject 1 will be at present silait-‘-p^lm|» tnay not 
again touch on it — that is, if you do nothing*to thwatl^iny 
pleasure, or to avoid the fate which drcumtoces reader un- 
avoidabfe. — And now it is late — retire, Clara, to your bed — 
think on what I have said*as what necessity ha» determined, 
and not my selfish pleasure.” 

He heldiout his hand, and she placed, but no^ without reluctant 
terror, her trembling palm in his. In this manner, and with a 
sort of mournful solemnity, as if they had been in attendance 
upon a funeral, he handed his sister through a gallery hung with 
old family pictures, at the end of which was Clara's bed-chamber. 
The moon, which at this moment looked out through a huge 
vtAume of mustering clouds that had long been boding stonn, 
fell on the two last dascendants of that angient family, as they 
^/u/ed Ijnud ia baud, more like the ghosts of the deceased than 
like living persons, through the haU and amongst the portraits 
of their fcuefathers. The same thoughts were in the breasts of 
In^th, but neither attemptcKl to say, while they cast a flitting 
glance on the pallid and decayed representations, “ How little 
did these anticipate this catastrophe of their house 1” At the 
door of the bedroom Mowbray quitted his sister’s hand, and said, 
Clara, you should to-night thank God, that saved you from a 
great danger, and me from a deadly sm ” * 

** 1 will.” she answered — I will.” And, as if her terror had 
l^een anew excited by this allusion to what liad passed, bid 
her brother hastily gooil-night, and was no sooner within her 
ajiartinent, than be heard her turn the key in the lock, and draw^ 
two bolts besides. 

“ I understand you, Clara,” muttered Mowbray between his 
teeth, as he heard one bar drawn after another. ** But if you 
could earth yourself under Ben Nevis, you could not escape what 
fate haS destined for you, — Yes !” he said to himself, as he walked 
with slow and moody pace through the moonlit gallery, uncer- 
tain whether to return to the parloqr, or to retire to his solitary 
chamber, when his attention was roused by a noise in the ceurt- 
yard . 

The night was not indeed far advanced, but it nad been so 
long since Shaws Castle received a guest, that, had Mowbray 
not heard the railing of wheels in the courtyard, hwmij^i have 





m 


ittitSar df homkmkj^ iiuuot of vidtoDi But| «i tiie 
ftound at % oaniage imd hoim mB dintmctly beard, it install 
oceomd to him, that the gneet muet be Lord Etherbigtoti, ooam^ 
evm it tbii lateliour, to ejMk tdtb him on the reporte whicb 
were (^{rteni to hie dster'a prc^ndke, mi perhaps to declare hie 
addream to her were at an Eager to know the worst, 
and to bring matters to a decfsioia he reentered the apartment 
he bad jnst left, where the lights were still burning, and, calling 
loudly to Patn^ whom he heard m commumug with tlie 
postilion, commanded lum to show the nsitor to Hiss Mowbray's 
parlour. It was not the light step of tho young nobleman whu h 
came tramping, or rather stamping, through the long passage, 
and up the two or three steps at the end of it. NeitW was it 
Lord Ethenngton's graceful figure winch was seen when the 
door opened, but the stout *iquare substance of Mr Peregrine 
Touchwcyid- 


CHAPTER TUTRTY^SIXTH. 

A IlKLATIVE. 

Claim’d kindred there, and had hia claim allow'd 

Deskhtfd Villa oa 

« 

STARTirfO at the unexpected and undesired apparition which 
pfcaenled itself in the manner described at the end of the last 
I hapter, Mowbray yet felt, at the same tunc, a kind of relief 
^tbat his meeting with Lord Ethermgton, ^Munfiilly decisive as 
that meetuig must be, was for a time siiajKmdecL So it was 
with a mixture of peevishness and interuftl satisfaction that he 
demanded what had procured him the honour of a visit from 
Mr. Touchwood at this late hour. 

Necessity that makes the old wife trot,” replied* Touch 
w K»d ; **no choice of mine, I assure you — f3ad, Mr Mowbray 
I would rather have croasjd Samt Gothard than run the rn^k 
1 have done to>ni^t, rumbling through your breakneck roads 
m that d— <l ol<^ wheelbarrow. On my word, I believe I must 
be tieubkicmie to your butler for a draught of something — 1 
am Bb tbna^ » a eoal^eaver that is working by the piece 
Yon have porter, I soppoee, or good old Scotch twopenny V* 
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With a secret execration on his visitor's efRronteiy,* Mr. 
Mowbray ordered the servant to put down wine and water, of 
which Touchwood mixed a gobletful^and drank it off,” 

We are a small family/' said his entertainer ; and I«am 
seldom at home — still more seldom receive guests jrhen I 
chance te be here — I am sony I have no malt liquor, if you 
prefer it.” • t 

** Prefer it V’ said Touchwood, compounding, however, an- 
other glass# of sherry and water, and adding a large piece of 
sugar, to correct the hoarseness which, he observed, his night 
jounicy might bring on, — to be sure I prefer it, and so does 
evcrylxwly, except Frenchmen and dandies. No offence, Mr. 
Mowbray, but you should order a hogshead from Meux — the 
brown-stout, wired down for exportation to the colonies, keeps 
for any length of time, and in every climate — I have dnmk it 
where it must have cost a guinea a quart, interest had been 
counted.” 

“ When I expect the honour of a visit from you, Mr. Touch- 
wood, I will endeavour to be better provided,” answered Mow- 
bray ; “ at present your arrival has been without notice, and T 
would be gltid to know if it has any particular object.” 

“ This is what I call coming to the point,” said Mr. Touch- 
w’ockI, thrusting out his stout legs, accoutred as they were with 
the ancient defences, called borit-hose, so as to rest his heels 
ujxm the fender. Upon my life, the fire turns the best Eower 
in the pirdcn at this season of the year — 111 take the freedom 
to tlirow on a log. — Is it not a strange thing, by the by, that 
one never secs a fagot in Scotland? You have much small 
wood, Mr. Mowbray*, I wonder you do not get some fellow ^ 
fn)m the midland counties to teach your people how to make a * 
fagot,” 

“ Did you come all the way to Shaws Castle,” asked Mow- 
bray, rather testily, “ to instruct me in the mystery of fagot- 
making*? ” 

** Not exactly — not exactly,” answered the andaonted Tottch^ 
wood j “ but there is a right and a yrrong way in everything — 
a word by the way, on any useful subject, can never aiws. 
— for my immediate and more pressing business, I can 
ensure you that it is of a nature sufficieDtly nrgedt, siaee it 
brings mo to a house in which I am much surprised to find 



WKLU 


S07 


• 

Tho &ttX|Nri»a i$ matitd, air,** said Mowbray, gmirdy, oh- 
serriDg that his guest made a fttuse ; ^Htk full time you liiould 
explam it.” 

‘^Well, then,” replied Touchwood, “I must first ask you 
whether you have never heard of a certain old gentioman called 
Scrogie* who took it into what bo called his he^, por)a onuif to 
be ashamed the name he boro, though o^mtMl by many honest 
and respectable men, and chose to join it to your sunmme of 
Mowbray, as having a more chivalrous Kormau soi^pding, and, 
iu a word, a genfleman-Vike twang with vtT 

** I have heard of such a person, though only lately ” said 
Mow^^bray. Reginald Scrogie Mowbray was his name. I have 
reason to consider his alliance with my family as uiuloubtwl, 
though you seem to mention it with a sneer, sir* I bdieve Mr. 
S. Mowbray regulated his family settlements very much upon 
the idea that bis heir was to intermarry with our house.” 

True, true, Ml*. Mow’bmy,” answered Touchwood ; and 
certainly it is not your business to lay the axe to the root of 
the genealogical tree, that is like to bear golden apples for 
you — Ha 1 ” 

“ Well, well, sir — proceed — proceed,” answeretl Mowbray. 

** You may also have heard that this old gentleman had a 
son, who would wilUngiy have cut up the said family tree into 
fagots ; who thought Scrogie sounded as well as Mowbray, and 
bad ig) fancy for an imaginary gentility which was to be attaintnl 
by the change of one's natural name, and the dkowning, as it 
were, of one's actual relational” 

I \hink I have heard from Lord Etherington,” answered 
Mowbray, “ to whose communications I owe most of my know- 
pledge about these Scrogie people, that old Mr. Scrogie Mow- 
bray was unfortunate in a sou, who thwarted his father on 
every oocaahm, — ymdd embrace no opportunity which fortu- 
nate chances hkd out, of raising and distiuguiabing the ^Uy, 
— had imbibed low tastes, wandering habits, and singular 
obiects of pursuit,--— on account of which his father disinherited 
him,” 

“ It is very true, Mr. /Mowbray/’ proceeded Touchwood, 
** t^at this person did happen to fall under his father's dis- 
pleasigre, because^e scorned forms and flummery, — loved better 
to make money as an honest merchant, than to throw it away 
as an idle gmitlemaib^never called a coach when walking on 
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foot would Berve the turn, — and liked the Rojral Exchange 
better that St. James’s Park. In short, his father disinherit^ 
him, because he bad the qualities for doubling the estate, 
rather than those for squandering it." 

“ All this may Ije quite correct, Mr. Touchwood,”^ relied 
Mowbray ; ** but, pray, what has this Mr. Scrogie junior to do 
with you or me?" 

Do with you or me !” said Touchwood, as if surprised at 
the questiqp ; he has a great deal to do with me at least, 
since I am the very man myself.” 

The devil you are,” said Mowbray, opening wide his eyes 
in turn j Mr. A — a — ^your name is Touchwood — P. Touch- 
wood — Paul, I suppose, or Peter — I read it so in the subscrip- 
tion book at the Well” 

Peregrine, sir, Peregrine — my mother would have me so 
( hristeiied, because Peregrine Pickle came out during her con- 
finemeut ; and my poor foolish father acquiesced, because he 
thought it genteel, and derived from the Willoughbies. I 
don’t like it, and 1 always write P. short, and you might have 
remarked an S. also before the suniame — I use at present P. S. 
Touchwood, I had an old acquaintance in the city who loved 
his — be always called me Postscript Touchwood." 

Then, sir," said Mowbray, if you are really Mr. Scrogie, 
imit courts I must suppose the name of Touchwood is assumed ?" 

“What the devil 1 " replies! Mr. P. S. Touchwood, “do you 
8up{X)se there is no name in the English nation will couple up 
legitimately with my paternal name of Scrogie, except your 
own, Mr. Mowbiay ? — I assure you I got the name of Touch- 
wood, and a pretty 8j>ell of money along with it, from an old 
godfather, who adniired my spirit in sticking by commerce.” 

“ Well, sir, every one has his taste — many would have 
thought it better to eqjoy a hereditary estate, by keej^ng your 
father’s name of Mowbray, than to have gained another by 
assuming a stranger’s mune of Touchwood." 

“ Who told you Mr. Touchwood was a stranger to me f ^ said 
the traveller ; “ for aught I know, he had a ^ttcr title to the 
duties of a son fi-om me, than th4 poor old man who 
such a fool of himself, by trying to turn gentleman in his old 
age. He was my grandfather’s partner in tite gr^i dim of 
^Touchwood, Scrogie, and Co. — Let me tell you, there is as 
good inheiitonoe in house as in field---a man’s partnem are hk 
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fathers and brothers) and a head clerk may be likened to a kind 
of first coiimu,” 

“ I meant no offence wlmtever, Mr. Touchwood Scrogie.'^ 

“ Scrogie Touchwood, if you pleaae,*’ aaid the senior ; ** the 
Bcrog branch first, for it must become rotten ere it become 
tonchwbod — ha, ha, ha I — you take me.** • 

** A singidar old fellow this/* sai|4 Mowbray to himself, “ and 
speaks in all the dignity of dollars ; but I will be civil to him, 
till I can see what ho is driving at.— You are fa(jptious, Mr. 
Tonchwo<xi,** he '' I ^ only going to say, 

that although you set no value upon your connection with ray 
family, yet I cannot forget that such a circumstance exists ; 
and therefore I bid you heartily welcome tf» Shaws Castle.*’ 
Thank ye, thank ye, Mr. Mowbray— I knew you would see 
the thing right. To tell you the truth, I should not have cnre<l 
much to come a-begging for your acquaintance and couainship, 
and so forth ; but fljat I thought you would Isj more trmitablo 
in your adversity, than was your father in his prosperity.” 

Did you know luy father, sir?” said Mowbray. 

** Ay, ay — I came once down here, auil was introfluced to 
him — saw your sister and you when you were children— liad 
thoughts of making my will then, and should have clapjied you 
b-Jth in before I set out U? double Cape Horn 1 But, gad, I 
wish ray poor father hod seen the reception I got ! I did not 
let t^e old gentleman, Mr. Mowlmiy of St. Honan's that wan 
then, smoke my money-kigs — that might have made liim more 
tmctable — not but that we went on indifferent well for a day 
or two* till I got a hint that my room was wanted, for that the 
Duke of Devibknows-whnt wa» expected, and my Ixjd wiw to 
•serve his valet-de-chambre, — *Oh, damn tdl gentle cousins !* 
said I, and off I set on the pad round the world again, and 
thoiight no more of the Mowbrays till a year or so ago.” 

“ And pray, what recalled us to your recollection ?” 

“ Why,” said Touchwood, “ I was settled for some time at 
Smyrna (for I turn the penny go where I wiU— I have done a 
little business even since I came here) ; but being at Smyrna, 
as I said, I became acquaiijbed with Francis Tyrrel” 

* The natural brother of Lord Etherington,” said Mowbray. 

“ «o» called,’* answered Touchwood ; ** but by and by he 

a more likely to prove the Earl of Etherington himself, and 
t*otiier fine fellow ih» baatanl” 
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'fbe devil he is \ — You surprise me, Mr. Toudiwood.", 

I thought I should — I thought I should— Faith, I am 
sontetimes surprised myself at the^tum things take in this 
world. But the thing is not the leas certain — the proofe are 
lying in the strong chest of our house at London, deposited 
there hy^ the old hkirl, who refxmted of his roguery £o Miss 
Martigny long Inifore he dicyl, but had not courage enough to 
do his logitiinaUi son justice till the sexton ha<l housed him." 

‘‘Good Jleavon, sir!" said Mowbray; “and did you know 
all this while, that I was about to bestow thebnly sister of my 
house uiK)n an impostor 

“ What was my business with that, Mr. Mowbray V* replied 
Toucliwood ; “ you would have l»een very angry my one 
suspected you of not being sharp enough to Iwk o»it for your- 
self and your sister both. Besides, Lord Ethcringtou, bad 
enough as lie may be in other nwpects, was, till very^ lately, no 
impostor, or an innocent one, for he only occupicHl the situation 
in which his father had placred him. And, indeed, when I 
under»t(X>d, ii|x>n coming to England, that he was gone down 
here, and, as I (ronjectured, to pay his atldresses to your sister, 
to say truth, I did n{)t see he could do betUir. Here was a 
j)oor fellow that was about to cease to be a lord and a w'ealthy 
man ; was it not very reasonable that he should make the moat 
of digiiity while kc Imd it ? and if, by marrying a pretty girl 
while in possession of his title, he could get fiossmion ^ the 
good estate of Nettlewood, why, I could ace nothing in it but a 
very pretty way of breaking his fall.” 

“ Very' pretty for him, indeed, and v( 5 ry convenient tod," said 
Mowbray ; “ but pmy, sir, wliat was to betiome of the honour 
of my family t*’ * 

“ Why, what was the honour of your iamily to me t" said 
Touchwood; “unless it was to recommend your family W ray 
care that 1 was disinherited on accofmt of it. And if this 
Ethcrington, or Bulmer, had been a good fellow, I would have 
seen all the Mowbrays that ever wore broad cloth, at Jericho, 
before I hatl interfered." 

“ I am really much indebtcil to *j^onr kindness,** said ^w- 
bray, angrily. 

“ Mojce than you are aware of," answered T6uchwiK)d 
nhough I thought this Bulmer, even when declared illegirimate, 
might be a reasonable good matoh for your oomridoriag 
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the opiate v/Wch wa« to aceompanj the union of their han<la j 
yet, now I luive discovered him to be a «e<iundrel — every way 
a scoundrel— I wodd not wish any decent girl to marry him» 
were they to get all YorkAitre, instead of Nettlewood. So I 
have come to put you right” 

The StnuigOQOss of the news which Touchwood sot bluntly 
commumcat^y mode Mowbray's h^ turn round Uko that of a 
man who grows dizzy at finding huuseJf on the verge of a 
precipice. Touchwood observed his consternation,^ which he 
willingly oonstruM into an acknowledgment of his own bril- 
liant genius. 

Take a glass of wine, Mr. Mowbray,” he said, complacently ; 
“ take a glass of old sherry — nothing like it for clearing the 
ideas — and do not be afraid of me, though I come thus stid- 
denly upon you, with such surprising, tidings— you will find 
me a plain, simple, ordinaiy tnau, that have my faults and my 
blunders, like other* people. I atiknowledge that much travel 
and experience have made me sometimes play the busybody, 
because I find I can do things better than other [people, and I 
love to see folk stare— it's a way I have got. But, after all, 1 
am un bon diahU^ os the Frendiman says; and here I have 
twme four or five hundred miles to lie quiet among you all, and 
put all yemr little matters to rights, just when you think they 
are most desjKsmte.” 

thank you for your good intentions,” said Mowbray ; 
‘^but I must needs say that they would have been more 
effectual had you been less cunning in my behalf, and frankly 
told what you knew of Lord Etheringtrm ; as it is, the 
matter has gone fearfully far. I have promised him njy sister 

have laid myself under personal obligations to him— and 
there are other reasons why 1 fear I must keep my word to 
this nan, earl or no earl” 

What !” exclaimed Touchwood, “would you give up your 
sister to a worthless rascal, who is capable of robbing the post- 
office, and of murd^ing his Iwothcr, because you have lost a 
triffe of money to him ? Are you to let him go offT triumph- 
aotljr because be is a gam^ter as well as a cheat t — You are 
a pretty fellow, Mr, Mowbray of St. Ronan'i^-you are one of 
the h|^y sheepHhat go out for wool, and come home shorn. 
Egad, you think yourself a xnillstooe, and turn out a sack of 
gtaiii~You flew abroad a hawk, and have come home a pigeon 
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—-You snarled at the Philistines, and they hare drawn, yonr 
eye-teeth with a vengeance I” 

** This is all veiy witty, Mr. Touc^hwood,*’ replied Mowbray ; 
“ but wit will not pay this man Etheringtcm, or whatever he is, 
80 many hundreds as I have lost to him.'’ 

**Why, theh, wealth must do what wit cannot/’ said old 
Touchwood ; I must advance for you, that is ali Look ye, 
sir, I do not go afoot for nothing — if I have laboured, I have 
reaped — and, like the fellow in tlie old play, * I have enough, 
and can maintain my humour’ — it is not a few hundreds or 
thousands either can stand betwixt old P. S. Touchwood and 
his puq>ose ; and my present purpose is to make you, Mr. 
Mowbray of St. Honan’s, a free man of the forest. You still 
look grave on it, young man Why, I trust you are not such 
an ass as to think your dignity offendcsd, because the plebeian 
Scrogle comes to the assistance of the terribly great and old 
house of Mowbray 1 ” 

** I am indeed not such a fool,” answered Mowbray, with his 
eyes still bent on the ground, “ to reject assistance that comes 
to me like a rope to a drowning man — but there is a circum- 
stance” he stopped short and drank a glass of wine — 

circumstance to which it is most painful to me to allude— but 
you seem my friend— and I cannot intimate to you more 
strongly my Miof in your professions of regard than by saying, 
that the language held by Lady Penelope Penfeather on my 
sister’s account, renders it highly proper that she were settled 
in life ; and I cannot but fear, that the breaking off the affair 
with this man might be of gn^at prejudice to her at this 
moment. They wUl have Nettlewood, and they may live 
separate — he has V>dered to make settlements to that effect, 
even on the very day of marriage. Her conditiem as a marriod 
woman will put her above scandal, and above nece8sityi>£rom 
which, I am soriy to say, I cannot hope long to preserve her.” 

“ Por shame ! — for shame I — for shame 1” said Touchwood, 
accumulating Ids >vord8 thicker than usual on each other; 
“ would you sell your own flesh and blood to a man like this 
Bulmer, whose eliaracter is now la^ before you, merdy bei^use 
a disappointed old maid speaks scandal of her I A flue vene- 
ration you pay to the honoured name of Mowbray ! ♦ If njy poor, 
old, simple father had known what the ownen cC tbM two 
fnmd i^^Habiea could have sloqped to do for mer^ 
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srubsstence, & would haVe thouglit as littla of the notJe Mo4r- 
brays as of the humble Serogiea, And, 1 dare say^ the young 
lady is just such another ^r-eager to get married — no matter to 
wh<ipi.*’ 

‘*Bxguse me, Mr. Touchwood,” answered Mowbray; *‘my 
sister entertains sentiments so very dilTerent from what you 
ascribe to har, that she and I piaited on the most unpleasant 
terms, in oonsequenoe of my pressing this man's suit u|K>n her. 
God knows, that^I only did so, because I saw no other outlet 
from this most unpleasant dilemma But, since you are willing 
to interfere, sir, and aid me to disentangle these oomplic^akHi 
matters, which have, I own, been made worse by my own rash- 
ness, I am ready to throw the matter completely into your 
hands, just as if you w’ere my father arisen from the dead. 
Nevcrthelefta, I must needs express my*suri>rise at the extent of 
your intelligence in^those affiurs/* 

“ You sjjcak very sensibly, young man,” said the traveller ; 
“ and as for my intelligence, I have for some time known the 
imesses of this Master l^lmer as perfectly as if I had been at 
his elbow wheat he was playing aJl his dog's tricks wuth this 
family. You would hardly suspect now,” he a>ntintt©d, in a 
confidential tone, “ that what you wore so desirous a while ago 
should take plac^ has in some sense actually hapfx^ned, and 
that the marriage ceremony has really betwixt your 

sister^and this pretended I^rd Etherington 1” 

“ Have a care, sir 1” said Mowbray fiercely ; 'Mo not abuse 
my can|lour — ^this is no place, time, or subject for iinj)ertinent 
jesting.” 

" As I live by bread, I am serious,” said ^Touchwood ; " Mr. 
^Cargill performed the ceremony ; and there are two living 
witnesses who heard them say the words, ' I, Clara, take you, 
FraiftiB,’ or wlu^ever the Scottish church puts in place of that 
mystical formula,” 

“ It is impossible,” said Mowbray > “ Cargill dared n8t have 
done su^h a thing-Hl dandestilia proceeding, such as you s[)eak 
of, wodd have isost him his living. I'll bet my soul against a 
b<^-sfaoe, it is all an imposition ; and you come to disturb me, 
sir, amid my fiimily distress, with legends that have no more 
truth in thw than Alkcaan.” 

*' !niere are some true things in the Alkoran (or rather the 
Kmmi, for ihe Al is tneidy the article prefixed), but let tliat 
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pass — J will raise your wonder higher before I am done, t It is 
very true, that your sister was indeed joined in marriage with 
this same Buhner, that calls him^lf by the title of Ether- 
ington ; but it is just as true, that the marriage is not worth a 
maravedi, for she beheved him at the time to be another person 
— to b<? in a word, Francis Tyrrel, who is actuallj what the 
other pretends to be, a nobleman of fortune.” ^ 

“ I cannot understand one word of all this,” said Mowbray. 

** I must le my sister instantly, and demand of her if there 
any real foundation for these wonderful avennVnts.” 

Do not go,** said Touchwood, detaining him, ** you shall 
have a ftill explanation from me ; and to comfort you under 
your perplexity, I can assure you that Cargiirs consent to 
celebrate the nuptials was only obtained by an aspersion thrown 
on your sister^s character, which induced him to believe that 
speedy marriage would be the sole means of saving her repu- 
bition ; and I am convinced in my own 'mind it is only the 
revival of this report which has furnished the foundation of 
Lady Penclofw/s chattering.** 

“ If I could think so/* — said Mowbray, “ if I could but 
think this is truth — and it seems to explain, in some degree, 
my sister's mysterious conduct — if I could but think it true, 1 
should fall down and worship you aa an angel from heaven !'* 

A proj)er sort of angel,** said Touch wo^, looking modestly 
down on his short, sturdy supporters — Did you ever l^ear ol 
an angel in lKK)t'hose 1 Or, do you suppose angels are sent to 
wait on broken -<lown horse-jockeys ?** 

“ Call me what you will, Mr. Touchwood,*' said the young 
man ; “ only make out your story true, and my sister inno- 
cent I** * 

“ Very well spoken, sir,*' answered the senior, very well 
spoken ! But then 1 imderstand you are to be guided ky my 
prudence and experience 1 None of your Q — damme doings, 
sir — jbuT duels or your drubbings. Let manage the affair 
for you, and I will bring you through with a flowing Bail” 

Sir, I must feel as a gentleman,” said Mowbray. 

** Fed as a fool,*’ said Touchwodd, for that is the tru^B^jCase. 
Nothing would please this Bulmer ^tter than to flght through 
his rogueries — he knows veiy well, that he wHb cao^slit % pistol- 
ball on the edge of a penlaiife will always preserre some sort 
of reputation amidst his scomidreliim — but 1 shall take one to 
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wop that hole. Sit down-^ba a man of aenae^ and liaten to tha 
whole of this strange etoiy.** 

Mowbray sat down aoo»di&gly ; and Touebwood, to hia own 
wa^i, and with many charactemiic toteijfMstional temartoi, gave 
him nn.account of the early loves of Clara and Tyrrel— of the 
reasons which induced Buhner at first to encourage their cor- 
respondences in hopes that his brothia^ would, by a clandestine 
marriage, altogether ruin himself with his fiither — of the change 
which took placejn hia views when he perceived thePimportance 
annexed by the old Earl to the union of Miss Mowbray with 
his a|>parent heir — of the desperate stratagem which he end^ 
vour^ to play off, by substituting himself in the room of his 
brother — and all the consequences, which it is unnecessary to 
resume here, as they are detailed at length by the perpetrator 
himself, in his correspondenx^e with Oaf>taln Jekyl. 

Wlien the whole„ communication was ended, Mowbray, almost 
Stupified by the wonders he had heard, remained for some time 
in a sort of reverie, fhim which he only started to ask what 
evidence could be produced of a story so strange. 

“ The evidence,” answered Touchwood, “ of one who was a 
deep agent in all these matters, from first to last — as complete 
a rogue, I believe, as the devil himself, with this difference, 
that our mortal fiend does not, I believe, do evil for the sake 
of evil, but for the sake of the profit which attends it How 
far this plea wQl aviul him in a court eff conscience, I cannot 
tell ; but his disposition was so far akin to humanity, that 
I 'have^ always found my old acquaintance os ready to do 
good as harm, providing he had the same offto upon the trans- 
action.*^ ^ 

• “ On my soul,” said Mowbray, ** you must mean Solmcs I 

whom 1 have long suspected to Iw a deep villain— and now he 
proVfis traitor to boot How the devil could ^ou get into his 
intimacy, Mr, Touchwood 

The case was particular,” said Touchwood. Mr. Solmes, 
too active a member of the community to be satisfied with 
managtog the affiathrs whiq|i his master entrusted to him, 
adveutu^ to a little business on his own account ; and think- 
ing, I suppose, that Xht late Earl of Etherington had forgotten 
fiiUx k) ackfio^e^ his services, as valet to his son, ha supplied 
that defect 1^ a imiaQ cheque on our bouse tor J&lOO, to name, 
fkBd beartog the apparent signature, of the deceased Tids 
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email mietaka being detected, Mr. Solmes, port&uf of the kittle 
billet, would have l^n consigned to the custody of a Bow Street 
officer, but that I found means to relieve him, on condition of 
his making known to me the points of private histoiy whigh I 
have just been communicating to you. What I had kfown of 
Tyrrel at Smyrna had given me much interest in him, and you 
may guess it was not lessened by the distresses which he had 
sustained thj'uugh his brothers treachery. By this fellow’s 
means, I have counteiplotted all his master’s fine schemes. 
P'or example, aa soon as I learned Bulmer was coming down 
here, I contrivefl to give Tyrrel an anonymous hint, well 
knowing he would set off like the devil to thwart him, and bo 
I should have the whole dramatis peraonai together, and play 
them all off against each other, after my own pleasure.” 

In that case,” said Mr. Mowbray, your expeiiient brought 
about the rencontre between the two brothers, when both 
might have fallen.” 

“ Can’t deny it — can’t deny it,” answered Semgie, a little 
discountenanced — “a mere accident — no one can guard every 
{Hjiut. — Egad, but I had like to have been baffied again, for 
Ihibner sent the lad Jckyl, who is not such a black eheep 
neither but wlmt there are some white hairs about him, upon a 
trwvty with Tyrrel, that my secret agent was not admitted to. 
Gad, but I discovered the whole — you will scarce guess how.” 

“ I*robably not easily, indeed, sir,” answered Mowbray for 
your sources of intelligence ore not the most obvious, any more 
than your mode of acting the most simple or most comprehen- 
sible.” 

I would not have it so,” said Touchwood ; “ simple men 
IXirish in their siraliylicity — I carry my eye-teeth about me, — ' 
And for my source of information — why, I played the eaves- 
dropper, sir — listened — knew my landlady’s cupboard witls the 
double door — got into it as she has done many a time. — Such 
a fine •gentleman as you would rather cut a man’s throat, I 
suppose, than listen at a cupboard door, thppgh the otpect were 
to prevent murder.” 

“ I cannot say 1 should have •thought of the expedient, 
certainly, sir,” said Mowbray. 

I did though,” said Soiogie, and learned* enoilgh cf what 
" was going on, to give Jekyl a hint that sick^md him of his 
oommisaion, 1 believe — so the game is all in qqr.oini handa 
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fiu]i»er liufi one to trust to but Sdtam^ end Solmes tdle m 
eveiytliing” 

Here Mowbray could iio|euppm98 a iftovement of impatieiica 
^i&h to God, sir, that einoe you were so kind as to in* 
terest yooroeif in affairs so intimately oonoerning my family, 
you had been pleased to act with a little more opeanesS towards 
me. Here have I been for weeks the intiixiate of a damut^ 
scoundrel, whose throat I ought to have cut for his scandiiltnia 
conduct to my ^ter. Here have I been renderiig her and 
mys^ miserable, and getting myself cheated every night by a 
swindloT, whom you, if it had been your pleasure, could have 
unmasked by a single word. I do all justice to your intentions, 
sir ; but, u|>on my soul, I cannot help wishing you had con- 
ducted yourself with more ftnnkness and loss mystery ; and I 
am truly afraid your love of dexterity has been too much for 
your ingenuity, and that you have suffered matters to nm into 
such a skein of con]^lsion, as you yourself will find difoculty in 
tmravelling.” 

Touchwood smil6<l, and shook his bead in all the conscious 
I>rule of superior muler$tHading. ** Young man,'' he said, 

when you have seen a little of the world, and ©specially be- 
yond the bounds of this narrow island, you will find much more 
art and dexterity necoHsary in conducting these businesses to 
an issue, than occurs to a blind John Bull, or a raw Bcottlsh- 
inau,. You wiU be then no stranger to the policy of life, which 
deals in mining and countermining, — now in making feints, 
new in thrusting with forthright passes. I lfK)k ujxm you, Mr. 
Mowbray, as a young man spoiled by staying at home, and 
keeping bad company j and will make it my business, if you 
* submit yourself to my guidance, to inform )rour understanding, 
so as to retrieve your ©state. — Don^t — don't answer me, sir 1 
because I know too well, by experience, how yemng men 
answer on these subjects — they are conceit^, 'sir, as conceited 
as if they had been in all the four quarters of the world, I 
to be answered, sir, 1 hale it. And^ to tell you the truth, 
it is because Tyrrel has a fancy of answering me, that I rather 
ma]^ you my confidant on* tUs occasion, tl^ him. I would 
have had him throw himself into my anus, and lunler my 
directions ;*biit he hesitated — he hesiti^ed^ Mr. Mowbray — and 
I hesitatloii. %f he thinks he has wit enough to manage 
|ua own mitten, let him try it — let him try it Not but I wfit 
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do all that I can for him in fitting time and place; bnt I TfilJ 
let him dwell in his perplexities and uncertainties for a little 
while longer. And sOjTtfr. Mowbra|r, you see what sort of an 
odd icWow 1 am, and you can aatvafy me at once whether ijrou 
to come wto iny measures — only speak out at opce, sir, 
for I ahlfbr hesitation. 

While Touchwood thus «poke, Mowbray wastforming his 
resolution internally. He was not so inexperienced as the 
senior supposed j at least, he could plainly see that he had to 
do with an obstinate, capricious old man, who, with the best 
intentions in the world, chose to have everything in his own 
way ; and, like most petty politicians, was disposed to throw 
intrigue and mystery over matters which had much better be 
prosecuted boldly and openly. But he perceived, at the same 
time, that Touchwood, as a sort of relation, wealthy, childless, 
and disposed to become his friend, was jjerson to he con- 
ciliated, the rather tlmt the traveller himself had frankly owned 
thfit it wfis Francis Tyrrers want of deftyence towards him, 
whi(di had forfeited, or at least abated, his favour. Mowbray 
rocollec^ted, also, tliat the circumstances under which he himself 
stood did not permit him to trilie with returning gleams of good 
fortune. Subduing, therefore, the haughtiness of temper proper 
to him as an only son and heir, he answ^ered respectfully, that, 
in his condition, the adrice and assistance of Mr. Scrogie Touch- 
W(Km 1 were too important, not to be piuchased at the price of 
submitting his own judgment to that of an experienced and 
sagacious friend, ^ 

“ Well said, Mr. Mowbray," replied the senior, ‘‘ well said. 
liOt me once have the management of your af&irs, and we wUl 
brush them up for you without loss of time. —I must be obliged^ 
to you for a bed for the night, however — it is as dark as a 
wolfs mouth ; and if you will give orders to keep the’Vx>i 
devil of a postilion, and his horses too, why I will the more 
obliged” to you." 

Mowbray applied himself to the bell. Patrick answered the 
call, and was much surprised, w'he^ the old gentleman, taking 
the word out of bis entertainers mffuth, desired a bed to b» got 
ready, with a little fire in the grate ; ** for I take it, ftien^” 

^ he went on, “ you have not guests here very often! — ^And see 
that my sheets be not damp, and bid the housemaid take care 
net to make the bed upon an exact level, but let it sh^ from the 
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pillow to thefootpofits, at a dedivity of about eigbtoeti inchea 
— And hark ye— get me a jag of barley-water, to place my 
bedside, with the squeeze (jf a lemon— or stay, you will ms^e it 
as y)ur as Beelzebub — ^bnug the lemon on a saucer, and I will 
mix it myself” 

Patrick listened like one of sense forlorn, his head turning 
like a mandarin, alternately from th^ speaker to hk master, as 
if to ask the latter whether this was all reality. The instant 
that Touchwood stopped, Mowbray added hk fiat. * 

** Let everything done to make Mr. Touchwood comfort- 
able, in the way be wishes,” 

** Aweel, sir,” said Patrick, I shall tell Mally, to be sure, 

and we maun do our best, and — ^but it’s unco late” 

And therefore,” said Touchwood, ** the sooner we get to bed 
the better, my old friend. I, for one^must be stirring early — 
r have business of life and death — ^It concerns you too, Mr. 
Mowbray — but nd more of that till to-morrow.— And let the 
lad put up his horses, and get him a IxmI somewhere.” 

Patrick here thought he had gotten upon firm ground for 
resistance, for which, displeased with the dictatorial manner of 
the stranger, be felt considerably inclined, 

** Ye may catch us at tlmt, if ye can,” said Patrick ; ** there’s 
nae post-cattle come into our stables — What do we ken, but 
that they may be glandered as the groom says 1 ” 

We must take the risk to-night, Patrick,” said Mowbray, 
reluctantly enough — '‘unless Mr. Touchwood will permit the 
iK^rses to come back early next morning?” 

“ NSt I, indeed,” said Touchwood ; “ safe hind safe find — it 
may be once away and aye away, and we shall have enough to 
• do to-^iorrow morning. Moreover, the po^ carrion are tired, 
and the mercifiil man is monuful to bis beast — ^and, in a word, 
if the horses go hack to St Honan’s Well to-night, I go there 
for company." * 

It often happens, owing:, I suppose, to the perversity of 
iMiman nature, that subserykney in trifles is more difficult to a 
proud mind, than compliance in matters of more importance. 
Mojrbray, like other youngjgentleraen of his class, was finically 
rigid in his stable discipline, and even Lord Etherington’s 
bors^ had^^not t>6ea admitted mb) that ianctorvm, into 

whidi he now saw himself obli^ tojnduot two wretched post- 
hacks. But he submitted with the best grace he could ; and 
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Patrick, while he left their presence with lifted-np handa and 
eyes, to execute the otim he had received, could scarcely help 
thinking that the old man must be ^the devil in disguise, since 
he could thus suddenly control his fiery master, even in^the 
points which he had hitherto se(uned to consider as of most vital 
iinportaiwe. 

“The Lord in his mercy.haud a grip of this puir familyl 
for I, that was l)om in it, am like to see the end of it/* 
Thus ejacu^ited Patrick. 


CHAPTER THIRTY- SEVENTH. 

THE WANBEREK. 

(> 

*Tl8 a naaglity night to swim in. 

Kino Leak. 

Tjikkjs wart a wild uncertainty about Mowbray’s ideas, after 
he started from a feverish sleep on the morning sucrceeding this 
inemomble interview, that his sister, whom he really loved as 
much as he was capable of loving anything, had dishonoured 
him and lier name ; and the horrid recollection of their last inter- 
\kw was the first idea which his waking imiigination ^was 
thrillcil with. Then came Touchwood’s tide of exculpation — 
and he persuaded himself, or strove to do so, that Clara must 
have understood the charge he had brought against her as 
referring to her attachment to Tyrrel, and its fatal consequences. 
Again, still he doubted how that could be — stiU feared that * 
tnere must be more behind than her reluctance to confi^ the 
fraud which had been practised on her by Bulmer ; and then, 
again, ho strengthened himself in the first and more pleasing 
opinion by recollecting that, averse as she was to espouse the 
person he proposed to her, it must have appeared to her the 
completion of ruin, if he, Mowbray, should obtain knowledge of 
the clandestine marriage. * 

“Yes — 0 yes,” he said to himself, “she would think 
this stoiy would render mo more eager in the inscalb intq^est, 
V the beet way of hushing up au^ a discreditable — 
^th» and aha would hate judged ri|^t too; for, had ^ actually 
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beeoiLonl Sth^nngtaii, liomt m what alae aho oould have 
done. But, not heisg Lord Bthariogtoii, md m aQoiutod 
scoundrel into the bargaii^ I will oontent myself with cudgel- 
linn him to death so soon as I can get out of the guardianship 
of this old, meddling, obstinate, s^-willed busy-body, — Then, 
what IS to be done for — ^This mock marrisfe was a 

mere bubbk, both parties xxgist draw stakes. Bhe likes 
this grave JDon, who proves to be the stick of the right tree, 
after all — so do not I, though there be aomethigg loitMike 
about him. 1 ^as sure a strolling painter could not have 
carried it off so. She may marry I suppose, if the law is 
not agmnat it — then she has the earldom, and the OakVands, 
and Nettlewood, all at once. — Gad, we should come in wlnncm, 
after all — and, I dare say, this old hoy Touchwood is as rich 
as a Jew — worth a hundred thousand at least — He is too 
lieremptory to be cut up for sixpence under a hundred thousand. 
— And he talks of* putting me to rights — I must not wince— 
must stand still to l)e curried a little — Only, I wish the law 
may {lerrait Clara’s being married to this other earl. — A woman 
cannot marry two brothers^ that is certain ; but, then, if she is 
not married to the one of them in gctod and lawful form, there 
can be no bar to her marrying the other, I should think — I hope 
the lawyers will talk no nonsense about it— -I hope Clara will 
have no foolish scruples. — But, by my word, the first thing 1 
hav^ to hope is, that the thing is true, for it comes through but 
a suspicious channel FU away to Clara instantly — get the 
truth out of her — and consider what is to be done.'’ 

Thifs partly thought and partly spoke the young Laird of St, 
Honan’s, hastily dressing himself, in order to inquire into the 
• strange chaos of events which perplexed hit imagination, 

^Vh^ he came down to the parlour where they bad supped 
last)» night, and where breakfast was prepared tiiis morning, 
he sent for a girl who acted as bis sister’s immediate attendant, 
and asked “ if Mias Mowbray was yet stirring ? ” • 

The girl answered, “ she hod not rung her bell" 

“ It is past her twual hour/’ said Mowbray, but she was dis- 
tur|)ed last night. Oo, Ma^lia, tdd her to get up instantly— fw>y 
1 have excellent good news for her — or, if her head aches, 1 will 
come and tell thm to her before she rises— go like lightning" 
Martha went^ iod returned in a minute or |wo. I cannot 
make my mistress hear, sir, knock as kmd as I will. 1 wish,*’ 
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she added, with that love of evil presage which h oommcm in 
the lower lanks, that Mi^ Clara may be well, for I never 
knew her sleep so sound.” ^ 

Mowbray jumped from the chair into which he had thrgwn 
himself, ran through the gallery, and knocked smartly at his 
sister’s door; there was no miswer. “Clara, dear Clara! — 
Answer me but one word — say but you are well. frightened 
you last night — I had been drinking wine — I was violent — 
forgive me fe— Come, do not be sulky — speak but a single word 
— say but you are w^ell.” * 

He made the pauses longer betwixt every branch of his 
address, knocked sharper and louder, listened more anxiously 
for an answer ; at length he attempted to open the door, but 
found it locked, or otherwise secured. “ Does Miss Mowbray 
always lock her doorl ” he asked the girl 

“ Never knew her do it before, sir ; she leaves it open that I 
may call her, and open the window shutters.'’ 

She had too good reason for precaution last night, thought her 
brother, and then remembered having heard her bar the door. 

“ Come, Clara,” he continued, greatly agitated, “ do not be 
silly ; if you will not open the door, I must force it, that’s all ; 
for how can I tell but that you are sick, and unable to answer? — 
if you are only sullen, say so, — She returns no answer,” he said, 
turning to the domestic, who was now joined by Touchwood. 

Mowbray’s anxiety was so great, that it prevented his taking 
any notice of his guest, and he proceeded to say, without re- 
garding bis presence, “ What is to be done V — she may be eiok 
— she may be asleep — she may have swooned ; if I force the 
door, it may terrify her to death in the present weak state of 
her nerves. — Clara, •dear Clara ] do but speak a single word, 
and you shall remain in your own room as long as you please.” 

There was no answer. Mbs Mowbray’s maid, hitherto too 
much fluttered and alarmed to have much iMresence of mind, 
now reeoUected a back-stair which communicated with her 
mistresses room from the garden, and suggested she might 
have gone out that way. 

“ Gone out,” said Mowbray, in ^k^t anxiety, and looking at 
the heavy fog, or rather small rain, which blotted the November 
^ morning, — “ Gone out, and in weather Uke this*! — But w^may 
get into her room from the back-stair.” 

saying, and leaving his guest to follow or remain aa he 
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thot^ht proper, he flew rather than walked to the garden^ and 
found the private door which led into it from tlie bottom of the 
back-stair above mentioned was wide open. Full of vague but 
fearful appxebenaiona, he fiahed up to the door of hia aiatof a 
apartment, which opened from her drea&mg*room to the landing- 
place dr the stair ; it was i^ar, and that which oorng^unicat^ 
betwixt the bed-room and dr^ingj^oom was half open. ** Clara, 
Clara 1 exSaimed Mowbray, invoicing her name rather in an 
agony of apprehension, than aa any longer hoping for a reply. 
And hia appreheflsion was but too prophetic. 

Miss Mowbray was not in that apartment ; and from the order 
in which it was found, it was plain she had neither undressed on 
the preceding night, nor occupied the bed. Mowbray struck his 
forehead in an agony of remorse and fear, 1 have terriflod her 
to death,'* he said ; she has fled intp the woods and perislied 
there 1 ’* 

Under the inflilence of this apprehension, Mowbray, after 
another hasty glance around the apartment, as if to assure him- 
self that Clara was not there, rushed again into the dressing* 
room, almost overturning the traveller, who, in civility, had not 
ventured to enter the inner apartment. ** You are as mad as a 
Namako** * said the traveller ; “ let os consult together, and 1 
am sure I can contrive" 

“ Oh, d — n your contrivance I " saul Mowbray, forgetting all 
proposed respect in his natural impatience, aggravated by his 
alara ; if you had behaved straightforward, and like a man of 
common sense, this would not have happened ! " 

“ (jfbd forgive you, young man, if your reflections are uiyust,*' 
said the traveUer, quitting the hold he had laid upon Mowbray's 
* coat ; “ and God forgive me too, if I have done wrong while 
endeavouring to do for the best ! — But may not Miss Mowbray 
have gone down to the Well t I will order my horses, and set 
off instantly.'* 

“Do, do," said Mowbray recklessly; “I thank yqp;" and 
hastily traversing the garden, as if desirous to get rid at once of 
his visitor and his own thoughts, be took the shortest road to 
a little postem-gate, whx^ 1^ into the extensive oopsewood, 
through some part of whi^ Clam had caused a walk to be cut 
to little* stanmer-houae built o£ rough shingles, covered with 
creeping shrubs. 


A (oifl is so tsunaa m Tanu^. 
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An Mowbraj hastened through the garden he met the old 
man by whom it was kept, a native of the south country, and 
an old dependant on the family, “ JHave you seen my sister 1 ” 
said Mowbray, hurrying his words on each other with the eager- 
ness of terror, 

** What’s your wull, St Ronan’s answered the old man, at 
once dull of hearing and slow of apprehension. . 

“Have you seen Miss Clara 1” shouted Mowbray, and mut- 
tered an o^th or two at the gardener's stupidity. 

“ In troth have I," replied the gardener defiberately ; “ what 
sold ail me to see Mias Clara, St. Honan's ? ” 

“ When, and where 1" eagerly demanded the querist. 

“ Ou, just yestreen, after tey-time— -afore ye cam hamo your- 
sell galloping sae fast," said Joseph. 

“ I am as stupid as he, to put off my time in 8|>eaking to 
auch an old cabl^e-stock," said Mowbray, and hastened on to 
tlie po8tern-gate dready mentioned, leading from the garden 
to what was usually called Miss Clara’s walk. Two or three 
domestics, whispering to each other, and with countenances that 
showed grief, fear, and suspicion, followed their master, desiraus 
to be employed, yet afraid to force their Bervicea on the fiery 
young man. 

At the little postern he found some traces of her he sought. 
The pass-key of Clara was left in the lock. It was then plain 
that she m\wt have passed that way ; but at what hour, for 
what purj>oae, Mowbray dared not coryecture. The path, after 
running a quarter of a mile or more through an open grave erf 
oaks and sycamores, attained the verge of the large brook, and 
became there steep and rocky, difficult to the infirm, and alarm- 
ing to the nervous j ‘often approaching the brink of a precipitous ' 
ledge of rock, which in this place overhung the stream, in some 
brawling and foaming in hasty current, and in others 
seeming to slumber in deep and circular eddies. The tempta- 
tions which ^lis dangerous scene must have offered an exdted 
and desperate spirit, came on Mowbray like the blight of the 
Simoom, and he stood a moment to gather breath and overcome 
these horrible anticipations, ere he >ras aUe to proceed. Jlis 
attendants fdt the same apprehenmon, “Pnir thing — pair 
^ thing 1 — ‘Oh, God send she may not have been left to^ersell I — 
God send she nuiy have been upholden \ " were whispered by 
Patrick to the maidensi and by them to eadi other. 
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At this indent the old gartlener was heard behind them, 
shouting^ “ Master — St Ronoa’s — Master — I have Amd — I 
have fund*’ ^ 

‘^Have you found my sister?” exclaimed the brother, with 
breathless anxiety. 

The old man did not answer till he came up, and then, with 
his usual sl(wn^ of delivery, he replied to his maater’a repeated 
inquiries, **Na, I haena fund Mi«w Clara, but I hae fund some- 
thing ye wad be wae to lose — your braw hunting^tojifa" 

He put the iSiplement into the hand of its owner, who, re- 
collecting the circumstances under which he had flung it from 
him last night, iuid the now too probable consequences of that 
interview, bestowed on it a deep imprecation, and again hurled 
it from him into the brook. The domestics looked at each 
other, and ref;ollecting each at the same time that the knife 
was a favourite tool of their master, who was rather curious in 
such articles, had little doubt that his mind was affected, in a 
teni{>0Tan^ way at least, by his anxiety on hk sister's account. 
He saw their confused and inquisitive looks, and assuming as 
much corafKxmre and presence of mind as ho oould command, 
directed Martha and her female companions to return and 
search the walks on the other side of Shaws Castle ; and finally, 
ordered Patrick bock to ring the bell, “ which," he said, assum- 
ing a confidence that he was far from entertaining, “ might call 
Mifv^ Mowbray home from some of her long walks.’* He farther 
desired bis groom and horses might meet him at the Clattering 
Brig, so called from a noisy cas^e which was formed by the 
brook,^above whi<?h was stretched a small foot-bridge of planks. 
Having thus shaken off his attendants, he proceeded himsidf, 
• with the speed he was capable of exerting, to follow out 
the path hi trhich he was at present engaged, which, being a 
favmirite walk with his sister, she might perhaps have adopted 
frotn mere habit, when in a state of mind Which, he had too 
much reason to fear, must have put choice out of the question. 

He soon reached the summer-house, which was merely a seat 
covered overhead and on the sides, oj)en in front, and neatly 
pai^ with pebbles. Thi| little bower was perched, like a 
hawk’s nest, almost upon the edge of a ptoJeCting crag, the 
hi^qpt pubit of the line of rock which we have noticed ; and 
bi^ been selected by poor Clara on account of the prospect 
vhkh it commanded down the valleF* of her lay 
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ou the small rustic table in the summer-house. Mo^ybray 
caught it eagerly up. It was drenched with wet — the preced- 
ing day bad been dry ; so that, had she forgot it there in the 
morning, or in the course of the da/, it could not have been in 
that state. She had certainly been there during the night, "^en 
it rainedjieavily. • 

Mowbray, thus assured ^t Clara had been in this place 
while her passions and fears were so much afloat as they must 
have been at her flight from her father's house, cast a hurried 
and terrified glance from the brow of the precipice into the deep 
stream that eddied below. It seemed to him that, in the sullen 
roar of the water, he heard the last groans of his sister — the foam- 
flakes caught his eye, as if they were a part of her garments. 
But a closer examination showed that there was no api)earance 
of such a catastrophe, descending the path on the other side 
of the bower, he observed a footprint in a place where the clay 
was moist and tenacious, which, from the small size and the 
shape of the shoe, it apj:)cared to him must be a trat^ of her 
whom he sought. He hurried forward, therefore, witli as much 
speed as yet permitted him to look out keenly for similar im- 
presflions, of which it seemed to him he remarked several, 
although less perfect than the fonner, l»emg much obliterated 
by the quantity of rain that had since fallen — a circumstance 
seeming to prove that several hours had elapsed since the person 
hod passed. 

At length, through the various turnings and windings of a 
long and romantic path, Mowbray found himself, nvithout having 
received any satisfactory Intelligence, by the side of the brook, 
called St, ^nan’s Burn, at the place where it was crossed by 
foot-passengers, by the Clattering Brig, and by horsemen through, 
a foM a little lower. At this point the fugitive migfit have 
either continued her wanderings through her paternal woods, 
by a path which, after winding about a mile, returned to Shaws 
Castle, ' or she might have crossed the bridge, and entered u 
broken horseway, common to the public, leading to the Aultoun 
of St Honan’s. 

Mowbray, afW a moment’s consi|eration, concluded that the 
last was her most probable optiom He mounted his horse, 
* which the groom had brought down according to order, and com- 
manding the man to return by the footpath, which ht himself 
oonid not examine, he proceeded to ride towards the tod. The 
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1)rook wtui B^ollen during the night, and the groom ooold not 
forbear intimating to his maeter that there waa ooneiderable 
danger in attempting to (gxm it But Mowbmy’a mind and 
feeljpgs were too high-strang to permit him to listen to cautions 
counsel^ He epurrwl the snorting and reluctatit liorse into the 
torrent, though ttic water, rising high on the uppt^r ahlo, broke 
Iwith ovir ppinmel and the on)iipe of his saddle. It was by 
exertion of great strength and sagacity, that the good Iiorsi', kept 
the ford-way. Hatl the stream forctai him dowti among the rocks, 
which lie bel<»w' the crossing-place, the consequencess must have 
been fatal. Mowbray, howex^er, reached tlie opposite side iti 
safety, to the joy and adruinition of the servant, who eto<“Ml 
sUring at liim during the adventure. He then rode hastily 
towards the Aiilt^mn, determine*!, if he amid not hair tidings 
of liis sislor in that vilhigo, that he wohld sprea<i the fdarm, and 
institute a general ^;ir<!h after her, sina her elopement from 
Shaw's Castle could, in that case, no longer be concealed. We 
must le4i\ e him, however, in his j)rescnt statu of uncertainty, in 
order to acquaqit our rc4w!er8 with the raility of those evils, 
whicli his for(‘b<xling mind and distur)>ed conscience could only 
anticipate. 


’ CHAPTER THIRTY* EIGIITIL 

TllK CATA8TROPHE, 

Wlifit ghf>st l« wandt'ring tliroagb th« btomi ? 

* , For n«v»r 4i<i a maid of middle «artb • 

Choose such a time or spot to vent her aoirows, 

. Old Plat. 

Grief, sbatne, confusion, and terror, had contributed to over- 
whelm the unfortunate Clarii Mowbray, at the moment when 
she parted with her brother, after the stormy and dangerous 
interview which it was our task to record in a former chapter. 
For^years, her life, her whole tenor of thought, had been haunted 
by the terrjhle apprehension of a discovery, and now the thing 
whiclf she feared had come upon her. The extreme violence of 
her brother, which went so far as to menace her personal safety, 
bad united with the jHtrvious cpndict of passions to produce a 
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/.ipturo of fi;ar, which probably left her no other free ag^cy, 
lijun that wliicb Hhe derived from the blind instinct which urges 
flight, aH tlie readiest resource in diinger. 

VVe have no means of exactly tracing the course of this 
nnhsiipy young woman. It is probable she fled from Shaws 
(.’as tic oy hearing the arrival of Mr. Touchwood’s carriage, 
wlinb she might mistake for that of Lord Etherington ; and 
thus, while Mowbniy wfw looking forward to the fmj>pier pro- 
siKJcts which the traveller’s narrative seemed to open, his sister 
was conteiicling with rain and dfirkness, aniuist the difficulties 
and dangers of tlu; mountain path which w'e have described. 
These wore so great, that a young woman more delicately brought 
u|», must either have lain down exhHuste<l, or have Wen coin- 
) Killed to turn her stejk; back to the residence she had abandoned. 
But the solitary w^anderings of Clara ha<l iiuired her to fatigue 
and to night-walks ; and the deep(*r causes of terror which urgetl 
her t(^ flight, rendered her iiisenHible to the i)cril>s of her way, 
She had f)as.H<Hl the bower, m was evident from her glov^e re- 
maining there, and had crossal the ft bridge , although it was 
almost wonderful, that, in »o dark a night, she Bhould have 
fidlowcd with such accuracy a track, where the missing o 
single turn liy a cubit’s length might have precipitated her into 
eternity. 

It is probable that Clara’s spirits and strength Wgan in some 
degree to fail lier after she had prm'eedod a little way on the 
road to the Aultoun ; for she had 8toji[>©d at the solitaiy' cottiige 
inhabited by the old female jKiiijier, who had been for a time the 
hostess of the j>enitetit and dying Hannah Irwin. Here, as the 
inmate of the cotUige acknowkslged, slie had made some knock- 
ing, and she ownwbshe ba<l heard her moan bitterly, , as she 
eiitreatcil for admission. The old hog was one of those whose 
hearts adversity tunis to veiy stone, and obstinately kept her 
dnor shut, inipelkd more jirolmbly by general hatred to the 
Iniimpi race, than by the sujK?rstitious learH wldch seized her : 
although she iiervcTsely argued that she was startled at the 
suiHTiuitural melody and sweetness of tone, with which the 
Inmight^l wanderer mode her suppli^tion. She admitted, 
when she heard the |)oor petitioner turn from the dtxir, her heart 
^was softcncMl, and she did intend to open with the purpose of 
otleriiig her at least a shelter ; but that before she could “ hirple 
to the door, and get the bar taken down,” the unfortunate eup- 



ST. RONAN^S WKLI; 


419 


plica^t was not to be 8c«n ; whidi strengthened the old womau*B 
opinion that tlie whole wjih a delusion of ♦SjiUui. 

It b conj(H,‘turod that the repulsed wa«<lerer mjule no other 
attempt to awaken pity tft (»btain sIkiIUt until ube muu) to 
Mr. TJargilfs Man.'^e, in the upi>er r(X>m of whieh a light 
still hurtling, owing to a cause which roquirt^s some cxj^anaiion. 

The reader is aware of the rei^ons which indinaMl Hulnn'r, 
or the titula? L()rd Kthcriugtoiq to withdraw from the country 
the sole witness, as iie tximseived, who could, or at least ^^ho 
might chof»s<\ to^lsMT witness to the fraud w'hicn he ha<l 
pratitised on tlie unfortunate Clara Mowbray. Of thre^ perHons 
prcHcnt at Cue marriage, Widos the juirtitjs, the clergyman wnvs 
completely deceive^i. Soliucs he (‘onoAUved to Ixi at his own 
exclusive devotion ; and therefore, if by his means thb Hannah 
Irwin could l>e reunn^ed from the scone, he tirgue^l plauHibly, 
that all evidence Ui the trcn^dicry which he had practised wouhi 
be effectually *stiflo(r Hence his agent, Solmos, had received a 
commission, as tlie reader may rcmcmixT, to effect her removal 
without K'is of time, and had rof>ortcd to his master that his 
efforts had Ikhjii effectual. 

But Solintis, mmr he had fallen under the influence of Touoh- 
wockI, was constantly employed in countemctlng the Kchemes 
which ho seemed most active in forwarding, while the traveller 
enjoyed (to him an exquisite gratification) the aiamHuneiit of 
coiiutcrinming as fa.st as Bulmor could mine, and had in pn>sjK'.ct 
the pleasing anticipation of blowing ui> the piouf^r with his own 
[s^tard. For this purfsise, as soon as ToucJiwood htanK*<l tbn* 
iiis hoiil»e waa to ]>c applie4l to for the original deeds ni 
charge by the dcecjwed Karl of Ethoringbm, he <i\js‘<liUitl a 
4etter, cBrocting that only tlie eoi>ies shouW l>e sent, anii thus 
rendertHi nugatory BulmcFs desjierato ilijsign of posscHsing him- 
self «f that evidence. For the same reason, when f^ilim^s 
announced to him his master’s anxious wbh U) have Hnnnah 
Irwin C4mveyed out of the country, ho apjK»inted liim rti cause 
the sick woman to be cnrcfully traiL«[)ortrd to the whore 

Mr. Cargill was easily induced U) give her temporary refuge, 
this good man, who inight be termed an Israelite with* 
out guile, the distress of the unhappy woman would have proved 
a 8U%*ientn*c(iOMlmendathm ; nor was he likely to have inquired 
whether he> malady might not be infectious, or have rmwlo 
aiiy of thoy other previous investigations which arc sometimes 
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clogs Upon the bounty or hospitality of more pi^dent pkflan- 
thropiflts. But, to interest him yet farther, Mr. Touchwood 
informed him by letter that the patient (not otherwise unknown 
to him) was ]K)«H(?BHed *of certain most material information 
affecting a family of honour and conHoquenee, and that he him- 
self, witk Mr. Mowbniy of St. Ronari’s in the quality of a 
inagiHtrate, intended to Im at the Miinne that /evening, to take 
her (ieeJarution tipon tliis iiiijwrtaut subject. Such, indeed, was 
the traveller’s i>iiqose, which might have been ^carried into effect, 
but for his own self-iin{)ortant love of manceuvring on the one 
part, iuid tho fiery imjriaticnce of Mowbray on the other, which, 
as the reader knows, sent the oiio at full galhqi to Shaws Castle, 
and obliged the other to follow him po^t-haste. This necessity 
he intimated to the clergyman by a note, which ho despatched 
ex|)ross ua he himself was in the act of stepi»mg into the chaise. 

He refpiestod that the most [varticuhxr ^tUmtion should be 
jmid to the invalid — pronnseni to be at the Manse with Mr. 
Mowbray early on the morniw — and, with the lingering and 
inveterate selfconceit which always induced him to conduct 
everything with his own baud, direcUxl his friend, Mr. Cargill, 
not to proceed to take the sick woman’s declaration or confession 
until he arrived, unless in case of extremity. 

It had been an easy matter fir Solmes to transfer the invalid 
from tho wretched cottage to tho clergj'man'H Manse. The tirst 
appearance of tho aasociato of much of her guilt hmi indeeil 
terrified her; but he scnipled not to assure lier, tliat his 
jwmitcncc was t^^ual to her own, and that he was conveying her 
where tlu'ir joint dejxoaition would Ixj formally received, in 
order that they ini^ht, so far as possible, atone for the evil of 
which they had been jointly guilty. He also proiuired her 
kind usage fir herHtdf and support for her children ; and she 
willingly accom}>aruod him Uy the clergyman's roKidence, he" him- 
self rortolving to abide in concealment the n^sue of the rnyster}’, 
without again fwing his imister, whose star, a» he well discerned, 
was about to shoot sjx^'dily from its exalted sphere. 

The clergyman visited the unfortunate patient, as he liad 
done fnxiuently during her reridencif in hia vicinity, and desired 
that she might be cArefully attended. During the ^whole day, 
^she seemed lietter ; but, whether the means of supporting her 
exhausted frame had been too liberally administeredf, or wl^ther 
the thoughts which gnawed het conscieuce' had returned with 
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tlouble severif) when Hhe was released iVoin the pressure of 
iaiinediate want, it is.wrtaiu that, about midnight, the fover 
)»egau to gain ground, and the jiersoa placed in attendanc’o on 
her ^me to iiifonu the clergyimin, then deeply engagcnl with 
the siej^e, of Ptoieinaia, that she doubted if the woman wx>uld 
live till morning, and that she had something lay heasy at licr 
heart, wliiel^ wisheti, m the ,emisfittry cxpressetl it, “to 
make a clean breast of*' Ixifore she died, or lost iK^ascssiou of 
her Bonfeos. • 

Awakened by 1\mh a crisis, Mr. Cargill at once became, a 
man of this world, clcm* in his apprehension, and cool in his 
re.KoUition, as h<' always was when the path of duty lay l>ef<vre 
him. Com prcl lending from the various hints of his friend 
Touchwood, liiut the matter 'wm of the last consc^pience, hjs 
own hiunanity, as W’ell as iiiextKmenco,* dictated his Htmding for 
sldllul aftsi.'staiice, JUis raaii-sen^ant was accordingly despateluMl 
on hursclwick to tlic Well for Dr. Quaeklebtm ; while, ufion the 
suggestion of one of his maids, ^*that Mrs, l)ods was an uncom- 
mon sktxdy Dniy ab<jut a sick-bed," the wench was di.smissotl to 
sufiplicato the assistance of the gudewife of the Cleikum, which 
ahi*, was not, indeed, wont to refuse wheimver it could lie useful 
The male emissai^* I»roved, in S<.^otti«h phnise, a “ cx>rl>ic mes- 
senger for either he did not find the dex'tor, or he foiuid him 
lictter eugjigeil than to att4‘.nd the sick- bed of a f)aui>er, at a 
wdiich promised such slight remuneration as that of a 
parish minister. But the female ambassador more HuceeSvH- 
fid ; fof, though she found our friend Luckie D^xis pre|«iring for 
bed at on hour unusually kto, in conse^piemx} of some anxiety 
on account of Mr. Touchwood’s unexjKicted absence, the good 
•(‘Id (lame only growled a little alxmt the \niriiat(T’ft fancies in 
taking puir kxUes into his own house ; and then, instantly 
donrilng cloak, hood, and pattens, marched down the gate witli 
all the speed of the good l^raaritan, one maid kfaring the kinji 
before her, w^hile the other remained to keep the house* and to 
at xuid to the wants of Mr. Tyrrel, v ho engaged willingly to sit 
up to receive Mr. Touchwood. 

But ere Dame Dods had arrived at the Hilansf^, the patient 
had summoned Mr. Cargill to her presem^, and re/quire<l him to 
write* her coiifeission while she had life and br(^th to make it. 

For I believe,” she added, raising herself in the laxi, and 
rollii\g hcL eyes wildly aroun^, that, were I to confess my 
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guilt to one of a less sacred character, the Evif Spirit, trhose 
servant I have been, would carry away kis prey, both b(^y and 
Koul, before they had severed from e^ch other, however short tlie 
space tbat they must remain in partnership 1” ^ 

Mr. Cargill would have spoken some ghostly consolation, but 
she answered with pettish impatience, “Waste not words— 
waste not words 1 — Let speak that which J ijmst tell, and 

sign it with my hand: and do you, as the more immediate 
servant o& God, and therefore bound to be^r witness to the 
truth, take heed you write that which I tell you, and nothing 
else. I d(‘sirod to have told tliis to St. Honan’s — I have even 
made some progress in telling it to others — ^but I am glad i 
short off— for I know you, Josiah Cargill, though you 
hii ve long forgotten me . " 

It may be so,” said Cargill. “I indeed have no recollection 
of you.” , 

“You once knew Hannah Irwin, though,” said the sick 
woman ; “ who was companion and relation to Miss Clara 
Mowbray, and who was present with her on tbat sinful night, 
when she was wedded in the kirk of St. Honan’s.” 

“Do you mean to say that you are tbat person]” said 
(■argill, holding the candle so as to throw’ some light on the 
face of the sick woman. “ I cannot behove it.” 

“Nol” replied the jwnitent ; “there is indeed a difference 
between wdekodness in the act of carrying tiirough its successful 
macliinations, and wdekednesa Bunrounded by all the horrors of a 
death -bed ! ” , ’ 

“ Do not yot despair,” said Cargill. “ Grace is omnipxdeut 
— to doubt this Is in itself a great crime.” 

“Be it sol — 1 camiut help it — my heart is hardened, Mr 
Cargill ; and there is something here,” she prem‘d her lx)som, 

“ which tells me, that, with ]>rolonged life and renewed iTealth, 
even my present agonies would lie forgotten, and I should 
luu'onie the same I have been before. I have rejt^cted the offer 
of gnice, Mr, Cargill, and not througli ignorance, for I have 
sinned with my eyes o|>en. Care not for me, then, who am a 
mere outcast." He again endeavoured to interrupt her, but she 
i-outinued, “ Or if you really wish my welfare, jet mp relieve my 
» liosom of that w'hich presses it, and it may lie that 1 shall then 
be lietter able to listen to you. You eiiy you remember me not 
—but if I tell you how often you refused to perform in secret 
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the office which was required of you — ^how much you urged that 
it was against your canonical rules-— if 1 name the argument to 
which you yielded — and rgmlnd you of your piu^*ose, to acknow- 
ledge your transgression to your brethren in the church c<u»rt», 
to ple^d your excuse, and submit to their censure, which yo\i 
said could not l>e a light one — you will bo then awan-, that, in 
ilie Toi(?c ^ the miserable pauper, you bear the wonis o( the 
once artful, gay, and specious Hannah Irwiii.” 

'‘I allow it-|^ allow' it I” said Mr. Cargill; admit the 
tokens, and Indieve you to be indeed her whose naiue you 
assume/’ 

“ Then one jiainful step is over,” said she ; for I would ore 
now Lave lightened my conscience by confession, saving for tlu> 
cursed pride of spirit, wdiich w^os ashameti of j)ovcrty, tliongh it 
hjul not shrunk from guilt. — Well — 4n those arguments, which 
were urges! to you liy a youth best knowm to you by llu' name 
('f FrajiciN Tyrrel, tbo\igh more projH'rly ciititled U' that of 
Yiilentliu' Buliiicr, w<'. jknu’tised on you u hjwt atnl gross decep- 
tion,- -Did you not hear some one sigli t — I luqw there is no one 
in tile room.- I trust I shall die wdien my confession i» Bigiied 
end Healed, without my name tKung dniggtsl tlirough the public 
-—I hofH* y<‘ biing nut in your menials to gaze on rny abject 
misery— I I'aiinot bi'<tnk that,” 

She paus'd and listened; for tlm ear, usually deidVned by 
jiain, is MunetiuiCH. on the contrary, rendered morbidly acute. 
Mr, Cargill assuved her, there wj\s no one present but luu clf. 
*“ Bui., O, moNt unhappy woman 1’* he sahl, wliat df»(* - \<»nr 
intnKluction prepur(^ me tr» ciX{?e<‘.t ? ” 

"‘Your ex|)ectation, lx* it ever so ominous, shall l>c fully satiti- 
fied,-*-I was the guilty confidant of the ftilw* Francis Tyrrel — 
Clara loved the true one, — WJien the fatid f.*5remony passed, the 
brfdc and the clergynmn were deceivinl alike — and 1 was the 
wretch— the fiend— \vh(*, aiding anotiier yet4)kckcr, if blacker 
could l:>e — mainly heljxHl to ac»!oinplish lids enrelcss iiTisery I” 

“Wretch !” exclaimed the dergynian, “and had you not then 
done enough 1 — W^hy^ did vou exjKise the betrothed of one brother 
i9 become the wife of arul.her 1 ” 

“I acted/' ^id the sick wfmian, “only Bulmcr iiistrucbd 
me* but* J had to do with a master of the game Ha contrived, 
by his agi&t S<^hne8, to match me with a husband iiDfKwed on 
me by his detuceti as a man of^fortune — a wretcli, wdio nialtrcatetl 
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me — plundered me — sold me. — Oh ! if fiends laugh, as I iiave 
beard they can, what a jubilee of scorn will there be, when Bui- 
flier and I enter their place of torture ’ — Hark ! — I am sure of 
it — some one draws breatli as if shucfdering ! ” ^ 

You will distract yourself if you give way to these fancies. 
Be calm-|psi)eak on — but oh ! at last, and for once, speak the 
truth 1” ^ 

“ I will, for it will best gratify my hatre<l against him, who, 
having first^ robbed me of luy virtue, made me a sfX)rt and a 
plunder to tlie basalt of the species. For tha^ I wandered here 
to unmask him. I had heard he again stirred his suit to Clara, 
and I camo here to tell young Mowbray the whole. — But do 
you wonder that I shrunk from doing so till this last decisive 
moment 1 — I thought of my conduct to Clara, and how could I 
face licr brother 1— *And yet I hatwl her not after I Iwinied her 
utter wretchedness — her deep miseiy% verging even upon madness 
— 1 hated her not then. I was sorry that she was not to fill 
to the lot of a l>etter man than Bulmcr ; — and I pitied her after 
she was rescue^l by Tymd, and you may remember it was I who 
prevailcil on you to conceal her marriage.” 

“ 1 romemtier it," answered Cargill, “ and that you alleged, 
}w a reason for secrecy, danger from her family. 1 did conceal 
it, until reiKirts that she was again to Ikj married reiichnl my 
ears.” 

“Well then,” said the sick woman, “Clara Mowbray oijght 
to forgive me — since what ill I have <lone her was iiicvit^le, 
while the good I did was voluntary. — I must sec her, Master 
Cargill — I must see her before 1 die — I shall never pray till I 
see her — I shall never profit by word of godliness till I see her 1 
Tf T cannot obtain thi. pardon of a worm like myself, how. can I 
ho]X' for that of” 

She started at these words with a faint scream ; for slowly, 
and with a feeble hand, the curtains of the bed opposite to the 
side at which Cargill sat were ofxmed, and the figure of Clara 
Mowbray, her clothes and long hair drentihed and dripping with 
rain, stood in the oi>eiiing by the l)edsi(ie. The dying woman 
upright, her eyes starting from thlir sockets, her lips quiwer- 
iug, her face pale, her emaciate*! hands grasping the l>e<l-clothes, 
jia if to support herself, and looking as much aghast 'as if* her 
confession h^ called up the apparition of her betray<?<l friend. 

“Hannah Irwin,” said Clara, with her usual sweetness of 
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tone, my earrly friemf— my unprovoked enemy ! — Betake thee 
to Him who hath pardon f(»r us all, and l>etake thee with conft- 
denoe — for I pardon you as freely as if you had never wronged 
me — as freely as I desire* my own pardon. — Fiirewdl — Faro- 
welT ! 

Sheletlred from the renun ere the dergyman couhU oonv vuce 
himself that it was more tlum a pl^itom which he Khdd. Me 
ran down stmrs — he summoned ussiatiints, but no one could attend 
Ills call ; for the dcHjp ruckling groann of the jmti^i^it satishtnl 
every one that sli? was breathing her hist ; and Mrs. Hods, with 
the maid servant, ran into the Ixid-nwm, to witness the diuitli of 
Hannah Irwin, -wlikh shortly after plooii. 

That event had scarcely o<‘cui‘red, when tlie maid-servant who 
had been left in the inn, came down in great teri’or to acquaint 
her luidtrctsH, tliat a lady hiul entered! the house like a ghost, 
and was dying in Mr. TyrreFfi room. The truth of the 8t(»ry we 
must ttdl our own ^vay. 

In the irregular state of Miss Mowbrn/s mind, a less violent 
impulse than that which she liad received from licr brotbcFs 
arbitrary violence, iiddcd to the fatigues, dangf'rs, and UTrors 
of her night* walk, might have exhaustiMi tlic power of her l>ody, 
and alienat-od those of her mind. We have More said that 
the lights in the (dcrgj’inaTi's house hail probably attra<jted her 
attention, and in the temporary confusion r>f a family, never 
remarkable for its regularity, she easily mounted the stairs, and 
entered the sick chamt>er undiscovered, and thus overheard 
Hannah Irwin's confp^sion, a tale sufficient U) have grtjutly 
aggravated her mental malady. 

We have no raemis of knowing whether she actually sought 
•Tyrrel,,or whether it vras, as in the former c3Ue, the circumstaiuai 
of a light still burning where all around was dark, tlmt attracted 
her ;*but her next apparition was close by the side of her unfor- 
tunate lover, then deeply engaged in writing, ♦wh(m i^Tiiething 
suddenly gleamwi on a large old-fasliioned mirror, whil'h liung 
or the wall opposite. He looke<l up, and Kaw the figure of Clara, 
holding a light (wliich she had taken from the passage; in her 
extQpded hand. He stood |or an instant with his eyes Ike^i on 
this fearful shadow, ere he dared to turn round on the sul>stanc45 
which was T;hu« reflected. When he did so, the AximI and fjollid 
oountenoncff almost iniprc&sed him w ith the belief that he saw a 
viaioo, and )xe shudder^ when.jnooping beside him, she took hk 
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hand. Come away !” she said in a hurried voice— Come aw^ay, 
my brother follows to kill us both. Come, Tyrrel, let us fly — 
we shall easily escai>o him. — Hann^ Irwin is on before — but, 
if we are overtaken, I will have no more fighting — you jjiust 
promise me that we shall not — we have had but too.jpiuch of 
that — blit you will be wise in future.” 

‘‘Clara Mowbray!” eXcl^med Tyrrel. “^as^ is it thusi 
— Stay — do not go,” for she turned to make her escape — “ stay 
— stay — si4 down.” ^ 

“ 1 must go,” she replied, “ 1 must go — I am called — Hannah 
/rw//i JB gone before to tell all, and I must follow. Will you 
not let me go ! — Nay, if you will hold me by force, I know I 
must sit down — But you will not be able to keep me fur all 
that.” 

A convulsion fit follcfwed, and seemed, by its violen(‘e, to 
explain tliat she was indeed bound for the, last and darksome 
juurney. The maid, who at length answered Tynel’s eaniast 
and repeated siiinmons, fled terrified at the sc'ene she witnessed, 
and carried to the Manse the alarm wliich we 1)€fore mentioned, 
llie fdd landlady was compelled to exchange one scene ot 
.sorrow for another, wondering within herself what fatality could 
have marked this single night with so mucli misery. When she 
arrived at home, what was her astonishment to find there the 
daughter of the house, which, even m their idienation, she had 
m^ver ceased to love, in a state little short of distraction^ and 
ttuided by Tyrrel, whose state of mind seemed scarce more cf)in- 
posed than that of the unhappy patient. The oddities pf ^Ifs. 
bods were merely the rust which had accumulated u]K)n lier cha- 
racter, but witliout impairing its native strength and cnergj' ; 
i*nd her ftymj>uthie>s*were not of a kind acute enough t(^ disable' 
lier from thinking and acting as decisively as circuinstantjes 
rerpured, * 

“ Maister T}Trel,” she said, “ this is nae sight for men folk — 
ye maub rise and gang to another r«>oni.'’ 

** 1 will not stir from her,” said Tyrrel — “I will not remove 
from her either now, or as long hb she or I may live.” 

“ That w ill 1x3 nae iang sj>ac^, ^llister Tyrrel, if ye wunna be 
ruled by common sense.” 

' Tyrrel started up, as if lialf comprehending wliat she said, but 
remained motionless. 

Come, come,” said the coippassionate landlaily ; “ do not 
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stand looking on a tdght «air oncfUgli to break a harder heart 
than yours, hinny — your ain sense tells y«\ ye canna stay here 
— Miss Clara shall Iw we^ cared lor, and I’ll bring wonl to your 
roam-door frae half-hour to half-hour how she is.” 

Th^jiecessity of the case was undeniable, and Tymd Buffere<i 
himself to lie led to another a|Mirtinent, leaving MidK Mowbray 
to the cari^of ibc hostess and her female assistantvs. He eouuted 
the liours in on agony, less by the ■watch than by the vi.sits which 
Mrs. Dods, hiitjjfiil to her promise, made from intvval to inter- 
val, to tell him that Clara was not better — that she was w^orse — 
and, at last, that she did not think she could live over nmrning. 
It required all the deprecatory influence of the good landlady to 
restrain Tyrreh who, calm and cold on conunon occasions, was 
proportionally lierce and nnpetnons when his passions were nftuat, 
from bursting into tlie nM>m, and asatttaining, witii his own eyes, 
the state nf tlie l^dovinl patient. At length there was a long in- 
ten'al— an interval of hours — ho long, indeed, tliat Tyrrel 
enught tfom it the flattenug h()j»fi that Clara slept, and that 
sleep might bring rcfreshiueut Vnith to mind and iKvdy. Mrs. 
iJorls, he concluded, was jirevenUul from moving, for fi^ar of dis- 
turbing licr patient's Rlumbcr ; and, a-< if actuated by the Huine 
feeling whirii he imputed to her, he ceased to traverse his apart 
inent, as his agitation had hillicrto dictated, and throwing him 
self mt(» a chair, forbore to move even a finger, and withheld his 
re>gjiniti»>n as much as ptw^sible, just as if lie hud Uicn seated by 
tlie pillow of the jiatient. Morning w'as far advaiicf'd when his 
'landlady a pjKjared in his room with a grave and anxious counti;' 
nance. 

“ Mr. Tyrrel,” she said, ‘*yo are a Chrintiau man.” 

“Hush, hush, for Heaven’s sake!” fie replied, “you will 
disturb Miss Mowbray." 

Naething will disturb her, piiir thing,” anHwen^l Mrs. 
Dodfl ; “ they have muckle to answer for * that brought her 
to this.” 

“They have — they have imlcfed,” said Tyrrel, striking his 
forehca<i ; “ and I will sec her avenged on every one of them ! 
•^Can 1 her I” ^ 

“ — better not,’’ said the good woman ; but he 

burst from her, and rushcMl into the apartment. 

“Is iffe gonet — Is every sjiark extinct T' he exclaimed 
eagerly ti* a country »urge<in, a sensible man, who hiul been 
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summoned from Marchthorn in the course of the night. 
medical man shook his head — TyiTel rushed to the bedside, and 
was convinced by his own eyes that^the being whose sorrows 
he had both caused and shared was now insensible to #11 
earthly calamity. He raised almost a shriek of despaij^^as' ho 
tVircw \v\n\fielf on the pale band of the corpse, wet it with tears, 
devoured it with kisaea, and ]Jayed for a short tijne the part of 
a distracted person. At length, on the repeate<l expostulation 
of all prcHer^, he suffered himself to be again conducted to 
Jinotbor apartment, tlie surgeon following, anxious to give such 
sad consolation as the case admitted of. 

As you are so deeply concemCMl for the untimely fate of 
this young lady,” he said, it may be some satisfaction to you, 
though a inelanclioly one, to know, that it has been occasioned 
by a pressure on the braia, probably accompanied by a suffu- 
Kioii ; and I feci authorised in stating, from tljo symptoms, that 
if life had lK*-eu spared, reason wmiid, in rdl j>rolMibility, never 
have r( ‘turned. In such a case, sir, tlie most affectionate rela- 
tion must own tiiat death, in com])arii>on to life, is a mercy.” 

“ Morey !" answered TjTrel ; ‘‘ but why, then, is it denied to 
mel — I know — I kiiow^ ! — My life is spartnl till 1 revenge her.” 

He started from his seat, and hurried eagerly down stairs. 
But, as he \vm about to rush from the door of the inn, he w'as 
.stoj)}H!d by Touchwood, who had just alighted from a carriage, 
wdth an air of stern anxiety imprinted on his feature.s, very 
ditfereut from their usual expression. Whither would ye 1 
Whither wimld ye l” lie said, laying hold of Tyrrel, and stop- 
ping him by force. 

“For revenge — for revenge!” said TjutcL “Give way, I 
charge you on your i»e;nl !” 

“ Vougcaiico belongs to God,” replied the old man, and his 
bolt lias fallen, — This >vay~*thi8 way,” he continued, dragging 
Tyrrel into the house. “Know,” lie said, so soon as he had 
led or forc.ed ^ him into a chamber, “that Mowbray of St 
Rouaii’s has met liulmer within this half-hour, and has killed 
hull on the spot” 

“ Killed ? — whom V answered the ^^wildercd Tyrrel. ♦ 

“ Valentine Biiliner, the titular Earl of Etherington.” 

* “You bring tidings of death to the house of death,” an- 
ftwereil Tyrrel ; “ and there is nothing in this world left that I 
should live for.* 
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CHAPTEft THIRTY-NINTH. 
co.va.iwoN. 


ilitc onr — Clkc Uiftl >fWAv t(A\V’'Vtfft 

Is but tbi‘ t;i)u ut' iluU, unvsined 
Ste^'}« i'trx'ga jiii l lu;uUun« linns nniy court tb*' pov^il, 
lAKii su'iam ti.u'k plots, and Htrant^o mlywiturus ; 

But who would liiiint tho dull and fojy-wrapt niwr, 
la its long track of xtenle dfAolation 1 

(itn Tlay. 

When Mowhray ctosaihI the bm^k, m wo have already dt'- 
tuiled, liif4 mind waa lu that way\9iard and mirertain sUite^ 
\Nhich scekrt Homethin^r wherwn to vent tiie stdf'fjnjjoiulcrod 
rage 'vsith whi<h it labours, like a volcano btdoro eruption. 
On a fibdden, a shot or two, followoil by loud voii'os and 
laughter, remindcut him he hiul proniiseti, at tliat hour, and in 
tliat J«:‘que8tered pl.'Kv, to dt^eide a lw;t resp<‘cting piatol-Hliooting, 
to wdiK’li the tiUilar Lord Ktherington, Jckyl, and Captain 
MacTurk, to whom such a piwtimo was fh^ouliarly rongenial, 
were iiartica as well as himself. The proHficct this recollection 
afforded him, of vcngcunco on the man whom ho regarded oh 
tho author (d’ bis sister s wrongs, was, in tho present siatti of 
his mind, too tempting to Ui relinquished ; and, seating spurs 
to hb horse, ho rushed through the cojwe to tho little ghulc, 
where he found the other pjiriitw, who, d(isi>airing of his arrival, 
hiul already begun their amuKemeut. A jubileis shout w'tis s<q 
up as^e approached. • 

Here (‘omes Mowbray, dripping, jiy Cot, like a w^atering- 
paif," said Captain MacTurk. 

I fear him not,” said Etherington (wo may as well still cull 
him so) ; he has ridden U»o f«»t to have steady nervift ” 

“We t<hall s(x>n see tlmt, my Lord Ethcrington, or nithcr 
Mr. Valentine Bulmer,” said Mowbniy, springing from his bor»e, 
an4 throw ing the bridJe oler the Vjugli of a tree. 

“ Whiit does this mean, Mr Mowbray ?” said Etherington, 
drawing Simself up, while Jekyl and Captain MacTurk lookeii 
at each otffer in surjirise. 

It means, sir, that you^ are a rascal and an impostor,” 
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Implied Mowbray, ^^who hav< assumod a name to which ,yoii 
have no 

“ That, Mr. Mowbray, is v.n insult I (iannot cany farther 
than tIuH sf)ot/’ Huid EtJiorini^ton, ^ 

“ If y/ni Imd ]»ceii willing to do so, you should have carric^fl 
with it Hornething Htill harder to bo borne,” answerod ^foWb^ay. 

“ Enougli, enougli, my good sir ; no use in spurring a willing 
horse. Jckyl, yon will have the kindness to stiina hy me in 
this matter i,” 

“ Certainly, iny lord,” said Jekyl. 

“And a.s thcic s<*eins to be no ehanee of taking up the 
rnattor aniiciibly,” said the jiacific Capbiin MacTurk, “ I will 
be most hajipy, ho bel[) me, to assist iny worthy friend, Mr 
Mowbray of fcit. Konan’a, with iny coiintenanfie and advice. 
Very goot chance that *we were here with the no<’e.ssar}' 
wwipoiiH, Him'o it would have been an unpleiLsant thing to have 
such an affair long uimiu the stomach, any more than to settle 
it without witnesses,” 

f wonhl fain know first,” said Jek>l, “ what all this midden 
heiit has arisen about ?” 

“Af)out nothing,” said Etherington, “ except a mare’s nest 
of Mr. M*iw'bray’fl (liseoveriiig. He alwayH knew his sister 
played the madwoman, and he has now hoard a refmrt, 1 sujv- 
[lose, tliat she has likewise in her time played the ftxd.” 

“ Oh, crimini !” cried Captain ilacTurk, “ my good Captain, 
let UB )H‘ huuling and measuring out — for, hy my sruil, if these 
Bwertineats In; passing betw'een them, it is only the twu ends of 
a hankercher tliat can serve the turn — Cot tiuun 

With such friendly iutentiona the ground was hastily meted 
out. Pkich W'lus weK known as an excellent shot , aijd the 
Cu()taiu otlVred a lx;t to Jekyl of a mutchkin of Glenlivat that 
both would fall by the fins t fire. The event showed that he 
was nearly right, for tlie biiU of Lord Etherington grazed 
Mowhnix 's temple at the very aecond of time that Mowbray’s 
pierced his heart. Ho sprung a yard from the ground, and 
fell dow’ii a dead man. Mowd^ray stoo<l fixed like a pillar of 
stiuic, his arm dropjied to his side, lis liand still clenched 
the w'capi>n of death, reeking at the touch-hole and muzzle. 

^Jekyl ran to raise and supjx>rt his friend, and Captain MacHurk, 
having adjusted his spectacles, etooi)ed on one knlje to look 
him in tlie face. “ We should have had Dr. Quadclei)en here,^^ 
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he wij)if)g hi« glaAses, and returning them to the 

thmigh it would )»avo t)(M.‘n only for fonu’.^ siike — for be 
is m dead ns a toornail, fKK>r 1 >\y. But eouu\ Alowhniy, my 
Imini,” be said, takin^^ hiu^ by the arm, ** we mu^t be pui^:^ing 
(Uir Hin gate, y()U and me, before waur coinen of it. I have a 
bit [jowlAi* here, and you have your hoi’»e till wc got U) Maroh- 
thoni, ('aptain Jokyl, 1 wish you a g<xxl moniing. Will you 
liave my uuflaeflji Iww^k to the inn, for I siiniux'se it is going 
tv> rain T' ^ 

]\Io\vbray biwl rfbt ridden a humlred yards with hw guide* and 
companion, when he drew his bridle, and refus'd to proccjed a 
step farther till he had learned wdiut liad Woiuc of Clara. 
The Captain Injgan to find he had a ve.ry untnKitablc pupil to 
nmnage, when, wliile they were arguing togotlier, ToU(;liw<axl 
drove in his hack chaiw*. Aj^ noon he rec-ognised 

3lowbray, ho stop[xHl the c*arriage to inform him tliat his 
sister uas at the A*\iltoim, whieli he hm] leariuM] from finding 
theie luul Wen a measi^nger sent from thence to the Well for 
medical iissistance, which c‘ould not W affonii'd, tlic Esrulai»m.» 
of the place, Dr. yuackleWn, having l>een jjrivately married to 
Mrs. Blower on that monuiig by Mr. tJhatterly, and having Bct 
out on the usual nuptial tour. 

In return for thw intelligence, Captain MacTurk communi- 
cated the fate of Lord Ethenngton. Th(? old man earnestly 
])ressc<I instant flight, f(»r which he supplied at the same time 
ampW means, engaging to furnisli every kind of ossistanee and 
Bii^jport to tlm unfortuiiaUi young lady ; and rejiresenting b* 
Mowbray tliat if ho stayc*<l in the vicinity, a prison would siKin 
wrjiarate them. Mowbray and liis eom|Xiniou then dejiarted 
southward ujion the spur, rcachrxl London *in wifety, and from 
thence went together U) the Peninsula, where the w.ir was then 
at tlai hotb^st. 

There remains little more U> \h\ bdd. Mr Tmjchwmxl is 
still olive, forming plans which Lave no objed, and alieumu' 
lating a fortune, for which he has oppiirently no heir. The old 
man Imd endeovuure<I to fix this characU;r, as well as his ge neral 
jjatgmage, u[»on Tyrrel, bu| the attempt only deWrmined the 
latter to leave the country ; nor has he been since heard of, 
althoi^h the titte and estates of Ethenngton lie vacant for Im 
acceptance. • It is the opinion of many that ho Ixas entered inte 
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a Moravian miasion, for the use of which he had previously 
drawn considerable sums. 

Since Tyners departure no one pretends to guess what old 
Touchwood will do with his money. lie often talks of his 
ilisap|>ointrnents, but can never be made to understand, or at 
least to admit, tliat they were in some measure precipitated by 
bis owm talent for intrigue and nuino^uvring. j>eople 

think that Mowbniy of St. Kormu’s will l>e at last his heir. 
Ttiat gtmili Aim luis of late v^howm one ([uality which usually 
recommends men to the favour of rich relations — namely, a 
(*l(»rte and (‘iiutious c^ani of wiiat is already bis owm. Ca])tAin 
MacTurk’s military ardour having revived when they cjime 
within smell of gurjf»owder, the old s(»ldier contrived not only 
to get himself on full pay, hut to indm^^ his companiim to serve 
for some time as a volunteer. Ho aftorw^ard.s obtainc<i a com- 
mission, and nothing could be more strikingly diderent than 
was the conduct of the young Laird <d‘ ISt. Krmaii’s and of 
Lieutenant Jlowitray, The former, as w'c know', w'as gay, ventur- 
ous, and prodigal ; the latter lived on his pay, and even within 
it — (honied himself comforts, and often decencies, wiieii doing bo 
could save a guinea, and fumed jwilc with apprehension if, on 
any extraonliuary occasion, lie ventured sLXjxmce a comer at 
wiiist. lids meanness, or ekwemiss of disj^jsition, prevents his 
liolding tlie higli cliaraeter to which bis bravery and attention 
to his regimental duties might otlierw'isc entitle him. The 
same cio'^e and ai’eurato calculation of [Miunds, shillmgs, and 
pence marked Ills communications with his ageut MeikJewhain, 
who might othenvise have had better pickings out of tlie estate 
of St. Ronan’s, which is now at nursi', and tliriving full fast, 
especially since houk' drbts, of rather an usurious clKiraeter,* 
have been paid up by Mr. Touchwood, wiio c^mteuted himself 
with more luodomte u.sage. 

On the subject of this property Mr. Mowbray, genendiy 
s|vakmg, gave su»’h minute direetioms for acquiring and saving, 
that his old aiNjuaintancc, Mr. Winterhlossora, tapping his 
morocco snutFlx^x wdth the sly liwk which intimated the coming 
of a good tiling, was w'ont to that ho had reversed* the 
usual ortler of transformation, and was turned into a grub after 
having beten a butterfly. After all, this narrown^, though 
a more ordinary modification of the spirit of avarice, may be 
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on tin* Kline (livin' of rte^iuimtiou \vhic*lij in liw earlier 
(Javs, tient him t<» iln* 

But there mils one rem^^rkable iuKtanee in ^^ht<‘h Mr. Mow- 
bray ilejiarti^il from tin' rule» of economy, by ^\llieh he was 
giiiiTeil^yi all (ither>;. Havin^j: ae<|uiriid, for a lurj^e sum of 
money, liie irmuml which lie hud formerly reu(‘d (vift for tlio 
ereetion 4»f |he ^n.tel, inaisiis, Hho)is, eU\, at St Konim « 

M'oll, he sent j>oMtive orders for the demolition of the whole ; 
m^r would hi; jreynU the existenee of any house li' entertain' 
meiit *'n hi.s estate, except that in the Aultoun, wheiv. Mix 
l)od« reipi.s with undisputivi sway, her temfK.*r by no meauK 
improvcAl either l»y time, or her arbitrary disjiohition by the 
total ulL'^ence of eomjietitiim. 

^V}ly Mr. Mosvltniy, with his aequircil huliiU of fru^uiJily, 
tlius dixtroyi'd ji pro{H‘rty vvhi('h mi^^ht have proilueed « cuu- 
hidt'r.i]‘h‘. iiiconic. i4fi one camld pretoml to atfirm. S<>me wiid 
that he remeinlH-rc'd Ins own wirly folluw, uiid others that he 
connei’ted the bai]dm;^.H with the nuHfortuiuts of his nister. 
Die vul;4ar lefnirted that Lord Ktlnjriujjton’K ^diost had b(;en 
ftcrii in the ball room, ainl the hairnnl taJkiid of tlie aHKociatioii 
oi ideas. liut it ail eiidiMl in tins, that Mr, Mowlmiy was 
independent (uiough to idcase himaclf, and that sindi was Air. 
MoNvbra/s ple^isure. 

The litth* watering- jihu-e liua ndurmvl to its jirimitive oIihcu 
rity, and lions and lionesHes, wdtli their sev»;ral jiiekal^, blue 
BurtifuU and bluer stockings, fiddhTs and daueers, painters and 
amateu^, aulliora and critics, dispersiid likt*. fiigeons by the 
dinnolitioii of a dovmd. have sought luhcr scemv of amuseinent 
and reh^rsaJ, and liave deserted Sx. Well 
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»Nt'TE A, p. OflAKOBft. 

Phis was univemllv Uu* oaj>e in t:^x>Uaiid forty or fifty yowfi ; and m 
little was charged for a dojuratic s living when the Author become firat 
acquainted wnh the road, lliat a shilling or eightcenponce was gutUclout 
board wages for a inan-aci’vrtnt, when a crown w'ouhi not now answer the 
purijose. It IS true the cause of those reasonable charges reated upon a 
principle equally unjust to llu- landlord and inconveiiiejit tt» the gueat. 
The landlord dni not exjKw.*t to nmko anything ujkuj the charge for eating 
which Ins lull coiitainad ; m consideration of wdiltdi tho guest wan expectea 
to drink more wmc than rreght be convenient or agreeable to him, (Ao 
good^' as it was called, tAc home'* The landlonl, Indcinl, was willing 
and ready to a‘»sist, in this duty, ev»»ry stranger who oanie within his gates. 
Other thing's were in jrrrtjiMrlioii. A i hargo for lodging, fire, and candle, 
was long a tiling unheard of in Ssotland. A shilling to th*' hoiiftemald 
scttlwl all such < ousiiieratiouh. 1 ace, from luemomndums of ITHO, that a 
young rnau, with two iKunes and a serving-lad, might travel from the. house 
of one Mog DixU to another, thisjugh most part of Scotland, for about live 
or six shilliugs a- lay. 

I Note H, p. 10.— liuiLDiNO-rttus Scotland. 

•In Scotland a vULige la erected upon a of landnght, very different 

from the*copyhohi *u> frcfjueiit in Englmid. Every olionation ur »ale of 
l&udod pro[>tirty must be made in the a}iaj>e of a feudal conveyance, and 
the party*who acrjuiros it bolds then'by an absolt^e and perfrat right of 
Y>rojMMrt)V^n tho fief w hile he dischaj'ge« tljc btipuktions of the vassal, ami, 
al>ove all, pays the The vassal or tenanl of the «il« of tho 

smallant ci^ttage holds his posatwiou as abM^>Jutely oa the proi)nclor, of 
whose large estate it is perhaps scarco a prccptible jKqdion. By dint of 
excellent laws, the sasmes or dcetls of deJiveiy of sucli fiel's, are ])4a^ied in 
record in such order, that every burtlen affecting the profxirty can be seen 
for pajunent of a very moderato fee ; »o that \ ]>er«ori proposing to h ud 
money ujton it knows exactly tho nature and extent of his security. 

From the nature of thefie lai^ghta being ao explicit and secure, the 
^ttfsh jKioplc have been leil to entertain « jcalouay of buildingdeases, of 
however lon^duratjpn. Not long ago, a great landed proprietor took the 
latter node of » disposing of aomc ground near a thriving town In the west 
country. Thcfiiumbcr of years in the lease w’os settled at nine huxnired 
and ninety-nine. All was agreed to, and the deeds were ordered to be 
drawn. But the tenant, ba be walk#] dow7. tho avenue, began to reflect 
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that the leaae, though so verf loog as to be almost psipetQal, nef^rartheSen 
had a termination ; and that after the lapse of a thousand yeaTa, lacking 
on% the coQnectlon of his family and representatim 'with the estate ^ooUL 
eeas& He took a qualm at the thought of^ the loss to be tnstained by his 
posterity a thousand yean hence ; and going back to the how o^ the 
gentleman who feoed the ground, he demanded and readily obtfijiied, tha 
additional tsnn of fifty yean to be added to the leaser 

I 

Koxi CV p. 6flC-**TBi DaBK Ladti. " ^ 

The X>aik ^Jjsdye la one of thoee tantalising framents in which Mr. 
0<deridge has shown ns what exquisite powers cf poeby he has suifeied to 
remain unculUxated. Let ns be thaakfol for what we have reoeiTed how* 
ever. The nn&shioned ore« drawn from so rich a mine, is worth sU to 
which art can add its highest decorations, when drawn f^om less abundant 
sources. The verses beginning the poem, whiedi are published separately, 
are said to have soothed the last hours of Mr. Fox. They are the statuae 
entitled Lova. 

Non H, ^ 164 — Kxttlx ox Fish. 

A kettle of fish is a of a particular Icind, which is to other 

fBte-champitres what the piscatory eclogues of Brown or Ssnnaiarip are to 
pastoral poetry. A large caldron is boiled by the side of a salmon river, 
containing a quantity cl water, thickened with salt to the consistenoe of 
brine. In this the fish is plun^ when taken, and eaten by the company 
fivnde mper viridi This is accounted the best way of eating salmon by 
those who desire to taste the fish in a state of extreme freshness. Others 
prefer it after being kept a day or two, when the curd melts into oil, and 
the fish becomes ri^er and more luscious. The more judicious gastronomee 
eat no other sauce than a spoonful of the water m which the sahnon k 
boiled, together with a little pepper and vinegar. 

t 

Kotb B, p. 179 . — Maqo-Pzco. 

This satire, very popular even In Sootland, at least with one jfrrty, was 
oompcied at the expense of a rmrend Pteabytaritn divine, of wltem many 
•lories are preeerved, l^eing Mr. Alexander Fyoit, the MagfHFico of 
tale, minister of I>imb<r in 1733i3. The work is now little bkown hf 
Seotland, and not at all in Snglai^ thoe^ written with much streng and 
coarse bumoor, resembling the style of Arbuthnoi It wm oompoyed by 
Mr. Hallburton, a military ehaplidn. The distresses attending Mago-Fioow 
baohelof life are thus etal^ 

** At the eame ttxne I desire you would only figure out to yoosniif Ids 
tttuatiou during his oebbacy la the mini st e ri al ehsrgo— ^ house Syte eN 
‘ heaps upon hei ^ ; his bed ill made^ ewannlngwt^ ikm, and very cold oe 
the whiter hb sheep Vhend not to he eidxii ^ wool and helr» hii 

broth iinged>hJs breed mouldy, his lembW p% ell semttoered, hkfimh 
neittierweebednorpleatetedi hkbiafiketodiinga darned with wldtol^^ 

^ them the ehoee ; hie b u t ter mede into est^e ham ; 141 pb etsii 
milei and |ikiggol«» end toll of teige avenneifisr tnteandmlte toi%el 
lide^idwedEeiidinekethefrnaiteim Itequetti wm edatett^^ 
bad ghrea hk makkervants on thk imd eveiF now end ttei 



mnss TO m boiu«*b irxuu ^ 

timlw Omb eft M JSt OuUmtimtltewmt, adte tenmnUk 
tSM poor nun wm the At m nH mM 

tum to liif thooi^ his wilii mild ppm to 1 »o ooildiil htA o 

creoturo of tbo IMalno ip»d«^ vith o tomgiio ta liwr hood, oad tm Hoflvl 
on ^ luffidf^ to oleor out th« pftim of tho )toiii«nuild« not to OMOtlto tho 
coavtaloaoe of * mna"« boviiig it in Id* |xmr laafoUy to twgot «oa« and 
din|^t#f in bk own qf Jfi^^Piop* 800 ^ Idttioa. 

^dtaOnus^ 1761, ]!. 18. * 

} • • 

Nora r, p. ssi-^-dnimai tacranra. 

Thoto woro Mevvd inoUnoM of ttda doxtori^, 
ocoarrml in iks colemM com of llntdlM» ci^ Hlw In 1778^ Tim 
ponoius « ih«ep*fi»Toar «ad hi* tbfp)>itd» aaltlod to tbo tid» of Twood, 
oommonood andoaniodonfortcniMtmanoxtmvo ayotiin ofdmili^ 
on the fMut of their n^lid^hoare. A. dog helongUig to lUUuMOiii io woU 
trained, thot he had otdjr to show him dilrtng the dof iho mroid of oh^ 
which he deaired to hm ; and when dia mt iied it night the pappdtot 
Ymttdw went right to the peatnre where the Hodc had ftd, «od oiunifd or 
the quantity shown to him. He ikm drove them before him by the moat 
eecret paths io Ktirdiaou*s farm, where the diahoneat miatar aervent 
were in reedineaa to recd^ve the booty. Two thinga warn tematkahle. In 
the ftnt plae^ that if the dbg, when thna diahoneatly mnployed, aotniilly 
met his master, he obaerved gm oantibn in recoguking blm, aa if be bad 
been affaid of bringing him under (mpkkax ; aeoondly, that be ahowid a 
distinct sense that the Illegal txmsaciions la which he waa engaged ware 
not of a natnrjt to endnre dayUght The riieep which he wia dtreeted to 
drive were oftra rdnotent to leave their own paatnraa, and aomeUmee ^ 
interventkn of rivers and other obataolea made their progrew pecnUarly 
difficult On snob oocasSona Yarrow eontinoed hia atm to drive hb 
plnnder forward, nntil the day bagsn to dawn; a algnal whhffi, he oon* 
oeii^ mndersd it neooaaary for mm to desert hia ^ 11 , and altnk home* 
wmt by a circuitous road. It is gensraSy said tibia acoompUahed dog waa 
hanged aloag with hia ntasiar ; b^ the truth ia, he siRVt w him lo^ in 
the serfioe of a man in I^then, yet waa aaid afterwards to have abown Wttia 
of the wooderibi loatinct exhibitdd in the aervioe of Millar. 

Another inatanoe of rimilar aagaoity, a friend pi mine diioovarad in a 
^ baanthW lirn^maMwWhhalmdpiimaaidlAmadailer inthecan^ 
rtoe.^Wh«n he entered a he waa not kmg in obiarring that hia 
li^cmnpenion made it a rule to f<dlow at somo iotiirveA and to erirange 
it^fmhiamaateraoBiiidLaa totally nnoonneetad with Mtm 

And when he left the iiaq;i^ tt waa the riog^a enitom to veititihi lifbind ^ 
tOlitocadd find <^iporimy of aeiadngn of giovaA nr rilh ato(^ 
or some rimiiair prmrty, wldehH bfoujjdit to Ha master. poor fslm 
probably aaved tts uls % ^lUng into thelumdaof an honeatmaii. 

Tim Anlluirhaameddaiiatta^hi Uda chasaolar to draw w nlom 
wiMf Is too om asaai, n wraleM baiag irimae hm Weomea liaam 
^gMi, attiiewoiiAhiudriah she la tboaBod to araarfam aanah m 
and UiUe Thaayatay ifart^y tjr 
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of wldoh tbe ftlifolnte nocewitf can har^ be tfaegtSooedi bit eoesfoled 
with it on both sidee eome of tlto meet odiotui ena nudevoleat fielisgi tl«l 
can agitate homanitj. The qtiality of true eharitj is not atndiied. like 
that of ineroy,of whiBh,iiial87geMttae»itiMf beaocoisntedaiiatervIrtiiA, 
it bleibee him that gitee and him that takoa It awakens ktnd!^ fedlnp 
both in the mind of the donor and in that of the ndiefed ol^eotL Ahe 
l^rer and receiver are recohimended to each othm' hr mntnal fhdings of 
good-will, &d the fdeasnrable erooUona connected Ivith the oonadonniaa 
^ a good action fix the deed in erecoUection of the on^ w^e a sense ol 
gratitude renden it holy to the other. In the legal and compulsory assess- 
ment for Proclaimed parish psnpm‘, there is nothing of sU this. The 
alms are extorted from an nnwillb^ hand, and a heaft which desires the 
snnibilation# father than the rellel^ if the distressed object The object of 
charity, senkble of the lU-will with which the pittance is bestowed, seizes 
on it as his ri^t, not as a fiwonr. The manner of conferring it being 
directly oalcolated to hurt and dugnst his fe^gs, he revenges himself by 
becoming impudent and olamorani. JL mors odim pietine, or more likely 
to deprave &e feelings of those enoeed to its infiuence, oan hardly be 
imagined ; and yet to inch a^KHnt have we been brought by an artilldsl 
system of society, that we must either deny altogethqjf the right of the poor 
to their Just proportion of the fruits of the earth, or afford them some 
means of subsistence ont of them by the institnUon of poeitive law. 


Notb H, p 488.— Mxq Done. 

Non omnis moruvr, St Renan’s, since this veradous history was given 
to the public, has revived as a sort of okas, or second title, to the very 
pleasant village of Innerleithen upon Tweed, where there is a medicinal 
spring much frequented by visitors. Prises for some of the manly and 
athletic sports, common in the pastoral district around, are oompeM for 
under the title of the St Ronsirs Games Nay, Meg Doda has proceed 
herself of late from obscurity as antboreaa of a work on Cookaty, of wmch, 
in justice to a lady who makes so distinguished a figure ai ti:^ excellent 
dame, we inaart the title-page • — * 

^ The Cook and Housewife’s Manual : A Praetioal System of l4odem 

Domestic Aiokery and Family Management r 

. <itagyeitrwawe» * 

dtofp md jNwmmi ia (htpai^ fkaSmey siair 
Cbmmwid you took 0 your rwaf and Mad mnH taadieMy, 
diid sAoT u«v Melblaicsioad dsKeato 
* Baatnicnr Aim ltnscss»i 

By Mrs. Margaret Dods, of the ClMknm Inn, Sk Bonas’a.” 

’Though it is rather unoonnerted with our iaRHediate anklaet, wa eaimot^ 
help ad^gpthat Mra. Doda has preaervedlllie redpea of certain ex aiMff i »» 
oM dishes which we vhmld be loiOx ihonld M into oblivton In onr ^ ; 
and to beaitog this testimony we nrotest that we are no way bttoeed ^ m 
^^reosipt of two bottles of exceOeni aimce fior oold maat, wfakl^ware ibl to 
na by the aato Hn. I>oda w a nmik of bar nmpM and Mttdt ItoKhtolinm 
^ Mtombar mnnMgnedtiiiiymi « 
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A. B toMOfttAL^ & l«g«l in«iiK»rlia 
does not give Umi iuuium of tlw pMiiee 
ootusemed 

Abskt, the ««iK*b(ui7 for debt >i Hotj- 
rood Abbey 

Aimt, Iron. 

XjxMf ewry 
A«r«Bft» Mtir 
Avatrr, |ioiM«»sion. 

Awijfo, owing, ortdlL 
AmiAr, cuptMMrd. 

Ballawt, bellAd. 

BAKfTET LAian, A ifnaJl projpHetor or tree* 
bolder who flunui Me own Und. 
BA»cUk.T, OArTAiw, A oelebtwtad pedee- 
trien« who welked 1000 tnUee In 1000 
hours, July t 009 

Baakino AJfD ruccrvo, eiiticnty disiiecsodL 
BAWBp, « baBbenny. 

Bsxuiln, sexton. 

Ba;NT, TO TASK TtYX, pTOVidO tOT Ono'S 

safety, hr flee Um eotmtry. 

Blddkn, remaJaed. 

6100,1 ba6|( 

one's abittty or power. 

BiBt. or toss 
BXiAW tm mr Ltmt Iksttisr. 

BuiWJtoTt n blae-botUe. 
foUJUt, IflMBU 
61UW, bftve. Has. 

4 Bxtnac, of bofl. 

CaA^o^ esBed. 
nuJuarF^xM. 

in ilpSt fresh. 

Casota, esmiQi. 

OaSmA the q g own offrss hMd. 

OAjmtih, an oddtty. 

OASt%Afr{t01l^ 

Qaamt*«rttflk 


OsnatK-BAxsTr* aids ofthfl sheslif 
CBOCtxre, pebble 
OLAOKAir, e hsanlst 
OiATxi^ gossip 
Olaw^ to bsst. 

ChaoEt dneh or hefrdt 
Ol«ni|T^ elssksd. 

Coos iutm, coek broth. 
OoasuautavMTB, n lop knot 
Oooox, s wooden msMurs. 
CoLLtK, e Seotob ahei^Mlog. 
Oonnix, Teven. 

CowT, oolt. 

Ciur, tbe crew of t fowl 
OiuiKLt besket 
Oirm.K, wheedle. 

CirrTT, ejede. 

DAiwnro, froUoklng 
Davt, otsjy 

Bxii *s vtKKt*, U«vfl*s Imp. 
l>eunBniT, dellrloes. 

Bun^AT, a kind of ipoiige-dikt. 
BinvA^ dent. 

Dorrsn, dotard. 

PcsniAirr, stnpUL 
Vovcx, gntst, senaiblA 
DoroBt, dMfdU 
Bowoot, doveooi 
Diumn, a drop pfgpUtk^ 

DswKd, endured, 
frwna^ knocked. 

Dwam. a itapor. 

Fami, trocdilE 
FflCS. pilt, 

Fivt)^ daflHiSib 
Fn^fotO, 

Favisofl. * 

VMauflWTi Mw 4 lt^ 
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FLTTfVO, MOlliing, 

Founr, bMidai, 

Foebeau, ineastom 
Fon, fWl 
FRAJK*/rom 

PmiEiONiM BKiint, tistettn ftnff. 

Oakw, Fone. ^ 

Oak, to forfifl or mijett 

Oriosvkd, lotktng. , 

OiE, give 

OiLL'HiiiiT, A ke«n flirt. 

Onwr, grin- ♦ 

A ktt«« 

GoiiMAHir-> an AM or fool- 
Oovn, gold. 

Qcnrt, A fool. ' 

OoWprk, a double bandfbl 
Qaomart, a gooMberry. 

Ha’, hall . * 

Has, have 
Hail, \(hole. 

Halk AfiB rciEf right aii 4 imiper. 

Ha?, hop. 

Haud, hold 
Hkiipta, a rake. 

Hct, hot 
Hm?LK, hobble 
llooLT, BOflly, elowly. 

Horn*, hotel 
Hovqb, Umb or thigh. 

How?, A favourite rotreet or reodeivona 
Howk, dig 
BontA, A jade. 

HuKUCY-VAOfCiT, An ill*hnng carrlnge. 

Ixjt, eteh. 

Jacob, BAddlo-bAgt 
jBR«rALooR, A ApeoleA of hietek. 

Kala, broth. 

Kims, to tlQUe or msiuge. 

Kka?, breAk. 

# 

XiAABLocrts, ohATUtAB, Adventorer. 
Lava, the remAtnder. 

IdU^un, nnplonghed land or hUliide. 
I4SS, tUe. 

Lmnra, Urtag. 

X^KKiY, Unked. 

Xotss, trust 

^LOOV^ AllOWAd. 
lK»CF,teA]L 


Maiuso, llhns. 

Xase, brerr. 

Hack, must 
HAwitnr, A hare. 

If nipi, A maik. 

Mall, to nuanl, to meddle irfth. 

Mcoklb, much. 

MraoBOHs, moatba. 

Hsier, next. 

Owns, over. 

Faeritoh, porridge. 

Fat, put 
Favxt, ihrewd. 

Pliakia, a trick. 

Focx, A poke, beg. 

Poomr, poultry. 

Fowais, a pony. 

Fcis, poor, 

Ptot, mAgpie. 

QtTAiQB, A wbldky nieaeum 

Rax, ttreioh 
Rrbb, clear, 

Bouf-tkaa, the beam of the (\ngle of tlic 
house. 

Bow, roll. 

SAAtAA, legal, Investiture. 

Bcart. ecratoh. 

BCATA-Rvxnx, A pooT AWkwArd-looklBg 

person. 

ScaCt? AVI) EArr, ragtag and bob^ 
Sbool, iihoveL v 

Bib, related. 

BiLLAft, money, 

Bekxlt, ektlful. 

Blautse, mesa. 

Bloav, a rebaK 
Bmoor, amothen 
SVA?, a bisenlt 

Bonv, to bve upon. ^ 

Boastvoa avd AOoniiQa» paddle aa»d 
Bweqitoga. 

SocoE, Mgh ; A CALM eocoB, aqatettoEgnE 
S?BXA, to inqolrt. 

Btash, a^. 

Btbbseit, Atretehed, Applied to a oevpM 
Bcl|^ ij^nld. ^ 

BwAEr^ fwooE, * 

SviiBivo, rhialng. 

Bvae, Atnoe, Ago. 

TAtuit> E Of intifL 
Tajrs,tltd«Mv 
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» Bunram of ebuvl «qtu] U 
nHMKniim 
Awkwatd, bIUj flH. 

TwkM, Dmm. 

tbwtH»d or twtoUd. 
tHukrtt. tverrod. 

Toovf on^. 

TbOBMXjSoB, IVmelh, rorpa, 

TftAtTrot rBMroui m obswo, m 
dood of ternttmiT’imlTMt 
fBOBK, totnm 

On^imtui, Um loto. 

Unook paiiit^U'. 

UwrvBAOOKy wbiakoj. 

^ «r movm. IM., by «»r<i «b4 imkiw. 


WAbb would. 

WaBSA, would Mi 
Wak, woolbL 
WitBW, WOIMk 
Wm the |1m 
Wiiiu»» 

WiKAt nm wot wby ooi! 
WccMWi A frw. 
wbbtb. 

ll^jULYwwAii wboodttot 
Wf, with, 

Wni,RttOii. 

W)«|Qflll>« wHbMwL 
WtU»«IQ«i 

TAXKtWO, MMUt, «cibr«. 



INDEX TO ST. RONAN^ Wftll! 


A umo at the hott1« f 105. 

A merry plaoa, twoM aald, In days of yon« 
12 . 

Accommodation bills, 102. 

Anglers, Tialtors to the Cleikan^ Inn, 

Ap;>earanoo, woman's respect for her, in 
all oircumstances, 2«U. 

Artists, cltaracter of, 74. 

Autamn, scenery of, 927. 

Reogars, gentle, 88a 

Bldmore, Augusta, connection with Car- 
gill. 176. 

Bldmore. Lord, 175, 

Bills, acoomniodation, 102. 

Blndloose. Meg’s lawyer, 149. 

Bloks, air Bingo, his marriage, 92; de- 
scription of, 80 ; bet on the salmon, 47, 
67 ; note to Tyrrel, 54 ; bet on Tyn^l's 
BQolal poslUoQ, 00; quarrel over the 
wine, 80; flung aalde by Tyrrel, 94; 
challenges him, ISO : at the dud, 140 ; 
laughed at as boatswain, 283. 

Blnks, lAdy, her position and character, 
04 ; akinniah with Lady Blnelope, 78 ; 
Indignation at Lady Penelope’s tea- 
party, 880. 

Blower. Mrs., conversation with Dr. 
Qnackkben, 75; objections to plays,' 
219. « 

Buok-stane, the, 96. 

Bulmer. S4$ BtbeiingtoiL 

Cairtif ft tcxTcnirr, note on, 487. 

Canine lace, quarrels of, 67. 

OandUb B*t. Jeeiah, his history, 174 ; sb- 
asckoe of ndnd, 162 ; alarm at Churn’s 

'^nunoaredmsnlageiyUl; interview with 
OUmstthetheifcriciai, 284 i and Jfithte. 

^ ti«la»»lt6,2f7;tnt«ffQgiM 


Penelope, 941 ; connection with darsli 
msrrlige, 288 ; reoeivee the coinfiMsioo 
of Hannah Irwin. 420, 

Challenge from Sir Bingo to Tyrrel. 187. 

Champagne dangerous for ladies, 06. 

Charity, parochial, note on, 437. 

Chatterly, fiimqp, the curate, Meg’e 
opinion of, 29 ; description, 45 ; recep- 
tion of, St the Glefknm, 49 ; note of in* 
vltation to Tyrrel, 68. 

Chixupping Club, 15. 

Christianity of Anglo-Indians, 878. 

Clara Mowbray described by Meg, 81; 
joins the company at the Well, 81; 
warns TyrreU 93 ; mecta him on her 
way borne, 101 ; in her parlour, 120 ; 
rumoured ^nisge, 191 ; acts Hslens, 
225; addressed by CargUl, 234: tells 
her brother about the shawl, 248 ; in- 
terview with him about Ethetin||ion’s 
propoeal, 255; begs for liberty, 959; 
interview with Btherington, ^ ; cod' 
neoilon with Tyrrel and Btherisgton, 
877 ; false marriage, 289, 405 ; Hannah 
Irwin’s confession alxrat her, 801. 
slandered at the tea-par^, lefttw 
interview with her brvAbsr, 887 ; 
threatened with death, 890; inpears 
before Hannah Irwixi, iM; <ms in 
TyrreTs roooi, 41M. 

Cleikujii Inn, 11 

Couuneroiil tiavolkfs, Meg’s diiSks tn^ 
81, 

DamuLAbn, 481 » 

Dick Ttnto, 17. * 

Digges, Maria, 46 ; thinks tynel's ness 
koo big; 74; aete <|Ssaa dVeeg^^ 

C^hiXMfr at the Pox Hote|, 48; ^isna) 

ifter«88. 

TtetehemodTs ihinef: m 
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t»o4c Bm Ha*. . • 

Dogafdfoct^rltijr ot noftr, 4S7. 
tKi^ qa&milc of. ST. 

Dool «t 81 lUHMa’ii, : tho tteteimsit, 
145 ; oan*» of its fUliint* nil ; tl 0 
toxn doirn« 514. 

• 

EmcmtsfS'^CMr. Iiobo, 37; aocidooi to. 
105. 310 ; wnlvid at tb« Wall 109 ; 
poiMift tar Clan, )0l; aoootutt of hit 
funfly, 303 : ToCtox to Jakyl^ 309 ; act* 
Bottom at Sha«« Cattle. 330 ; mlitraMod 
hf Catgltl. 330 : Uitanritw wttb Clam, 
304; ekptalna T/rral't reltUontlMp to 
Sfowbmj. 309; hit oonaef^ou wlUt 
him and Clam. S73. 300; amploy* 
8olme« to abstract the pachat, 589; 
cool maettng wltb Tyrral, 040 ; aam the 
packet In the poatoAea, 058 ; at Han* 
nah Irwia't eonfetaion. 059 : opens 
Tyrrel't packet. 857 ; wiot heavily fhnn 
Mowbray, 074; revelation by Tonob. 
wood, 090; shot dead by Mowbray, 
430. 

Psua In Sootland, wa<«, 480. 

Piah, kettle of. note on, 400. 

Frank. Sm Tyrrcl 

PtnmJahing, dlAoultlea of, to gentlaman, 
110. 

OaiCBUwo. Anthor^ laatlmotiy against, 5, 
Oaotle iMggan, saa, 

Oilaland 8|»a, 8. 
aow^ail. the fiddler, 334. 

Onum, Mm. Blowev'a anxiety for tha, 78, 

▼B. 

Orief, tbit alekneas of the heart, 104. 

BUamAflLa S*r Irwin. 
aHaoiK AiuMt Sm Irwin 
HaMar aUltar Clnb, 17. 

Monoor, pobMa of; 077. 

Hota^Aangaa in Scotland, mau, 4S6. 
Uowgata Inn, lA 

IMi«ovBiiiarn, donbtfhl, Ifil. 
laSiiahafgaa in Sootbind, mala, 435. 

Irwin, Hannah, her aoafSialona, 859, 

48V • 

Jmesx, CAtrapt, Mtterftoai Mtlwriagl<m, 
taUar t& MthSitogfeon; 391; 
m a diat i s bs t wasn hha andTyrrel, 813; 
hOMd Iv fWMlnrood, m. 


Kam* of ftiih, pota bn, 4M. 

KiUaslKalty Hunt. IT. 

L»m» at watacteg-plaaaa, 80. 

Lo«% iM^pslass, aanoot laat Ant aipr, lt8, 

liovadattar aaMly told, Ml. 

iMsk, ballafK U8< 

MadTcnK. Oarraut BsSMbon, 41 ; 
paaffamakar, 88 ; xmising tha doM, Itt; 
^anoonntar with Mag, IBO ; at Mia dnM* 
140; oompiwmlaootttha Highland gart^ 
317 ; tunui onl tha ]As»4o4H«)a, 383i 
apology to Tynrai^ 848; angry diaanf 
Sion with Toanhwood on potnta oC 
honour, 877; aaslata Mowb^ altar 
thadual,i8L 

Mago^Pteo, nota on, 488. 

Malt Uqnor prafem^ by ovorytMk^, 888. 

Manse of 81 Bonanza, 10 ; alovanly alui> 
raotwr of, 101. 

Marehthom, 147. 

Mbria. JSm Blggaa. 

Muviagee, prtvata, 878. 

Martlgny, Marla d», 37A 

Mig Bods of tha ClaUtnin Inn, 18 ; moip- 
Mon of Tyrral, 80 ; extolling hhk dmir* 
Inga, 85 ; angry raoapUm on hit rotnm 
from tha Well, 107; anaonnUr with 
MaoTurk, 180 ; viatt to bar Uwytr, 148 ; 
dislike to tmvalllng la the Fox^i obaiao, 
108: alarm at Tynol’a mappoaraaea, 
004; at Clara's deathbed, 438; easnd 
fbr by Mowbmy, 488 ; note on, 488, . 

MeUUawham, Hf., the lawyer, 41 ; onBo 
hmAf Penelope to order, 71; qoenol 
over the wino, 90 ; coonaele MowbxOiy 
to obtain Clam’S money, 114; eonn- 
selling modemte gsine, 194, 

MarmUtb, Mr., the wM, 43. 

Midsnnuner Bight*B Hteem at Bhawn 
Castle, 817, 

Mowbmy, Clara, Am dam. 

Mowbmy family, 11. 

Mowbmy, Mr.^ of Itt. Honan's, 87 ; bat on 
the selmon, 47 ;*b«te Tymd a mg; 80 ; 
qaatTei over the trliie, 89 ; oonsnltetldtt 
Wftit Metklewfaein, IIS ; obtains Otera’a 
money, 139 ; at pMy wtMi MMuirtogton, 
190; who propoaai Cor dam, 901 ; than- 
trloals at Sanwa CaMde, 314; soaer at 
Lady PanMope nhoot tha shawl, §49;^ 
Interview dam shotsi the pro* 
poeal, 858; taeeives the monymona 
warning, 388 ; sod sbowa ft to pttiMg* 
fantUm, mi fhlel phw wim aih«lNh 
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ton, 878 ; heui Clftn flUndeied at tlia 
t«a*paTty, 881 ; last intonrtev with bar, 
887; tAroiri my hla hnnthig knife, 
882. 416 ; meUtlon ffom Tonchwood, 
807 ; iiearch f^r bla itttar, 412 ; maett 
and ihoota Btherlngton, 420; latter 
dajf of, 482. » 

tf asoB, the. 3$4 IVneliwood. 

Ntboba the plagne of the ooonfcrf, 94. ^ 

Negvfkmaktnc, H. 

NtVy Trotter, tb4flah*womtn, 86 ; hringi 
Tjrrrel’i drawing to the Well, 44. 

Kovela, domeatlo, 1. 

PAnooWTAL charity, note on, 487. 

Peaoa-offloen. title of, 41. 

Peaaantry, radical, 101. 

Penfeatber, lAdy Penelope, 87 ; toM on 
by Bf aria, 46 ; patronUing Tyrrel, 02 ; 
ohlled to order by Meiklewbam, 71; 
sklrmleh with Lady Binka, 78 ; datar- 
minatlon to be tingle, 80 ; acta Hermia, 
225; tries to gain Information fhim 
Oar^ll, 241; eneered at about the 
ihawl, 249 ; takes Rtherlngton to Han- 
nah Irwin, 854 ; her tea-party, 876. 

Fharaiacqxnla, Dr. Quaokleben’i, 77. 

Piquet, 196. 

Police, called paaoe-offlcein, 41. 

Pooislaw charity, note on, 487. 

QiTAcntLCBCfr,Dn. QPErrin, 89 ; comrider* 
aikm for Tyrrel’i health, 57 ; alts down 
by Mra. Blower, 76 : feeling her puJee, 
79 ; at the duel, 188 ; hie rider to the 
■tatement, 14.5; eanrtfleea the whole 
drama for Kn. Blower, 220. 

e 

FUdioal peasantry, 161. 

fievenge deferred the moat daagarona, 
24B. 


9t. Rovam** Gairrui, 8 ; kirk, 11 ; manie, 
10, 181 ; apa-well, 16 ; Meg’e aeoount 
of, 99 ; the government of, 87 ; village, 
8. 

St RonMi*8 Well, the novel, Author*! 
atiootmtofy L 

flalilin, women gifted with, t 
jBenndare Jaap'S jawdiole, SOL 
imery. hUl, 8. 

Saoteh, bettor kukm than baaax« 2Uj 


Scotland, ineraaaa of wueHh tn, T. ^ 

Seragla, ftaiily donnaction with 
tng^,808; diiolorarebf Toodiwoodv 

ttAH 

oVo* 

Shawl got tor Clara, 198; Xn. BloWe 
eetlmate of It, 886; given to Lidyftona* 
lope, 247 ; evil reanlt of, 86^ * 

Bhawt Castle t heat r lea h , 214 ; dkei^OQ 
of the home, 222. 

Sohoea employed t<%ebat]^ the pookat, 
889; and temova Hamah Irwin, 871 ; 
eotnaiuBSvred by Touchwood, 405. 

SpOythei 5wSiQottan*B. 

Sia Ufa, 2, 4. 

Tea, Toachwood’e opinftme of, 168. 

Tea-party, Lady PenelopO^t, 876. 

Teaching; love dangarona 1^ 17A 

Thaetrlcals at ShawB Gnatltt, 21A 

Tfnto, Dick, 17. 

Toothache, a onra for, 189. 

ToQcihwQod, Fa;agrine, at BtndlooM’a, 
168 ; It the Oldknm Inn, 169 ; visit to 
Oar^ll, 188 : baa him at dinner, 187 ; 
invited to Shawi Castle, 189 ; on shawls, 
227 ; detects Btnki as Boeiawain, 288 ; 
tries to Improve the Anltoun, 298 ; tolls 
Into the sewer, 801 ; Intendewi Jekyl, 
829 ; OB points of bonoar, 877 ; olton 
iSBlstanea to Xowbray, 888 ; disedoses 
his relatlonshtp to Xowlmy, 895 ; cobA' 
termlnes Etherington, 405, 419. 

Travellers, commercial, Xeg*s dlslQce to, 
81. 

Trifles, subtervlanoy to, 409. ^ 

Tyrrel, Prank, arrival at ths Claknm 
Inn, 20; reflections on the- ecena, 29; 
ensation over his drawing atlhe 
45 ; invitations to the Well, 52 ; Jotos 
the company it the Well, 5%; the hgt 
on hie position, 61 ; lerested by CliiW%i 
empty ohilr, 67; qnariel mrar the 
wl^ 68 ; throws ttf Bingo ottt hit 
wiy, 94 ; meeting With Clmi, J0t ; n* 
oelves Sir Blngo*i ehiUengn, 191; dft* 
sppeiraooe, 152; Xowbray*i tnq^ei 
about him, 870; htotory of Ida oouiee- 
tion with Btheringion gnd CtoM, If** 
886 ; aseiste Touchwood out of thi 
som, sotl ; iliim it lilf leappenranoi 
itiieCleibim,809; JekyPiniedle|Ui$ 
918; geioBi It OlaraV pcetmll, 989; 
i|MdQgy from Btr Bingo, 994 ; lod nmib. 
Ing with BttMifngton, 946; hlf 4oo» 
manta absttneted by 119; 

at 01«ra*i Mh4tod, «89m 
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VALvunin BoliiAl Skt 
Vill«g(ui» emlgmttos ttrow, lo townt, ?. 

fTAmatOi dtamiif, 4ft. 

WAi«riBg<plwQ« ebanMlnw, 4. 

g:c>\%mttt«nis» S7 ; tumtlUqtoe, 70. 
Well *5 Im tH. RoBtB’a 
WUdflm Chibi 17. 


VifiifRUMMMa, UXh 4(0; Tmt/lxm inm 
TyirrriHi ilmvlatt 4ft \ litter if tn^dte* 
lto» to hUm 6 S ; iftiroot te Ml iteiMd 
tnibidtuA^lST. 

WotMU^ft for hwe ii^poAMiiw li 

«U c 4 r«ittD^ 4 Bo«m ftftl> 

Vomm lifted with 1 ; ttei 

viotlmi of ftteBAg, ftftft H 


END nr ST. ROHAN’a WKLL 


priitUd R. & R. Cum, SdMmrtk. 









